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TO THE - 


RIGHT HONOURABLE #4 
My wery good Lord, | 


VIELELI AM: 
' Marquils and Earl of Hartford, 


Viſcount Beauchamp, and 
Lord Seymour. 


T hath been the cuſtome of the 
) moſt knowing men, to dedicate 
FR their labours to perſons of that 
guality, from whom with ju- 
S/7 ſtice they might expe both 
E prote&ron and honour, Our N as 
= 7ion hath not betn unfruitfull 
of (uch, with ſome difference of 
J-+). degrees, though, at preſent un- 
| der a cloud : And ir cannot be 
- thought flattery, while I mabe 

my humble addreſs to your Lordſhip, my ambition enjoye 
he beſt ; fince Tou are not onely deſcended from Sce- 
fred. Anceſtors: (ſrom whoſe influence 1 may dertueas” | 
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Ex =. The Epiſtle Dedicatory, | 
$ .*mddeſt ſecurity) but endowed with thoſe abilities of Tudg" 
* . anent and Science, to know, and plice an exemplary valu® 
”” wpon Dedications of this nature : ſo that I may take uf 
' That of the famous Lyrick in my juft application to yout 
&E rdſhip.: * * -” 4 Is 

Mzcenas atavis edite Regibus, 

O & prafidium, & dulce decus meum, 

And that it might nor be" thought a ſlain to ſo great x 

'Þ atron, Thave preſumed (which is the ſecond part of m 
bold Undertaking ) to wait on your Honour with no leſs 


44. &© 


-.- then'the Prince of Latin Poers; though in relation to my 
” - ſelf, I call it but the pag and cold reſemblance of Vir- 
gil. And although this Tranſlation (for its hard to ren- 
ger weight for weight, and meaſure for meaſure_) may rt- 
tiſh more of Thrace then Greece, having - been "bred jn 
phlegmatich Regions, and among people returning to theirf 
aticient barbarity : And that our Engliſh Wooll may ſeem 
but an unworthy hakit for thar Muſe , . which from her 
*onceptifn was adorn'd with all the gold and Spoyles uf 
Irzly, the moſt glorious Meftreſs of the. World : Ter, if your 
-_ Lordſhip ſhall be pleaſod to ſmile upon the dreſs ſhe now 
. wears,it may live to be received (when time ſhall ripen 
* _ more ornaments of Sculpture and Annotatigns) with none 
» of the meanc#t attempts of this nature; And the Tranſl 
”. - "ror, fbough unworthy, encouraged by Tour gractous gccejt 
+ * ance,ſhall moſt gr atefully acknowledge hinſelf 


(My Lord) 
The moſt humble Honourer 

of your NAME 71 
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rj TITYRUS, 
Ie THE ARGUMENT. , 


0 my Sad Milebzus, baniſhed, declares 
VIt- Thoſe miſeries arrend on Civil Wart 
ret Bus happy Tityrus, the ſafc defence 

y re- People enjoy un dr aſctled Prince. 


fie "TiITYRUS. MELIBALS. - 
ſeem Melibzus. 


»- *0 th Thou (Tit'r1s) playſton ner agda ſoft airs #1 = 

- & We muſt our Land, and pleaſant fields forſake,' 

Ju 2 Our, Councry fly : thou-in cool ſhades)doſt make» 

"Ps The Woods fair Amaryllts to reſound. oy 

TIP Tityrus. "> 

1. Thispeace from God vve ( Melibeus) found, 

nl CFor he ſhall ever be my God;) a ſoft |.” 

MF Lamb from our folds ſhall bathe his Alrars oft + * 
He grants my herds to range ; and what I will 
(Thou ſeeſt) I play upon a rural quil; 

Melibaw. 
I envie not, but Wonder th' art ſo blefs'd., 
Since all with Sequeſtrations are'o gonT & 
'$ Lo / I undon, away my goats miſt acive; 
IF. And ſcarceT lead; ©: Tiryras, this Ulivez*— 
£ For 'mongt thick hazels th' ofall-iny flock,” 
i Yeaning, ſhe left (ah : / ) ona' rock, | 

.* 2 Ofc this miſchance Chad we-not ſenſeleſs.been), j 

By thunder-ſtrucken Okes I had fore-ſcen, 

w 4nd on the hollow Elm by th? ominous Crow. - 

#Eut who this God may be, _ know. «0 
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The fr ft Eclog. 


3 | | Tity/us. 
>, That City they call: Rome, I did account "-:%$:..44 
-* (Fondly) like this of ours, where Swains are wont. *:+ 
& Yeerly with careto wean their tender lamhs/; - --/ «þ 
$01 conceiv'd Whelps equlto their Dams,* Za 
And jvdg'd thar Kids were as their Mothers tall; 
$4usSdT great things to compare with ſmall. 
But ſhe *bove other Cities lifts her head, 
As ore the ſhrubs the lofty Cedars ſpreads 
JL. Melibews. | a 
What to ſee Rome.did fo thy jqurney haſte? 
" Titytus. | : 
Freedom : which lookd on me, though mean, at Taſk, 
When firſt my downy chin the razor ſhav'd : vY 
She look'd at laſt , and with her ſmile ſhe ſay'd, 
When me firſt Amarylls did poſſeſs, 
* And Galatea left; tor (T1 confeſs) | | 
9 
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Whileſt me that Galatea did enjoy, 
My freedom loſt, no ſtock i] did imploy. 
Although my folds then many off rings ſpar'd, . 
And for th' ingrateful City I prepar'd 
The Richeſt cheeſe I could, yet never brought 
My right hand home again with money fraught, 
M-libews. 2 
T muſe. why 4maryllis Gods implor'd, 4 
For whom ſhe keeps her ttee with apples ſtor'd, ke 
- " Tityrus was abſent, Tityrus, the Pines, Fr 
For thee the Fountains call, and render Vines. ' 
Tityrus- F 
- What ſhould 1do? thraldom I muſt not leave, | 
- Nor could elſewhere Gods ſo propitious have, 
And here that ſhepherd firſt I ſaw, for whom 
- Twice ſix.dayes annually our alrars fume : 
| He anſivering firſt my ſuit, ſaid;Shepherds, now 
Tour cattell feed, and ler your oxen plow, | 
"a" Melibeus. | 
© O happy man / fince large enough for thee 
& Thou fields enjoy ſt, though all thy paſtures be * 
h ſtones, wich plaſhy fenns,and ruſhes ſpread, Not 
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The firſt Eclog. - 
Not thy big females, in ſtrange commons fed, 
Shall ſuffer , nor fick cattell raint their blouds:; 
O happy man! here by the well-known flouds, - 
And facred fountains, thou freſh air ſhalt take; 
Then quick- ſers, which our neighbooring limits make, 
Whoſe fallow flower Hyblean Bees invade, 
Oft with ſoft murmurs ſhall ro ſleep perſwade. 
Then ſhall the Woodman under high rocks chant; 
Nor thy delight, fad Stock-doves, ſhalt thon want, 
Nor Turtles ceaſe to grone from elmy bows. 
Tityrns; 
In emptie skies firſt nimble Deer ſhall browſe, 
The Ocean leaye his naked fiſh on ſhore; 
The confines wandred of both Lands hefore, 
Parthians drink/Arar Germans Tiers taſte, 
That his [4x2 fhall forſake our breaſt. 
| Melybeus. #4 

But we muſt goto thirftie Lybzan Realms, 
To Scythig., or Oaxes chaſkie ſireamy,; 
And, fron theworſd-divided, Brit any. 
| <challeverl again my Country ſee, 

And my poor houſe which I with tnrf did rear; 
My Seats admiring after many a year ? | 
Shall th' impious Souldier have theſe new plow'd ficlds 2: 
Barbarians reap this corn ? what difcord yeelds, 
$ce wretched Citizens ! See for whom we plow, 
Ser Pears, 'M- be and plant Vine-yards now ! 
Fare-wel, my Goats ; fare-wel, once happy flock, 
' I, ftrerch'd on verdant banks, you of a rock 
No more ſhall ſee hang on the ſhrabby top; 
Nor Verſes ſing, nor fed by me to crop 
Sharp Sallows, and the ſpreading Cythiſis. 

Tity!u8. 

But here, this night, you may Tepoſe with us 
In this green Bow'r : Here are ripe, Apples, we _ 
Soft Cheſnurs have, and ſtore of cruds there be ; [© ©. 


The Villages do ſmoke, and ftom the ralf * >» 8 
Mountains, far off, now larger ſhadows fall. © ©2557 
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'The fecond ECLOG, 
ALEXIS. 
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THE ARGUMENT: 
Coridon moans how learned men are bent 
To honour thoſe of place and high deſcent : 
But often-they like to Alexis prove; 
And nothing but diſdain return for love » 


Oor Covidon for fair Alexis burns, 
Joy of his Lord ; nor hopes for love returns,. 

But yet he daily came, where a. cool ſhade 
- The ſpreading tops of the tall Beeches made : 
And there in theſe unpoliſh'd lines alone, , 
* Inyain, to Woods and-Mountains makes h1s moat 
Cruel Alexis doth my Verſe diſdain, 
; And without pity me with ſcorn hath ſlain, 
 Thecat:el now in cooling ſhades abide, ' 
- And thegreen Lizards inthe Buſhes hide ; 
And Theſiyits, for Reapers,tyr'd with heat, 
& With ſtrong herbs Betony doth and Garlick beat : 
+ Whileſt | an ſeckiog where chou maiſt be found, 
- Amongſt the ſhrubs hoarce Graſhoppers reſound, 
| Wore 1t n6t better that 1 ſhould have born 
- Proud Amaryll;s wrath and haughty ſcorn ? 
& Were it not better for Menalcas (mart, 
& Though he is brown, and thou ſo beautequs art ? 
-- Sweet youth, in beauty not fuch.cruſt repoſe ; 
White bloſſoms fall; w 
; Scort'd me, A/2xis not defires to know, 
How rich in flocks arid how my pails gre-flow : 
My thouſand Lambs Sicilian mauntains haunt, 
; Sunmer nor Winter new milk do I want, 
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The ſecond Eclog, "A 
I ſing thoſe notes which once Amphyon did, 
Calling his Herds to Aracynthus Mead : 
Nor am I ſo deform'd ; late | beheld 
My (clfin the calm ſea, with winds unſwell'd ; 
And wert thou Judge, I ſhould not Daphnis tear, 
If any. ſhadow true reſemblance bear. - 
O that with me thou in theſe homely parts 


$ And humble cotes'would'ſiſtay,.and ſhoor (wife Harts ## 


There with a green wand drive the flocks of Goats, 

Then ip the Grove wee imitate Pan's notes. 

P an taught us joyn firſt many quils yvith wax, 

Ph minds our ſheep, and Maſters of the flocks, - 

{ Nor ſhalt thone're repent this Pipe to uſe, 

For which Amyntas nothinz would refuſe. 

Compoſed with ſeven differing reeds I have, 

A Pipe,which once to me Dametas gave. 

! And dying, faid, This thee now ſecond knows; 

At which 4mynt as, fond, his envy ſhows, 

Beſides, two Kids 1-have, F lately found 

# As they vvereſtraying in a dangrous one = 

{ Their skins with white already dapled be, 
Two Yews they ſuck :«hefe I preſcrveſor thee ; 

' Which Theftj/is would fain have got, and ſhall, - 

Since you our preſents not regard at all, 


Sweet youth, draw neer- for thee whole Baskets full +1 


The beauteous Nymphs of unſtain*d Lillies cull : 
For thee fair Vais gathers Violets, 

Tulips Narciſſus, and ſiveet Poppy gets , 
Bloſloms of 4nnjs joyns, hath intermix'A4 
Caſſia, with other pleafant flowr's berwIxt;* 1. 
Soft Cowſlips with bright Marigolds are deck't + | * 
T ſhall thErender wool-skin'd Peach fete&, 
And Cheſnuts, which my Amaryllisloy'd : | 

Ripe Plums [I'll ad; this froit thall beapptov'd, 
And you, O Laurels, cull ; 'thou Mirtle, next, 
Becauſe, fo plac, your ſmell js beſt commix?\l; © 
Coridon's rude, nor doth Alexis grace _—_ 
His gifts, vor tothee giyes Tol/as places  . 
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"Oe The third Eclog. 


: £ Fg +- 4s; . 
F What wouldſt thon, wretch ! 1 have let tempeſts ſpoil 


I 

E My flowrs, and boars my cryſtal fountains loyl. | 
* Whom fly'ſt thou, fond ? The Gods have dwelt in bowrs; 

* $5 Paris liv'd : Let Pallas keep her towrs : ] 

Lur let cool Groves *bove all things pleaſe ns beſt. 

Stern Lions, Wolves 3 Wolves have the Goat in queſt, Þ} |, 


- Thewanton Goat freſh Cythiſus invites. 

Thon me; Each one purſues his own delights. 
- Behold, they now unyoak the weary Steer, 
- And rhe Sun ſetting, larger ſhades appear : 
Still Love burns me : 1s there no mean in Love ? 
Ah Coridon ! what madneſs doth thee move ? 
On the green Elm hangs my half-pruned Vine, | 
But rather now ſome needfu] task defign, | 
- Prepare ſoft twigs, the limber Bul-ruſh winde, 
* And If 4/exis (corn, ſome other finde. 
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The thirdFE, C LOG. 


PAL AMON. 


The ARGUMENT, 
Theſe Swains preſent, how Vertue and the Arts 
Still emulation breed in men of parts. 
But grave Palzmon doth their paſſin calm, 
Forth praiſing, yet to netther gives the Palin. . 


; MENALCAS. DAMETAS. PAL/AMON, 

» Menalcas.. 
L A Re theſe (Dametas) Melibens ſheep ? 

5M Dametas. ”—_— 

+ No: Egon's, Azon gave them me to keep: 
"= MHenalcas. 

St] hapleſs flocks! whileſt that Negra he . 
'4 oy and ſuſpeRs, ſhe more afeAtth me, 
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The third Eclog. - 
For twice this ſtranger hourly drains the Dams, 
Robbing the Ews of ftrengtb,of milk the: Lambs: 

Dametas; - 
Henceforth ſuch-crimes more ſparingly objeR : 

- We know what you did, if we would detet, . 
And haw the hee-Goats ( vex'n) look'd: on the while z. 
And in what place : but th' eaftie Nymphs did ſmile, 

,2* ; Menalcas. * '» 

Sure, *twas when I.in Mycon's ground was took, 

Pruning his Vines with an unwelcome hook, 

; Damet as. | 

5 Or when you Daphnjzs Bow and: Arrows brak 

3 Atthe old Beech, which thou ſo ill didſt rake 

To ſce beſtow'd upon the Boy fromithee; 

For could(ſt thou not do miſchief, thou-wouldſi dies 

| Menalcas. 

What will not Maſters; when the Servants dare 

So bold attempts as:theſe ? When than did(ſt ſnare 

Poor Damon's Goat,vile Swain, did 1not mark, 

Though all the while at thee his Dog did bark-? 

And when I cry'd, Hold thief, where doth he ruſh ? 

Swain, count:thy Goats, 


Is; 


| Dametas. 
Vanquiſht in ſinging, why ſhouldhe refuſe 
To pay the Gogr,, yon by my; Pipe and/Muſe! - , 
That Goat (if you muſt know) was mine, no leis 
Damon, who could not pay it, did confeſs, 

- 1; Menalcas, | 
Thou him in ſinging ? Hadſt"thou ever yet 
A pipe with wax conjoyn'd 2 didft thou not fit 
In high- wayes, thou Jewd-Piper, and there uſe 
On huſling quills re fpoilig wretched, Muſe ? 

' cl iDametas.. , 


Tle lay this Heifer (1gt;ywou-ſhouldſt; deny, | 
Twice ſhe to milking comes; and at her teats 
Two Calyes ſhe feeds.). Then (ay, whar are 
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tho skulk'ſt 'behind a buſhs- © © 
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| The third Etlog... 


} Monalcass : 

T dare not from my flpcka wager lay; : 
* T have a Sire and Step-dame; twice a day” 
* Both tell the Sheep, the Goats another counts, 
What you ſhall grant thy Herfer farſfurm: unts ; 
FC Since thou art pleas' to rant), Beech Cups 1 will + 
Stake down, capv'd by divine. Alcymidons Skil] : 
- On which with a ſmooth turn ſoft Vines he ſha &5, 
And with pale Tvie cloathes the ſpreading Grapes: /-/ 
| Amidſt two Signes;Conon——( who's th*-other then? } 
*He with his'Art deſcribes Earth's Globe to men ; 
- What time the-Plaw- men andthe Reapers have : 
" Which yet mplips me" r.touch'd; but clean I ſaye... 


Diaqetas. 

Alſo for as two Cups-Alcymidon made + Suc 
| The handles round, with foft Acanthas laid, The 
; pr heus amidft;, and following woods they have: _. 

"Which y& my lips ner touch'd] bur wr I fave, . : wh 
put if thatwell my Heifef thou doſt wn) Yo! 

{ Ithy Cups prane {o:much thou wouldſt not fay.. | 

_ "Menalcas. | Th 

Thou ſhalt not ſcape: I'll meer where thou dar'ſt pleaſe,:. | If 

'Call when you will. Let him be judge of theſe | th, 

That next we meet; P alemon ſee befhre. 

| I make thee. thazchou ne'r ſhalr challenge mavey) P 

Dametas: | T} 
8: y what thou haſf'; z-imme js no delay, « » 

Nor ſhun I any. Friend Palemion. ſtay 3 k | He 

a trifle” S lai l, thy beftartention fie, © Al 


- | Palemon. 
Pepin, fi ſince now on the {oft graſs we fit :-.. . 
wy every field, all thees now frujefulares -., > 
| xw-Fouriſh Groves, the ſeaſon is'msſt fairs. : »; 
Jametas firſt, Men alcat next relicarſe, 
Rs. MuRslorealternate Verſe } 
Davnetas- 
ah" ove begin-2-AlI thingsare ſull of Tove; 
SKCEPS OUr helds,and doth my Yerfes loye,. 


The third Eclog, | | hs 


Menalcas... 

od Phebys me; and Ihavefor him Rift” 

iS own Bay, and ſweet bluſhing Daffadil. 
Dametas. . 

ight Gatatea me with fruit would win, - 

hen flyes co thwillows ; but would firſt be ſcene: 


Menalc as. 
y flame Amintas courts me oft alone;: - 
or to our dogs is Delia better known, - 


Damet as. 
Gifrsfor my Love I have, and by my ſearch , _ 
I know the place where her ſwift Pigeons perch 


Menalcat. . 
Such as T had, choice Apples half a ſcore .. 
The youth I ſent, to morrow I'll ſend more... 
Dametas- 
What G atate x. oft to us did (ay, 
You windes apart unto the Gods convey. - 


Menalcas. 
| That thou not ſcorn'ſk me, 'Am Tbetter yer; 
| Tf whileſt thou huntſt wild-Boars, 1keep the Net ? 
' |, \Dametas. | 
Phyllis, Tolas ſend my birth-day, 'tis ; - - 
Thy ſelf come, when for fruit Flacrifice. .-. 


x Menalcat-- 

| Her TIcy'd beſt, for tears (C ſhe parting ) ſhed. : 

And Jong Fare-wel, Fare-wel las fatd. = : 
| Dametas. | 
Stern Wolves the Stalls winds trees, ripe fruit theſhowrs:.. 
Me Amaryll/israjnes ifthe lowrs.;i.. 15 R CTY >. a* 
| 1. Menalcart + 1< = 

Soft dew the Corn, low ſhrabs the Kids, - 

Small $//ow Goats, bmr-Mce-Amyar arfeeds.” «| - 
900K! 1 eee gs: :: - 
Pollis; though lic be ruftickploregoun Muſe 3... 11 114 
* A Call, ybauſe; foryautacadgreiule..... Xe 
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Flo TherthirdEclog. 


Menalt as. 

Pollio rare Verſes makes, a Bull k fed 
That ſtrikes with horns, with feet the ſand doth ſpread. 
Dametas. 

To joyes ike thine, who loves thee Po//;o, come ; 
For him flows honey, thorns bear Amomurn. 

| Menaicas. 
Who hates not Bavius, may love Mavius notes; 
The ſame may Foxes joyn, and milk _hee-Goars, 

Dametas. 
Fly, who cull Flow'rs, and earth-born_ Strawberries, 
For in the graſs a cold Snake hidden lies, 
Menalcas. 

Drive not yonr Sheep roo far, nor banks draw nigh, 
For now the Ram himſelfhis fleece did arie, 


Dametas. | . # \ 


Thy fed Kids, Tytrus, from the river bring, 
And when *tis time, I'le waſh them in the Spring, 
'  Menalcas: 
; Lead home the Ews, Jeſt heat the milk detain, 
And you, as lately, preſs the teat in vain. 
: Dametas. 
How poor my Bull is in a fertile field ? 
One Love the Herd, and the herds Lord hath kill'g.. 
* Menalcas.' - XL 
Sure loye is not the canſe :-How lean they ſhow! p- 3.51 yt 
Nor wh# eye witch'd my tender Lambs 1 know, 


'.Dametas: Tot 
Say Cand my great Apollo be). whatſhore of $9 
The Skic extends three fathoms,and no more. 
; I. ©. 1; Menaleass v1.2 
2 NTy in what Land the names obPrinees;Ggne 4c, £14 


© The ſpringing flowers, and Fhillisdhall be thine; 


:Pubtemen.") wot , 1:57) [-) 4:21 'Þ 


"Tis notin vs tht ditferemgn do-ommiſex ud lisaZ 
 Youbothdeſervethe praiſe; and cacti, who knons 
- Or fears ſweet love, or hachthebitrer rry'd. - 
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The fourth E C LOG. 


POLLIO. 


ee eee eget et em ES Cn — — 


The Argument. 
Here Sibil is apply'd to Pollio's ſon, 
Her Propheſies his Genethliacon : 
But Chriſts bjrth'he by happy errour ſings, » 
The Prince of Poets crowns the King of King, 


QIcilran Muſes, fing we one note higher, 

All like not Tam'risk nor the humble Brier”: 
If Woods we fing, Woods worthy Conſuls be. 
Laſt times are come, Camea's Propheſie, 
And times great Order now again1s born. 
The Maid returns, Saturnian Realms return : 
Nowfrom high Haven ſprings a new Progenie. 
Toth' Infant, chaſt Lycina, favourmg be, 
Who ending iron ages, _ a!l Lands 
Shall golden plant : Thy Phzby; now commands, 
Thou chitde being Conul, Polio ſhall poſſeſs 
This fame of th* Age, great Months themſelves addreſs: 
If any prints of our old vice remair'd, 
By thee they'*r void, and fear ſhall leave the Land, 
He a Gods life ſhall take, with Gods ſhall ſee 
Mixt Heroes, and himfelfcheir ob ject be. 
Rule with paternal power th” appeafed earth, - + \ 
Which ſhall to thee (ſiveet childeJandreſt; iy | 
Berries, wild (yy, and ſhall pay LS . , "20? 
Of mixt Ac thus, with 'Egypttan | 
The Goats themſefves ſhall home full udtery beaw” 
Nor ſhall the Herds the mighty Lions fear, ©. ; 
Flowers fhall thy cradle fprout the Serpentſhall- WELL 
&nd the herb.o 'yenome ſell; « 2-1 2 7 


; 


- 
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In each place Roſes of 4ſſria grov. 
As ſoon as thou the Herdes fame ſhalt know, 0 
And thy Siregads, vertuethy (cif attain, 
The fields ſhall mellow wax with golden grain * © 
The bluſhing Grape ſhall hang ol thorns unſet : 
And boyſtrous Oke with dewy hoy ſwear, 
Some ſteps of ancient fraud ſhall y©t be found, 
Thetz to tempt with ſhips, and to ſurround 
Cities with walls, bids earth infur'9% tear. 
A ſecond Typhis, a new Argo bear | . 
Choice Heroes ; and another WarT, imploy 
Apain apreat 4chilles ſent to Troy. + 
Here whey full years thall make chee perfect man,. . 
The Saylor ſhall forſake the Ocean ; 
} Nor Navigable Pines ſhall eraffich Ware ; 
* Put eachpartof the world Thall all things bear ; 
; Nor Farthfeel harrows, nor the Vine the hook, 
Nor ſhall his Steers the ruſtick tiller yoak : 
Nor Wool with various colours ſhall deceive, 
But inthe meadows Rams ſhall Skarlet have. 
And changing, ſometimes golden fleeces wear, 


© And feeding Lambs ſhall native Purple bear, j 
& The Fates conſpiring with eternal dootn . | 
Said to their Spindle, Let.ſuch ages come, T 
Attempt great honours; for the time draws near, .. W 
Dear race of Gods, great ſtock of Jupiter. - w 
Behold ! the world ſhakes on its pondrons axe, Hz 
| See Earth and Heayens immenſe and th'Ocean tradts, | 
# How all things-at th' approaching age rejoyce / Ir 
> Ohthat my life would laſt ſo long, and yoyce, 
As would (ufhee thy aGbionstorrehearſe : V 
NotOrpheasthen ſhall vanquiſh me 1n Yer, .... 


3 Nof Linus, though-their Parents pyeſent be ; ._ 

& Phebusgorthis, and that Calliope. + 

& Should Paz wich me ſtrive, by Arcadi4's doom; ... 
3 Cod Fo Ee be gyercome, ey 

& Peginſecetchilde, with ſmiles thy mother know , 


The fifth Eclog.. 
weet childe begin, eheer'd by no parents look, - 
os board no God,;;ther bed. no go6dnels took, 


The fifth E CLO "© 
DAPHNIS. 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Poor Swains mourn Czſars loſſe husbandmen may. 
At Princes Obſequies their. ſorrow pay 3 
And it concerns them, when the death of Kings 
Oft murrains, rots, and mighty famine brings. 


MENALCAS, MOPSUS- 


Menalcas. | 
A Ay. we not, Mopſus, C both being skilful mer, 
Thou on fall Pipes to play, I Verſe repeat _ 
cre amongſt Elms commix'd with hazels fit? 
| Mopſus. 
Thou eldeſt art, whom me t obey is fit, 
Whether to zrembling ſhades light Zephyys ways 
We.gge, or take ſome Grot ; See, how yon Cave 
Hath frem wilde ſpreading Vines a Canopie 7 
| M-nalcas. | 
In our hills only Amintas ſtrives with thee, 
Mopſus . 
What if t excell P hebys in ſong he aimes ? 
; Menalcas. 
Say, Mopſus, if thou haſt, or Phyllis flames, 
Or Alcons praiſe;or Codrus br awls begin, 
And Tityrus ſhall thy feeding Kids keep in, 
Vie try thoſe ſtraines on the green Beech I wrote,, . 


Þ& And with alternate change d1d warbling note, 


Then boldly bid 4mintas ſtrive with me. 
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Menalcas. 
Asthe bright 01zve ſtains the Sallow tree, . 
As bluſhing x oſes humble Lavender, 
So thee before Amyntas we prefer. 
/ ", Mhopjus. .* | 
Dear Swain, no more, here 1s the Caves deſcent 
The Nymphs 1oſt Daphnis funeral did lament, 
Witneſs you Hazels, Nymphs, and pucling Streams , 
When the ſad mother rais'd the mangled limbs 
Of her dear fon, Gods, Stars, ſhe cruel calls, 
Not any then, oh Daphngs ! from their ſtalls 
The Cattel drove to cooling Springs, the flood 
No herd did taſte, nor toncht ſweet grafs for food. 
Rongh bils, and Groves with echoes did refound 
C Daphnis_) thy death, and Zyb:an Lions ; Day d: 
Daphnis Armenian Tygersfirſt any 3 
In's Chariot, and to. Bacchus rites delign'd, : 
Did tremblirig Spears with gentle Teavyes combine, 
As Vines the Woods adorn, as Grapes the Vine, | 
AS Bulls the herds, as Corn the fertilefield, | » = 
Thou thine didft grace : when thou to Fates did(t yield, ; 
Both Pales and Apollo left our Pain. 
In furrows where we'oft ſow'd largeſt grain, 
Sad Darnel, and wild Oats o'reſpread-: and where 
Purple N arciſſus and ſoft Violets were, 
The Thiſtte and rovgh pricking Brambles (pring. 
Swains ſtrew freſh bows.ſhades to Pa fountains bring 
Such honours Daphnis for himſelf did doom, 
His Monument rear, and this write ett his Tomb ; 
T Daphnis known in woods unto the Shie, 
Kept a fair Flick , and yet more fair was 1. 
Menalcas. 
O divine Poet ! ſuch thy Verſe to me, 
As to the tird, in. graſs feet flumbers be, 
Cool ſtreams in heat the thirſty ſo rejoyce, | 
& Thou, both the Pipe doſt match, and. Maſters yoyce ; ,: -/'! 
O PPY Swain ! thou ſhalt his ſecond be, fire 735k 
-Our fong whatere it is, I ſhall to thee - 


g 
RT 


bi oh, | Begin, 
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Fcgin, and to the Stars thy.Daphnrs bear : | 
Dphnis lov'd us, Daphnis ro th? Stars wee'l rear. 
Mopſus. 1, NESY 
Vhat gift more welcome unto ns? the Swain 
'as worthy to be fung, and every ſtrain 
Stimichon lately d1d to us approve. 
Menalcas. 
air Daphnis wonders at ſtrange conrts above, 
Vho Clouds and Stars bencath his feet beheld. 
oy raviſht Pan, the woods, and cvery field, 
he Shepherds, and the Virgin Dryades. 
o Wolf laid wait for ſheep, no nets to ſciſe 
By craft the Dear 3 good Daphnis peace did love, 
he unſhorn hills glad Echoes raiſe above 
he higheſt Stars, Rocks in a cheerful Ode, 
And ſhrubs Menalcas ſound, The God, the God, » 
Be good and bleſt ro thine; four Altars ſee, 
For Daphnis two, and'P hz5ws two for thee ! 
ET wo Bowls with new milk frothing yearly we,! 
"And with the fat of Olives, twordecree,:- 
"IT | ejoycing feaſts with plentecus Bacchus made, 
Tf cold, with luſty fire, if;hor, in ſhade, mA 
Arviſcan Wine, brisk Ne@ar I ſhall bring. 
To me Dametas ſhall, and gon fing, 
And Satyre like Alpheſibzus Dance. 
T heſc ſhall be ever thine ; and when w* advance © 
Our rires to Nymphs, fielus purge with th' annual rite. 
Whilſt Boars on hils, whilſt Fiſhin ſtreams deltglt, 
Graſhoppers dew, and Thyme the 'Bees repaſt, 
So long thy honour, name, and praiſe ſhall laſt. 
As Swains to Bacchys,and.to Ceres pay 
Their yearly vows; ſo they ay ſhall pray. 
Mopjus. | 
Now for ſuch Verſe, what x. ſhall-T find ? 
Not murmurs of th* appreaching Southern wind, 
Nor fhores more pleaſe me, which the wayes aflail; 
Nor rtyers gliding through a ſtony yale. 


i 
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Menalcav.” 
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} 


' This lender Pip we give, our loye returns; 
- - This Corydon for fair Alexis burns. 
&- To thisI ſung, Theſe —_— ſheep ?..- 


| Nipping my 
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\  Menalcas. 


Take thou this hook which dl I could keep, : hi 
From dear Antigines who w ell deſery'd;  Knd 
With Knots and*Braſfs C pn ig neatly carv'd. tis 
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STLENU'S. 1 


- . 
— 5 CR as 
. © = — 


' THE ARGUMENT: | 
— gfe 88s which promiſe ſenfurt! delights, | 
Soneft ine, and garmn mot Profelytes , \ 
Bit oft this Tenets which are held divine, 


 —»_Riſe fromfull bellies, and heads charg'd with Wine, 4 
IP #F-\tvur Thalia plaid Sicilianſtrains | 


When Kings;and War I{ung; Apotle, thus 
car,advis'd: O'Tityrus , 
| Shepherds 15 loud feed their flocks, and tune ſoft layes. 


{ Now I for thee (© O'Yarus, and thy praiſe 

+ Others, ſhall ſtriye ro ſing, and wars rehearſe _) 
. On ſlender Reeds ſhall tune anhimble verſe. 

; I Chant not things unbid ; ifſtruck with love 

- Any ſhall read, the Shrubs, atid every Grove 


Shall ſing thee Vatus ; ; 'what can more itigapge :- 
Phebys, then thy name on the Ticle-page * ? 
Anh 3: Chremis and» Miiaſyhs too 

dl in a Cave, ſleeping S7lenus view 
Bacchus (weld ( his uſual! guiſe ) 
faln from his head/his Garland lics 
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worn handle, his great bottle hung. »—n . 
hy ene for ar old man ſhould have ſung, + - © 
e mock'd their hopes; and 'with's own Chaplets bound 
AFVich them-/j5yn d Z®ygle, whom ſhe timerons found, 
We the faireſt Nymph: This fraudhhe ſpies, 
hil'ſts ſhe with Mulberies his Temples dies, 
\nd ſmiling ſaid, Why bind you me?” Lergoz 
tis enough that you have feen me fo : 
prom d Verſes take, they noware done z 


er otherwiſe I'll pleaſe : Then thus begun. 


Chen thou might'ſt ſee wilde beafts,; and Fauns adyancey 
Sporting. in troops, and the tall Okes to dance. 
or ſoin, Fhzbus,joyes P arnaſſys ipire. 
ſmare por Rodope Orphens ſo agmire, 
For heſung how colletted ſeeds did eome | 
Df Earth; Air, Sea, through zhe huge Vacuum, . 
And liquid fire : how'all things firſt commenc'd 
From theſe, and the worlds tende>Orbe condens'd 5 
FC hen Earth grew hard; and Nerews did exclude, © | 
And by degrees the forms ofthings+ influ'd, 
g; That a new Sun did ſhine, the Lands adnire; | 
FAnd that ſhowers fall from Clouds now mounted higher 
| When firſt the ſprouting woods began t appear, : 
YA nd beaſts in unknown hills graz'@here and there; + - 
Next Sarurn's reign, and ſtones that Pyrrha flong,' > 18 
Caucaſms fowl, Prometheus theft, he ſung-: ' A 
Adds Hy/as loſt, where Sailors neer the Spring 
Call Hy/ai, Hylas, till theſhores did fing. © 
K4nd with a white Buls love did pleaſe the Dueen 
P aſiphae,happie, if no herds had been, 
| fnhappy ons why didft to madneſs yeeld ? 
Rand Pretizes launs, with fained lowings fid; 
A Yet ſuch foul loft, not any of the herd 
"BSurftyd; althoughtheir necks the yeak had fear'd; 
* YiInd ofthat horns ſought in their tender brow, ._ 
F\nhappremaid, .in woods 'thou wander'ſt now,.. 
His ſnowie ſide upon'ſoft Daffadils laid, | 
on Chening the Cud, under an-Oken ſhade : 
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Or-Courts ſome other in the ample Drove : 


+ 
P Fg 
F 


Shut Nymphs, D;#ean Nymphs,ſhut cloſe your Grove, 


If any tracts, as he ſhall wandring paſs, 

'By chance we find, or took with verdant gras, 
Or following cattel, other Hetfers call, 

And they intice him to Gortina's Stall. 

Next, her pleas'd with Heſperian fruit he ſhews : 
Then P haeton's Siſters d1d with moſle jncloſe 
Tall Alders, raiſed from the ground : And ſings 
Of Gallas wandring by Permneſiun Springs 3 
How him a Mule led to th' Aonzan top 


And how toth'man,Phxbus whole Quire ſtood up, 


In divine Verſe how Linus theſe expreſt, 

His hair with flowrs and bitter Apium dreſt. 

Theſe Pipes the Muſes give thee, ta ke, behold | 

Theſe ancient Heſjods were ; With which he could 
Singing, wild Aﬀes from the Mountains move - 
With theſe thou mayſt deſcribe A pollo's Grove : 
Leſt Phebus ſhould in any Woods more pride, 
Whart ſhall I fay of Scyl/a, whoſe white ſide 

C As Fame reports )with barking Monſters bound, 
Vexing Dulichian Ships, ah ! in that Sound 
Shetrembling Sailers with her Sea hounds tears ? 
And Tereus limbs transform'd ? He next declares 
P hilomels banquets, and what giſts ſhe broughe, 
And with what ipecd ſhe wretched, deſarts ſought; 
And with what wings once o're her Court ſhe flew : 
He ſung all theſe, which bleſt Euroras knew 
From Ph#bus once : and bade the Laurel ſing, 
And to the Stars the Vales with eccho ring : 
Till night bid houſe their Flocks,their numbers tell, 
And from unwilling Skies the eyening fell. 
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MELIB AUS. 


— 


em 


— — 


The ARGUMENT, 
The vulgar like the worſt, and make their choice © 
Not from beſt Language, but the loudeſt woyce : 
And oft thoſe men get fame, and win the prize, 
Who guard with boldneſs weak abilities. 


CORYDON, THYRSIS. 


A S Daphnis fate under a ſpreading Oke, 
FA Thyrſis and Corydon drove on the flock, 
Sheep Thyr ſis, Corydon mileh Goats did bring : 


{rcadiaps both, in youth both flouriſhing, 
Both match'd to ſing, to aniwer both prepar'd, 
ere whilſt ſoft Myrtle me from cold did guard, 


The Goat chief of the flock tray'd; and I ſpide 
Daphnis : When he beheld me, ſtraight he cride, 
-/ibehere.ſafe is thy Goat and Kids ; 
> eſt jn this ſhade, if no affair forbids ; 
he herds themfelves,to drink here, paſſe the Meads, 
reen Mincius hereWIth ſoft reeds Couched ſpreads ; 
Now from the ſacred Oke the (warms reſound. 
What ſhould I do? no Maid was to be found , 
That carefully my new wean'«| Lambs ſhould watch, 
When Corydon and Thyrf;s ſung their match. 
Yet for the ſport, my buſineſs I laid by , 
Y Then, both in Verſe firoye for the vitory ; 
Y The Muſetheir parts alternate did divide; 
Ee Y Theſe Corydon ſung, and Thyrfis thus replide. 
. | Coryaon. ? | 
Libethrian Nymphs, our love, or grant me Verſe, 
As to my Codrus, who did ſtrains rehearſe 
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Like Phebus : bur, if fuchfcannct be mine, 


. This Pipe ſhall hang upon the ſacred Pine. Vere 

A, Thyrfis. "a And 

Your riſing-Poet crown ( Arcadian Swaines_) All t 

With 1vie, and let ſpight burſt. Codrus veins, Our | 
Or if he'll praiſe too much, let Baccar arm 

My brows, left an ill rongue your Poet harm. Bro {i 

Corydon. : Bace 

This rough Boats head young Mycon doth impart - Whe 


C Deha I tothee, and branch'd horns of th'old Hart, Þ yqnd 
Thy Statne ſhall be in.fine Marble plac'd, * © 
If this thou:graiit, with Pe buskins grac'd, 
hyrfis. 

Priapus, only Cream and Cake expet 

Yearly, thou our poor Gardens doſt prote&. 

Wwe, for a time, thee but in Marble mould : 

Bur if our flocks increaſe, thou ſhalt be gold, 

j -Corydon, 

Galate me doth more then Thyme delight, 

Bright Tvie's not ſo fair, nor Swans more white, 
When the fed Catrel firſt to ſtals repair ; 

Come, if thou haſt of Corydon a care, 

| : * Thyrſis. 

Tbitrerer to thee than Sardangrals, 

More rough then Xo/m may ſeem,then Owſe more baſe; 
If this day ſhews not longer then whole yeers, 
Go, if y haye any ſhame, go home, fed Steers, 

\ . - - Corydon. 

You mofſie Springs, and graſs more ſoft then ſleep, 
And verdant bonghs,which you with ſhadows keep, 

In Summer ſave my flocks ; grear heat comes now, 
And pregnant Grapes ſwell on the gladſome bough.. 

Thyrfis. 

A hearth, fat Pine, nor ample fire'we lack, + 

With daily ſmoke our Chimney peece is black: 

The cold of Boreas here we fear no more, > _ 
Then Wolyes our Cattel, or fierce ſtreams the ſhore. 


My > > 


Coryd! 
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Corydon.. 
Vere Funipers and dowyic Gheſuurs be, 
And tempting Apples under every tree : - 
All things now ſmile 3 bur if Alexis flie 
Our Mountains, thou ſhalt ſee the riyers drie. 
 Thyrfis. 
In ſcorch'd fields th' air Infefted herbage kills 
Bacchus his viney ſhade denies the hills : 
| When Phillis comes all ſhall wax green again, 
And Fove deſcend in joyful ſhowrs of rain. 
Corydon. 
Alcides poplar, Batchus Vines doth grace. 
Fair Venus Myrtle, avd Apollo Baies, 
hillis love Hazels 3 if ſhe theſe allow, 
Myrtle and Laurel! berch co Hazels bow, 
| Thyrſis. 
he Aſh in woods, in Orchards P ines arefair, 
Poplar in ſtreams, F#rrs in high Mountains are ;. 
Yair Lycida, if oft thou viſit me, 
he lofty Aſh and Pine ſhall bow to thee. 
Melibeus. 
heſe I record, and 7hyrſis vanquiſh'd, thus 
rom that time Corydon; Corydon for us. 
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PHARM AC EUTR 1 4 
The ARGUMENT, 
Nothing can eaſe the pangs of cruel love, 
Though @ baſe obje# do the fancie move : 
And when they feel the power of Cupids dart. 
They will not ſlick to uſe the 8lackt Art. 


DAMON ALPHESIBEUS;.t + 
, ge and Damons Muſe weſing,'" 

AL Wngic contention young Stecrs Wondering. © - 
; 8 Forge 


"—— 1d now my Pipes begin Menalcan ftr ains. 
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Forgot to feed, Lynces their Verſe amaze, 
And in his courſe the flowing River ftaies. 
Alpheſibe and DamongMufe we: fing | 
Whether thou pals by*great Timauus Spring, 

Or cut 7/[yrian waves, thall once the day 
Appear, when 1 thy viforics ſhall diſplay ? 

Tt ſhall ; and T thy praife through carth rehearſe, 
Fit only for a Sopho lean verſe, 
Theſe ſprang from thee, in thee mnſt end. Take Tayes 

Bc gun by thy Commands ; *mongft Conquering Bayes -y 
Suffer this Ivie round thy brows to ſpread. 
Scarce nights cold ſhadows from rhe «kte were fled, 
When devy, the herds delight, had pearl'd the Mead, 
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On a ſmooth Olive, leaning, Damon faid. Di 

Damon. In 
Lucifer, riſe, uſher the joyful day, H: 
WhiPft I'complain, me Nia doth betray B: 


With fained love ; and yet at my laſt hour, 
The Gods (who knew I gain'd not) Timplore. 
And now my Pipes begin Menalcan ftrarns. 


Menalus never wanted mnrmuring Groves, 
And whiſpering Pines : it alwaycs heard the loyes 
Of paſſionate ſhepherds, and great Pan, who ſtill 
Sufter*d not Swains to have an idic quill. 

And iow my Pipes-begin Mcnalcan trains, 


Mopſus hath Niſa ! Then all love may ſpeed / 

And now wing'd Griphins may with Horſes breed ; 

And timerous Deer in following times be feund 

Fearleſs to water with the cruel Round, 

Anpſus new torches cut. now thou art wed, 
Strew.nuts, for thy ſake #ſper goes ro bed 

And now my Pipes begin Menalean ſtrains. 


Oh nobly match'd / Whilſt thou didft all deſpiſe, 
My Vipes and Goats not plcafing 1nthy eys; q 
My hairy Spprovs, and my untrim'd beard, 
- Nor think'ſt that any God for morals car'd. 
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T, thee a little one, with thy. mother found _ 
Once gathering mellow apples in our ground; } 
1 was your: guide, at twelve years from. ry birth, 
And = could fender boughes reach from the earth. 
Soon as I ſaw, as ſoon [ periſhed ; - 
YT Alas,how great an errour. me miſled / 

And now my Pipes begin Mcnalean ftr ains« 


Now Love Lknow, 1ſmarus him hath fed, 
Ye Y Or Redope, or fartheſt Afrigue bred, 
ycY  Mongſt wild-forſaken Rocks, thoſeplaces cou'd 
Produce no* Offt-(pring of our Stock or Bloud, 
And now my Pipes begin Menalcan ftr ains. 


Dire love a mother taught her hand t* embrue 
In her ſons blood ; thou a ſtern mother too : 
Hasſhe more rage, or the boy lefle deſert ? 
He*s ſtubborn; and thou cruel mother art, 
nd now my P ipes begin Menalcan-ſtrains, 


Let Wolves now ofrhemſelves avoid our Flocks, 
YAond golden Apples grow on ſtubborn Oaks ; 
From the baſe Alder ſprout the Daffadil, 
And, Amber from low Tamarisk dift;] : 
Owls ſtrive with Swans, lets Tit 'rus Orpheys call, 
Orphess1n Woods, Arion on a Whale. 
And now-my Pipes begin Menalean ſtrains. 


Let all parts now be Sea ; fare-wel you Woods 5 
'rom. airy Hills II! leap into the floods ; 
" accept a dying man's laſt preſent dain. 

Leave Pipes, leave ff new, the Menalcan flrain, 


Thus Damon : what Alpheſibe a .you. 
Muſes relate; All cannot al x Cx, eb ! | 
nt Alphefibe. |. 
» Jing water, with ſoft wreaths the Altarsdrefs, 
"Rich Gums, and juicy Vervain ſacrifice, 5 
: B2 Tha _. 
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That I my Love with Magick may 4iarm 


Of his diſdain : there only wanrs a Chartn. | 
My Verſe, bring from the Town, bring Daphnis. home. 


B 
Charms can cemmand the Moon down from the skie; JC 
Circes charms chang'd Ulyſſes companie : N 
A cold Snake being charm'd burſt in the meads, F, 
I walk a round with theſe,three ſevera! threads ; 

Bout th* Altars thrice T ſhall. thy Image bear : 


Odd numbers to the gods delightful are, - Sc 
Bring from the Town,my Verſe, bring Daphnis home, 7 
I 
Knots, Amaryllis, tye, of colours three ; Ar 
Then ſay, theſe bonds I knir, for Venus be, Or 
Bring from the Town,my Verſe, bring Dapbnis home; 
As with one fire this clay doth harder prove, 1 jo 
This wax more folt : So Daphnis with our love, 
Seaſon a cake with pitch, make Laure] blaze; 
Proud Daphnis burns me, I for him this Bays. & ' 
Bring from the Town,my Verſe, bring Daphnis home 
So Daphnis, as a wearied Heifer loves, F 
$ecking a Steer in woods, and ſhadie groves ; R 
Shee neer a ſtream, laid on green ſedg, doth mourn, T 
And when night calls,”regards not to return : B 
So may I love, and TI his cure not minde. T 5 


He once a pled e, his garments left behinde, 
Which now in th' entrance, Earth, I-give to thee : 
This pledg for Daphnis is cngag'd to me, 
Bring from the Town, my Verſe, bring Daphnis hour 


_ » Meris for-me theſe herbs in Ponrus choſe, - 
*F *- And curious drugs for there great plenty grows, 
"#1 many times, with theſe, have Mzrjs ſpide - -. 
Chang'd toa Walf and in the woods to hide # © * 
From ſepulchres would fouls departed charm, ©. 


The,ninth Eclog: 
And eorn-bear ſtanding from anothers farm, 
' Bring from the Town, my Verſe, bring Daphnis home- 
ne. 
Bear th* aſhes CAmaryllis) forth; and them. 
» 'YCaſto're thy head, into a running fream);. . 
Nor'look back + Theſe for Daphnis I piepar'd 
For he doth neither gods, nor Charms regard. 

Bring from the Town, my Verſe, bring Daphnis hom?. 


- See, th aſhes-of chemſelves on ta" Altars blaze, 
me, BWhil(tI to bear thefn our did make delays. 
$1 know not what ic means + Oh, may,it thrive ; 
And Hylax barks at door ! Do We believe, 
Or thoſe who love Dreams to them(clves ſtil] faine 2 p 


ne, Now Charms forbear, Daphais comes bime az..i1. 


The ninth E CLOG. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


B:ft Princes Peace affe&, and more delight 

| Their Subjedts to preſerve, than their own right: 
But theſe who jollow war, no power can aw : 
Swords make oppreſfiin, juſt, and madneſſe Law, 


LYCIDAS MOERTIS. 


bom! Lycidas. 
. | 0eris, where go'ſt? ro Town the common way ? 
Meris. | 
F<, Lycidas, live to hear a Stranger ſay, 
*E Vhich we ne'r thoughe_) who.now the fields doth own, 
heſe Lands are mine : o1d Ruſtick $wains be gone, 


B; yan- 


. wt 
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Ws 4 The ninth Eclosg. 


Vanquiſh'd and fad, ſince chance (ways all things, we 
Send him theſe Kids': May they unlucky be; 
Lycidas. 

Truly,T heard, where th' Hill begins'to bend, 
And with a gentle ſtobping to deſcend 4 | 
Towards the brook, whereth' old rorn Beech doth ſtand; Th 
Menalcas, by his Song, had all'regain*d. | | yl 

Mevis.' - 


Cl 


- Al 


. 


al 


Thou heard ſt, and fo 'twas fam'd : but cur Yerſe proves , 
*Gainſt Martial arms ; as the Chaomian Doves 

When the Eagle comes ; If from the hollow tree | 
The ominous Ct ow had not'premoniſh'd me 1; 

Tocut off new debates, nor more to ſtrive, F 
I, nor Menalcas had not been alive. 
Lycidas- | DD; 

Alas / can any man ſo !mpions be ? 
A{nalcas. all our Joys are loft with thee, , 
Who ſha!l the Nymphs record ? who with ſweet flowrs '&,\* 
Srrew earth, and Spriogs ſurround with ſhady bows? F; © 
Or who ſuch Verſe I had from thee ſhall write, 7 
When thou court'dſt imary//js our delight. * tp 
Whil'|t I return, dear 7iryrxs (111 notftay_) a V 
Feed thou my Geats : and having fed tenvey "I 
To watering ; and whiji'tt they driving are, i 
Look how ycu meet the Goat, he'll ſtrike, beware "ſl 
Mevis. h 
He ſung to Varus this unpcljih'd ſtrain, - "a 
V rus; thy name ("if Manrua ours remain, "an 
Mantua to ſad Cremona, ah! too nigh). 5 7 
Harmonious Swars fhall carry to the $kle. Lo, 
Lycidas. FT im 
So from the Cyrnean Ewes thy Bees retreat, he 
So Cythiſus extends the Cows full teat : 'np 
Begin'if thou haſt ought ; the Muſes me hat 


A Poet made, and 1 can verfific; 

And me a Poet tov the Shepherds deem, 
Bot T want confidence'to credit theni, 
I've novghe worth Varys yet, or Cinnas choice : 


" The ninth Eclog. 


Pur like a Gooſe *mongſt Swans, I make a noiſe, 
Mzet1s. 
Land fo do 1, and to myſelf rehearſe 
Could I remember) no unworthy Vere, 
me hither G alate. whar ſport 1s the1e© 
ind; amongſt the ſtreams? The purple ſpring is here : 
ET h- River's bank Earth decks with many a fl2vr, 
\ nd filver poplar hides this plea'ant Bow'r, 
And tender Vine-twigs weave Into a ſhade. 
"Mn hither, let wild floods the ſhores invade. 
Lycidas. 
What was't 1 heard thee fing the Jaſt fair nigitt ? 
.&@ have the tune, could I the words recite, 
F- Merits. 
D Daphnis, why obferv'{tthou ancient: f1gns ? 
Dimean Ceſar's ſtar behold ) now ſhines : 
he ſtar which fields with fruit and gladaeiic is, 
\nd colours vines upon the ſunny: hils, * 
D aphnis, ſet pears, thy race ſhall fruit-enioy. 
ive all things waſtes, the mindetoo, I, abcy, 
ith ſong have often tir*'4 the Summers: Sun ; 
(ov all thoſe ſtrains are loſt, my voice too gon 2 
\ Wolf ſaw Meris firſt Menalcas yet 
/ t'arge to thee ſhall oft theſe lines repeat. 
: Mzeris. ©: 
hop by delaycs our lengings doſt increaſe : 
h:ough all the Plains 's ſpread a filent Peace, 
he air js ſtil, the middle path is here, 
\nd ſee, Biangr's Tomb begins t' appear, | 
, Were where the ſhepherds have their bavins ty'd; 
$Meris, let's fing, and lay thy Kids afide : 
imely we*ll reach the Town : and if we fear 
he night ſhould gather rain ere we come there, 
'nging lets go, the way ſhall better pleaſe - 
hat 1 may fing, thee of thy load VII ca%. 
Lycidas. 
Shepherd, no more : Ler's do what next remains 
When our Chief comes we'll fancie better ftrains,”? 


_T 
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Sth wiſe and valiant men oft feel the flames 
Of cruel Love, and follow wanton dames : 
Tet ſcornful I adies ſtill this curſe purſues, 
To flight the better, and the worſe to chuſe. 


bo my laſt work, O Arerhuſa, ſpeed 

K For Gallus (which Lycorjs ſelf might read) 
Strains muſt he ſi 
So gliding und 
May not with 
Begin, let G love be our Theatn, 
whilſt flat-nos'd Goats ſhall crop the tender buds 
To deat weſing not, anſxer'd by the woods. 

In what woeds were you, NV aiades, what Grove, 
When G allus perith'd by unworthy Iove ? 
Parnaſſus to ps, nor Pindus have delay'd, 

Nor you Aontan Aganippe ltay'd. 

Laurels for hirfi, and Tam'risk tears did pay; 

and Menalas, whil ſt by a Rock he Jay, 

With cold Eycens clifts did him lament, 

That ſheep ſtand round us, we do not repent, 
Nor, divine Poet, do thou flocks conremn : 

The fair Adonis fed ſheep near the ſtream. 

The ſhepherds came, dull 

And moiſt Menalcas came from Winter maſte - 
All ask whence ſprupg this love. Apollo came, 
And ſaid,what madneſle G al/us doth inflame ? 
Thy der Zycoris wanders through the ſnows, 
Aud through rough ways after 'another goes. 
Sylvanus comes adorn'd with rural boughs, 
Lites and Fennel dangling on his brows, 


- 
- 


- Who Gallus will denie ? 


herdſmen roo made haſte, 
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The tenth Eclog, 
Pan comes, Arcadia's God, whom we have ſpy'd- 
With Synople and bluſhing berries dy'd. 

Betwixt extremes is there no mean ? He ſayes, 
Love hath regard to no ſuch things as theſe. 

Not Love wich tears,nor Graſs with ſtreams, nor Bees 
With thyme are ſatisfh*d, nor Goats with trees. 
Penfiveche ſaid, O you Arcadians, chant 

About our hils ; for you no cunning want. 

Oh ! then my aſhes ſhall finde peacetul reſt, 

When by your quill my paſſions are expreſt. 
1would with you a ſhepherds life were mine, 

To follow ſheep, or prune the ſwelling Vine: 

Tahen Phyllis or Amynt as were mine own, 

Or ſome Love, (though, I grant, 4zynras brown 2 
Dark are the Violets, fo the Bil-berg 
Would *mongſt ſoft Vines an 
Phyllis would wreath me flo 
Lycoris, here are-Meads, here the ing, 
Here coverts are, and here ] conld with thee 
Spend my whole life. Now ſenſclefle love doth me 
Detain *gainſt foes amongſt the fierce alarms 

Of cruel Mars invironed with arms, | 

Thou far from home (IT wiſh it were not ſo) 

Seeſt, without me, cold, Rhine and A/pine inow : 


May thee no bleak windes, nor rough tempeſts meet ; - 


Ah ! may no ſharp ice wound thy tender feet, 
Til go and play in a Chalcidich ſtrain, . 
My notes on reeds of a Sicilian Swain, - 
Rather in Defarts 1 reſolve to live, 
An in the dens of ſavaze beaſts to grieve, 
There on the render barks to carye my Love ; 
And as they grow. ſo ſhall my hopes improve. 
Mean-while, commixed with the Nymphs, I I view - 
Menalus; Or the cruel boar purſue : 
Nor will 7 be with hardeſt froſts' withſtood 
With dogs to traverſe the Par thcnian Wood; 
Through ruſtling Groves and Rock (me thinks )T ge, 
Pleas 'd to ſhoot arrows.from a Parthian bow, 

B.sS, 


29 1 
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- Asif this were a medicine for our Love ! 
Or by mens harm Gaptd would milder prove 
Weood-Nymphe difpleaſe, Verſes are 11 diſgrace 3 
And now again, you ſhady Groves give place. 
Nor can our troubles-workhim to a chang, 
Should wedrink Hebrus in mid-winter range | ( 
Amongſt huge froſts, and Scythian ſnow z' ſhould we, 
When on high Elms the parch'd Vines dying be, 
The Southern Flocks under hot C ancey move : 
Love conquers all, let is give place to love. 
Let this {uffice your Poet to have 'fatd, 
Whil'it he {a basker of fitte buJ-raſh made + 
Muſes, you ſhall great things for G allus do, - 
Whoſe love to me as much doth hourly grow : 
As the green Alder ſhooteth'in the Spring. | 
Let us ariſe; ſhades oft hurt thoſe who ſing : 
ner ſhades are to our fruic a foe ; 
evening comes, go home, my fed Kids, go. 
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THE FIRST BOOK OF |} 
Virgif's 
GEORGTICES 
£7 The ARGUMENT. | 
What times are be$t to ſaw, what natures are 
Of differing grounds ; what induſtry and care. 
What hurts the Corn, the Plowmans [:veral Rules : 
Who muſters . p innumerable tools. = 
Who firſt the World with th' 4rt of Tillage bleſt. 
Sum ner and Winter Swains muſt take no reſt. 
Plowmen-muſt learn the Stars; which froft and ſnowy . 
Fair and foul weather, rain and windes fureſhew« 


* Claſhing of Nobles, Tumults, and of late 
Popular fury, and great Czlars fates 


WS Hat makes rich grounds(Merenas Jin whatſigns- 
w W- *Tis beſtto plow, and marry Elms with Vines : : 
F72-x<j* What care of ſheep; with Cate! what agrecs *, = 
And how much $kill belongs to frtigal Bees, 

Now I ſhall ſing. You glorions Lights, who bear 

In your ſwift motion-round the ſliding year - 

Bacchus, bleſt Ceres, if from you we gain 

For poor Chaonjian acorns, golden grain, 

And wine t enrich our watery caps: and you ._ 

F auns, who to Swains your bounty ſtill allow : : 

Together Fauns, and virgin Dryads come 

Your gifts I fing : and Neptune thou to whom + 

Earth triden:-ſtruck, . brought forth a generovs ſeed} + - 
And woods proteRor, thou, whoſe ſnowie-breed 
Three hufdred graze on Cas fertile grounds, 
Pan, the Flocks Guardian, leaving native bcunl1s 
And Lycian Groves, if Menalus thou prize, 
With P allas come, who th? Olive did devit : - 
And the Inventor of the crooked Plcw, 
And thou Sylvanns and thy Cypres Borghs., 
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F gz Tye firit Bookof 
| AlrGods our fields prote&; and thoſe who feed 
The tende: grain, ftill cheriſhing our ſed, Erer: 
. And who from skies on Corn ſend plenteous rain ; 
Thc..u Ceſar, whom what ſear ſhall entertain. 
In Heaven's unknown :. whether thou take the care 
OfRealms,and' Cities. or the World declare 
Thee Lord ef Fruit, to whom the Seaſons bor, 
4nd with thy Mothers Myrtle wreath thy brow; 
Or rule vaſt waves, alonethy Deitie 
Sca-men adore, and fartheſt Thalz obey, 
Or Thetys with the Ocean purchaſe thee : 
Or to flaw moneths a new ſign added be ; 
Whom Libra, and Frrgone way embrace, 
Whilſtburning $corp:o ſhrinks to give thee place, 


And doth his ampler part in Heaven forſakes And 
What cre thou Ir be let not the Stygian Lake Wh 

| Acceptthee Lord, nor have thou ſuch defire : T Or { 
! Althoughthe Greeks F/yrinm fields admire, The 
/ Nor fcr her Mother car'a, ſought Proſerpine. _) But 
Grant a free coprie, and aid my. bold defign ;. No! 
Pity the ignorance of Swains, with, me ; F An 
And tab' invok'd with prayers accuſtom'd be. $ So\ 
When the warm Spring diſſolves the Mountains ſnows;; © An 
- "and the fat foil with Weſt winds ſofter grows, Fre 
Fhen let my Stcers at plow to groan begin, - Ani 
And by the furrow my worn Coulter ſhine, wy 
The greedie Hushandman likes beſt thar mold, Th 
Hath felt rwo Summers heat, twa Winters cold : . By 
That mans great Ka:veſt doth-his Garners burſt, Or 

{+ Bur ere thou break the unknown fallow, fiilt Ey 
* Obſerve the winds, and mark Heayens various {ace, Or 
*Old cuſiome. and the nature of the place, Lef 
L What every ſoyl will bear, and what refuſe : Or 
= This corne, that Vines, More kindly doth preduye ; An 
| Here, plants beſt chrive, and there rank herbage grows 34. I} Br: 
- Sceſt not how Saffron Tmolus (till beſtous ? Th 


India ſends Ivoric, ſweet $abea Gummes 2 gan 
- From the nak'4 Eh alybs, ſteel; from P.ntus ccmes Y Tru 
© Thc Beyer lone, from Epire Mares.for race;, Fog. Mi 
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Virgil's Georgicks. ZZ 
For nature hath impos'd on every place 

Eternal Laws, fince firſt Deucalion hurl'd 

Stones to repair the PR world, 
Whence men; a hard race, ſprung. Therefore £O On, . 
And thy rich foyl with the firſt warming ſun 

Ler thy ſtcong Oxen turn, when P hebus makes = 
Long dayes, and humid clods with ardor bakes 

If poor thy ſoyl, before Arfurns riſe, 

To break a ſhaKow furrow-will ſuffice, X 
ere, leſt the corne ſhould harm from weeds receive 3 
There, leſt ſmall moiſture barren akers leaves 

And let thy furrow lie each year untill'd, 

And to grow hard with reſt 'chy worn-out field : 

Or where in Seaſon thov didfſt Barly ſow, 

And pleaſant pF with dangling cods doſt mow, 
Where brittle ſtalks of woful Lupjns ſtood, 

F Or ſlender Veches like a whiſpering Wood. 

The field, flax, oats, and ſkepie Poppie, burns, 

But eaſe is the labour made by turns, 

Nor a dry ſoyl with rich marle fpareto feed, 

$ And uncleans'd aſhes-on poor grounds ro ſpread. 
Sow with chang'd ſeed; Swains, reſt give to the fields, 
And Land left fallow no leſs profit yields; 

From burning ſterile Ptains oft plenry comes, 
And brittle ſtubble crackling fire conſumes - 
Whether from this new force and nouriſhment- 
The Earth receives; er elſe all yenome ſpent 

Ey fire, and forth ſuperflaons moiſture iweat 3 
Or many dark hid breathings lax'd by heat, 

Ey which, freſh ſap the ſpringing corn ſuſtains, 
Or more-condens'd, ir binds the gaping.. veins, 
Leſt ſoaking ſhowrs, or SoPs more potent beam; 
Or Boreas piercing cold ſhould wither them. 

8 4nd much he helps his field, who barren mould 

© Breaks, harrows then : nor Ceres doth behold _ 
| That Husband- man from the high Heaven in vain, 
And who the-gleab athwart runs ore again, ' 

'y Turning his plow, and croſſing breaks the (oyl, 
42 Making the fie'd obcdient with . his toyl. 


% 


Swain 


34 The firſt Book of 
Swains pray for winters fair, and ſummers wer, . 
Winter duſt joys the earth, and g/ads the wheat : 
Not Mzfia then ſhall karveſts boaſt like theſe, 
Nor Phrygian hils admire their own encrea{(e. 
What ſhall I ſay of him hath ſow'd his land, 
Then ſtreight goes on,caſts-heaps of barren ſand, 
And ftreams to's corn in flowing Rivers turns? 


And when ſcorch'd fields with dying herbage burns, 


From riſing ground conduts a cryſtal lake, 


The 


Which'mongfiſmooth rocks doth gentlemurmurs make, | pjr 


And bubling forth, refreſh the parched field, 
Or-thoſe, leſt too large cars the ftalk ſhould yeeld, 
The ranck corne, and ſoft ſtemme eat dawn again, 


When firſt it hides the earth ; and thoſe who draine, 


With thirſtie ſan the plaſhes in their ge@und, 
Moſt when in doubtful months the flouds abound, 
Whence ſlimic mud hath cover'd all the Vale, 
Mak ng the ditches a hot ſteam exhale, 

Bur yet (for all mens toyle and Oxens pains, 
$kilful in tillage) the Strymonian Cranes, 

Geeſe, and ſhade harme, or bitter Succorre. 

Nor was Fove pleas'd tillage ſhould cxfie be : 

And firſt commands with artto plough the ſoyle, 
On mortal hearts 1mpoſing care, and toyle ; 

Nor ers dull oth benumb men where he reigns. 
Before Fov's time, no ploughman till'd the plains, 
None mark'd ont limits or a meer ſet forth; 

But all in common : then the liberal earth 
Without compulſion brought each kind of grain, 
He firſt black Se pents arm'd with deadly banc; 
Commands ſtern Wolves to prey, the Sca to ſwell; 
F om Leaves ſhakes Honey, and did Fire conceal : 
To Wine, then Rivers, gave a ſtrier bound, 

T Fat ſeveral arts by labour might be found; 

And men jn furrows {eck the grain that fel], 

And hidden Fire f;om veins of flint compel, 
Then Alde r= Boats firſt ſwom, then Mariners 

_ Gayc names and told the numbe; of the Stars ; 


The 


Virgil's Georgicks. 


The Pleiades, Hyades and the Northern Bear. 
Then Birds they catch with Lime, and Beaſts in ſnare, 
And with their Dogs, the mighty Woods beſet. 
This [trikes broad Rivers with his caſting Net; 

At Sea his humid Lines another dravs : 

Then force'of Ir*n, and blades of grating Saws - 

C For fiſt they Wedges to oft Wood did uſe 
Then cameſtrange Arts. fizrce labour all Jubdues. 
Infor&d by bold Neceſſity, and Want, | 


RE Firſt, Ceres mortals raught the earth to Plant - 


When Maft, and Acorns ſacred Groves ſupply'd, 
And Dodon i Forreſt nouriſhment deny d. : 
Then was more ſweat for Corn, leſt mildews ſpoile 
The Grain, and Thiftles over-rnn the ſoyle : 

The crop then fails, deſtru&ive weeds appear, 
Eriers and Burs ſuppreſs the golden ear : 
Then hapleſs Darnel, and Wild oats command, 
Unleſs with rakes thou daily break thy land, 

Fright birds withn oiſe, and cut the ſhadie boughs 
Off thy dark ground, and call for rain with yowes, 
Thou ſhalt in vain ſee others ſtore increaſe, 

When ſhaken Okes thy hunger muſt appeaſe. 


The hardy Plowmans tools we next muſt know 
Which wanring,we can neither reap nor ſow. 


| A heavie plow of crooked oke, a ſhare, ' 


And with ſJow wheels th' Eluſine mothers carre, 
Sledges and flails, : akes ponderous enough, 

Fine ofier Baskets, countrey houſholdſtuffe, 
Hurdles, and laſt, 7Tacchwus myſtick Van; 

All which, If th'art a careful hushand-man, 
Remember'to provide, if the divine 


Glorie of tillage thon intendeſt thine, _ 
Soon in the woods with mighty labour bow 

An Elm, and'form, it to a crooked Plow, 

To this a Teem beneath of eight foot car; 

To th'donble back rw» Ears, and Denta!s put ; 
Of lofty'Beech your Piowtail ? batrhe yoak, 


> 
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Let that be from the gentle Teile tree took, 


Which-from behinde ſhould the deep turnings guide, - 


And Oke with hanging: in the Chimney tride, 
Here many ancient rules 7 could declare, 
Unleſſe thou ſhunſt, and ſcorn'ſt ſe mean a care. 
With a great Rowler firſt, thy Barn-floor lay, . 
Smooth'd. with the hand; confirm'd with binding clay, 
Leſt gra{s ſpring up, or it ſhould duſtic grow, 
Then many miſchiefs chance; for oft below 
The little Mouſe trer ſtore hath and abode : 
"And the blinde Mole her bed; in holes the Toad 
Fs found; much vermine from the carth are born, 
The Weezel plunders the great heap of corn, 
And rhe Ant fearing age and want to come. 
Obſerve when firſt the nut begins to bloom, 
Gracing the woods, bending the fragrant tree : 
If they exceed, ſuch thy increaſe ſhall be, 
And with great heat a mighty harveſt found; 
But if with fwelling leaves the ſhades abound, 
Then thou ſhalt thraſh a chaffic ſtalk in vain. 
» T have ſeen many toannoint their grain 
With Nyrter firſt, then Lees of Oyl to ſpread, 
That husks deceitful ſhould have larger ſeed - 
Then with ſoft fire they ſwell the haſten'd grafn; 
Seed long pick'd I have ſeen, and culd with pain, 
And yet degenerate; unleſs yearly we 
The laryeſt chooſe. Each thing by deſtiny 
So haſtens-10 grow worſe and backward goes, _ 
As one againſt the ſtream his Veſſel. rawes,.. 
Who if by chance his arm a little ſlack, 
The Boat in the ſivift channel hurrjes back; 
They obſervations from the. Stars ſhould make, 
Mark rifing Kids, and note the glittering Snabe, 
As thoſe wha homewards through rough Pants trade,- 
And ftraights of narrow Z#etleÞont affaid. 
When Libra in juſt ballances ſhall weigh | 
Darkneſs with Light, and ſhadowes with the day, ; 
Then exerciſe your Steers, and Farly ſow, 5 
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+UTill roo extream the cruell Winter grow. 


Flax, Poppie then cover with earth, and plough 

Whil ſt the Clouds hang and thirſty grounds allow, 
Beansſow in Spring : then clave graſſe rich eartf; takes, 
and Millet then your Annuall care awakes, 

When Taurus golden horns open the year, 

And Syrixs leaves to other Stars the pomm 

But if for Wheat and ſtronger Corn thy ground 3 

Thou exerciſe, and bur a Crop propound 3 

Firſt, let the Eaſtern Plezades go down, 

And the bright Star of Ar;adnes Crown: 

Commit dew-ſeed to furrows then, and here 

Truſt earth with hope of the enſuing year. 

Many begin ere Mata ſets, but them 

ExpeRed corn mocks with an empty Stem, 

Wouldſt thou thy ground ſhould Verch, and Feſſels bear, 
Nor ſhalt deſpiſe BaJpevon Lentils care? | 
Boots fall no obſcure ſign will ſhew ? 

Begin and ſowing to mid. winter ſow. 

Therefore the golden Sun inequall lines - | 
The great Orb governs,throngh the Worlds twelve ſigns. 
Five Zones the heavens infold, one ſtill is bear 
With ſcorching beam and burnt with mighty heat : 
On either hand th*extreams extend their track, 
Bound ſtill with cruel ice, with tempeſts black : 
Between the midſt, and theſe, two more there are, 
Which ſeats the Gods for mortals did prepare : 
Through both of theſe a paſſage doth divide, 
Through which the.ſigns in oblique order glide. 
As to Ryphean hils the world aſcends, 

So tothe South of Lyb7a down it bends : 

To us the Pole is elevated ſtill, - 


But Ghoſts ſec them beneath, and diſmal hell : 
Here in huze bendings glides che winding Snake, 
And like a River doth Meanders make | 
Through both the Bears incircling them about, 
W ho ro hedipt in th'Oceans billows, doubt. 
Here, (as they ſay) cither 151laſting night, 
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+ And gloomy ſhade for ever hindring light: 
Or elſe from us to them Aurora ſpeeds 
Uſhering the day : and when with panting Steeds 
The 0rjent breaths on us; there Purple night 
Aſcending adds late Tapers to the light. 
Hence from no doubtful figns we Seaſons know 
What rime is beſt ro Reap, and when to *ow. 
And when the faithlels Sea we may again _ 
Row with tough Oares, when venture to the Main 
An armed Fleet, or fell the lofty Pines. 
Nor yain we mark ſetting and riſing ſigns, 
Which in four Seaſons th* equall year divide. 
But if cold ſhowrs force Swains within to bide, _ 
Much work asks haſte, which 'gainſt the weather's fair 
Is tobe done : to whetthe blunted ſhare, 
And of a tree to make a hollow bark, | 
To meaſure Corn or elſe their Sheep to mark;- 
Theſe ſharpen Forks and Stakes, the tender Vine 
Others infold with bonds of 4-a1ine : 
And ſome with Rubean twigs, neat baskets binde,) 
, Now dry rheir corn at fire, and then they grinde. 
Some works on Holidayes are to be done : 
To draw out water, no Religion 
Nor Law forbids us ; nor to hedge our Corn, 
And Snares to lay for Birds, to burn the Thorn, 
To waſh the bleating Flocks in curing Floods, 
The driver of the ſlow 4fs often loads 
His Back with Oyl. or Frvit, or elſe doth ferch 
From Town a handmill, or black maſs of Pitch. 
The Moon grants ſeverall days ſhould be imploy'd 
Luckie for ſeverall Works : The fift, avoid : 
Hell, and the Furies then were born; and Earth 
GaveMIghty Typhon, and the Gvants birth, 
Which covenanting Brethren thrice affay 
To pull down Heaven, PeJjon on Ofſa lay : 
On Ofſa green Olympus to have thrown ; 
> Thrice Fove with thunder caſt thoſe mountains down. 
The ſeventeenth day is beſt to plant theVine, 
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Dxen to break, threds ro the Web to joyn : | 

he ninth js beſt for flight, and bad for theeves, 
Cold night to many wor«s per fe@tion g1ves.3 
'JOr at Sun riſe, when-fall the carly dews : | 
Night! to mow Stubble, or dry Meadows, chooſe : , - 
For ſuppling moiſture; wants natin the night. 
Some by late fires will watch, and Winter light, | 
Sharpning a Stake, mean while his task, though long, 
His dear wife ſhortens with a pleaſing Song, 
Running her ſounding Shuttle through her Frame, 
Or ſhe decots ſweet Muft with gentle flame, _ 
' | And ſcums with leaves froth from the boyling Pot, 
But bluſhing Ceres beſt at noon is cut; 
A midſt the heat, the dry corn thraſhes beſt. 
Plow and fow naked, Winter is for reſt : 
{Then Husbandmen injoy what they did gaine, 
And with glad Feaſts each other entertain : 
The Geniall time invites, and frees from care ; 
As Wealthy Ships, when mur'd within the Bar, 
The Sailors on the Sterns freſh Garlands ſer, 
But you may Maſt, and awrell Berries ger, 
With a» and bleeding Myrtle then, and ſnare, 
Cranes by the feet, and nets for Bucks prepare, 
Courſe timerous Hares, ſhoot fallow Dear, or ſwing 
Wirth hempen whip the Balearian ſling, | 
When Snow lies deep, when Ice the River bars. 
What ſhall 7 ſay of the autumnall Stars, 
When leſſer heat gives day a (wiſter wing; 
Which muſt be watch'd? ſo-muſt the ſhowrie Spring. 
Oft 7 have feen, when corn from golden lands, 
Ready to houſe, juſt when the ſtrawie bands 
Should binde the ſheaves, in war the windes contend, 
And from the root the yellow harveſt rend; 
The tempeſt with fo black a whirlwinde flew, 
And the light ſtraw, and flying ſtubble blew. 
Oft from theskie a mighty deluge powrs 
And black Roarms maſter with condenſed ſhowrs. 
Clouds from fea gather, the arch'd skies reſound, 


And 


4 nA The firſt Book of 


And Oxens labour, the rich cern is drown d. 


Then dikes arefill'd, and fwelling waters raiſe Jan 
Loud murmurs, and Seas roar in ftormy Baies. Oft 
Then in the hideous night Fupiter takes "1 She 
In's hand bright lightning, which diſcharging, ſhakes ''] To 
The mighty Earth; beaſts flie, and Mortal hearts yan 
Baſe fear deje&s, He,' with his blazing darts 41 
Down Athos, R hodope, or Ceraunia throws ; But 
South-windes ariſe, blacker the tempeſt grows : An 


Now woods complain with winde, and now the ſhore. All 

This fearing, know Heay*n, Stars, and Signes before z  ÞÞtr 

Where melancholy $arurn doth retire, Pri 

And through what Orb wanders Cylenian fire. Or 

But firſt the Gods adore ;to Ceres yield 

Rites yeerly, working in the gladſom field : 

When the ſoft Spring rough Winter ſhall ſucceed, 

Then wine grows mellow, Lambs begin to feed, 

F- Then ſkepispleafant, ſhades ſpread Mountains ore, 

| Let all the jocund' Swains Ceres adore 

Honey to her. with milk and wine compoun(, 

Let the bleſt off rings thrice new corn ſurround, 

Which all thy friends attending, let thy mates, 

Ceres, With ſhouts, invite unto thy gates ; 

Nor one preſume fickles to thruſt in corn, 

Till Oken wreaths, for her, his brows adorn, 

Dance Country. meaſures, and like Verſes ſing. 
What moſt ſure fignes may to our knowledg bring 

Drouth; rain, and winde, which uſhers in the cold, 

Feve hath deoreed what new Moons ſhould unfold, 

When South-winds reſt, what $wains ſo oft perceive 

When neerer to their ſtalls their herds they leave. 

Then ſtraight with rifing guſts the Ocean ſwells, 

And a loud Fragor's head in lofty hills : 

Or far off ſhores reſound with raging ſeas, 

And mighry-murmurs in the woods increaſe. 

From talleſt Ships, then billows ſcarce refrain, 

When Cormorants with clamour fromthe main 

Flie to the ſhore, and when the Scasfov! ſports 
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To leave behindea train of blazing light, 


Burt when 1t thunders from the cruel North, 
And when the E aft and Weftern winds draw forth, 


'JAl11 dikes are fil 4, the Sailor ar th' Alarms 


Strikes his wet ſail, no form the wiſe man harms : 
From which the ſoaring Crane to Valleys flies 3 
Or elſe the Cow viewing the open $kies, 
At her wide noftrils the perception takes. 
Or chattering Swallows flie about the Lakes 3 
Or in the mud Frogs ſing their old complainr, 
Dt through ſtraight path to ſecret roofs the Ant 
,onveys her Eggs 3 deeps drink the mighty bow - 
nd from their food in a great flight. the Crow 
akes his retrear, and ſounds his fanning wings. 
arious Sea-foul, with thoſe haunrc pleaſant Springs; - 
{nd Aſicn Medows of Cater uſe, 'F 
zufie, their ſhoulders bathe with ſprinkling dews, _ 
ow under water thou mayſt fee them dive, 
nd in their ſportful waſhing vainly ſtrive : 
he wicked Crow alone then rain demands, 
{nd all alone ſtalks proudly en dryſands. 
or at NoQurnal wheels the Maidens be 
dfſtorms unskilful, when'they ſhining ſce 
he oyl to ſparkle in theſhining lamp, 
nd the hard ſnuff co make the light grow damp, 
orleſs from ſtores mayſtthou fair weather learn, ' 
nd long before by ſureſt'ſignes diſcern : 
or then-no Staran obtuſebeam diſp!ays, 
Nor is the Moon eftrang'd from Phebus rays, 
Nor fine wool fleeces driven through the skie ; 
Nor to warm Sun aſhore with ſpread wings lie 
Ha'cyons, beloy'd of Therzs:: nor looſe ſtraw 
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Jon the dry Strand, 2nd from the Fenreſorts, 
'J And mounting *bove the lofty «louds, the Herne. 
"JOft before windes thon ſhaltthe Stars diſcern, 
2} Shoot ſwiſtly through the skie, and in the night 
{< Bs 
JAnd often chaff toflie, and falling leaves 
1] With floting feathers ſport on bounding waves. 
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Foul Swine remember in their mouthes to draw; 
But clouds ſipk lower, an to vales retreat : 
And from high roofs, ob<rving Phebus (er, 
The Owl in yarn late potes doth exerciſe. 

N1ſus appears high in the cryftal skies, 

And Scy/la punitherh for th' purpie hair. 
Where ere the flying cuts the yeelding air, 
Niſus Cbehold_J her ſtern foe, through theskies, « Bc 
Sounding. purſues : where through the Heaven he flies 
On ſwift wings ſhunning/ through the clouds, ſhe bends, 
Ant therythe Crow her wat'ry throat extends, 
Redoublang nates , ofr in their towrie neſt 

CWith whar unwonted joy I have not gheſt ) 

Sport 'mongſt.the leaves, the ſtorm paſt, glad to ſee 
Their ancicnt buildings, and fair Progenie. 

Nor think I heaven on them ſuch knowliedg ſtates, 
Nor thattheir prudence is above the Fatcs : 

But when a tempeſt, and the fleeting rack 

Have chang'd their courſe, and;the moilt air grows blac 
With Southern-windes, which thicken in the skies 
Thin vapours, and the grofler rarifies 3 | 
Thei: thoughts are chang'd, the motions of their mind 
Inconſtant are, like Clouds before the wine : 
Hence *tis that birds chaunt forth mclodious notes, 
The beaſts are glad, and Crowes ſtretch joyful throtes, 
If the ſwift Sun whoſe Horſes never (werve, 
And Moons In order following thou obſerve : 
Thi enſuing day ſhall never chee deceive, 
Nor Nights fair Promiſevef hope bereave. 

When firſt the, Moon renewin- tlame adorns, 
If a groſſe aire obſcureher blunted horns, 
Great ſhowres, for Sea, and Husbandmen prepare : 
But if her face a Virgin bluſh declare, 
It ſhall be winde, *painſt winde ſhe bluſheth ſtill; 

If the fourth day her Orbe with-filver f11, 

(For that by long experience hath been tride) _ The 
Nor with blunt horns through cryſtal Heaven ſhall glidq-., 
That day,and all that follow, you ſhall finde - 
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To the moneths end, free both from rain and winde, 
To Milecert, Glaucus, Panapea now 
Sail01s preſery' 4, from danger, pay their Vow. 
JAifo true fignes the San at rifingihewes, 
And when he aoth in Therzs lap repoie, 
For the moſt certain on the Sun attend 
.JBoth 1n the morn, avd when the ſtars aicend, 


cAia, When r:f10g ! with wany ſpots growes pale, 

ends, [2D r0wil dina ©! id, and haif his Orb doth vail : _ 
Then 2ormes exv<A, then Sorth-vinds riſe from Sea, 
To trees, and corne, and cattcl,. enenue. 
Or when amongft thack Clands fore the day 

6. [Mary refrafted yeams themielves diſpiay; 


Or « hen forſaking Tythons Saffren ved, 

Much palenc(s hath Auror as check ore-ſpread 3 

Ah! then but11!, che v jnes defcnd ther grapes, 

Such horrid haile on houſe-rops ratling leaps, 

's blacd7 115 to remember it will profit thee : 

IWhen he high Heaven forſakes, (for oft weſce 
crange colours wandring in his viage, joyn'd.) 
he duskie threatens rain, the fiery wind. 

Put if the ſpots red flaſhes ſhall unfold, 
\!l vext with rain, and winde thou ſhalt behold, 
hat night ſhal] none perſwvade me to the ſea, 
or yetadviſe that I my Anchor weigh. 
But when he giyes, or takes the day again, 
's Orbe be clear. thou tear'ſt a ſhowr 10 vain, 
hen thou mayſt ſee ſoft gales to move the woods ; 
hat Veſper next, (whence winds drive empty clouds) 
hat Auſter plots the Sun doth ſhgnifie z * 
ind who (> bold to give the Sun the lye ? 
landeſtine tumulrs he doth oft foreſhew, 
\nd open war fromſecret plots to grow : 
He pitying Rome at Ceſars Funerals ſpread 
A mourning vail ore his Illuſtrious head. 

ol {The Impinus age then fear'd crernal night, 

» [Though in that rime Earrh and vaſt 4mpbitrite, 

Fierce dogs, and cruel fol ſtrange ſigns did yield ; 

'e, ſmoking Airma i th* Cyclopran field 
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' Bigh woods, Eridanys, King of Rivers, ſweeps; 


Ofr ſaw to rage, and from broke tunnels came 
Huge liquid ſtones, and mighty globes of flame 
Fermany heard from Heaven a ſound of arms, 
And the Alps trembled at unus'd Alarms : 

A mighty voice in filent groves was heard, 
And gaſtly ſpirits, wonderous pale, appear'd % 
Before *twas night: and Beaſts (OO wondrous) ſpake; h 
Swift Rivers ſtand, and yawning carth did quake: bh 
Brafle in the Temples ſiveat : ſad Ivorie weeps, 


And on the Plains with hoſtile billows falls, 
Bearing with him the cattel and their ſtalls, 
Nor then ſad entrails threatning ceaſt to ſhew, 
Nor through the channels putrid blood to flow 3 
And then the populous Cities did rclound 
With howling Wolves which waikt their nightly roun 
Nor from cleer skies ever more lightning came, 
Nor ſuch dire Comets oftner ſeen to flame, 
Again, Philippi, Roman Squadrons ſaw 
With equal arms, for Areadfol battel draw. 
Twice with our blood the gods dfd not diſdain 
Toenrich Amus, and th* Amathbian Plain, 
Time comes, by Swains, when turning up their grout 
Eaten wſth ruſt, large Jayelins ſhall be found : 
Or boiſterous rakes, from emptic helmes ſtrike fire, 
And ſhall huge bones dig'd from their Tombs admire 
Great Veſta, Romulus, and our native gods, 
Who lofty Rome preſerve, and Tuſcan floods, 
Ah! for young Ceſar now your ſelves ingage, 

hat he again repair this ruin'd Age. 
Long fince enough we with our bloods did pay 
For facrilegious perjurics of T7r0y- 
Ceſar, long ſince Heayens court envi'de us thee, 
Griey'd thou ſhouldſt pleas*d with mortal triumphst 
Wrong was turn'd right, and war through all the wo 
So many ſhapes of wickedneſs had hurl'd. 
To the ſcorn*d Plow, no man doth honour yield, 
Swains preſt to arms, waſte lies th* uncyltur'd ficld * 
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nd crooked Sythes to ſwords transformed are. 
uphrates here, there Germany Makes war : 

Ihe neighbouring Towns in Civil afms engage, 
\nd impious Mars through all the world doth rage, 
As when the Chariots ſtarting from the bar, 
Straight through the liſted Champaign hurried are : 
ve; Þ he Charioteer 1s born away in yaln, 
hecking their ſpeed, who now contemn the rein, 
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How tr es by nature grow, ſome from the roct, Y 
Some from the (ved, ſome of themſelves ds ſprout, Ar 
As many ways of Art experience grants : $01 
The Gardner graffs, inoculates, tranſplants, Th 
What fruitful Trees in ſeveral Countreys are An 
But none with happy lTcalle compare. Fre 
How to diſcern the goodneſs of each ground. An 
Where choiceft Olives and beſt Vines are found, Th 
What ſafety in the harmlefs Countrey lies : And 
- nat dangers from rebellious Cities riſe. An 
| | The 
Fg Hus much of ri//age, and the Planets (Way, FT? « 
Fl 1 Hlthee now, Bacchus & wild plants diſplayſTo p 
&@ And the (low Olives race. Father,draw nMer[anq 


| p ( All things are ful ofthy grcat bounty hete)Rejy 
ASS@ 1 hou pregnant fields deck't with Autumnatyy 


Till foaming Preſſes over- flow with wine : (Vinedowe 

O Father come. and lay thy Buckins by, or ; 

4 With me in Muſt then ſtain thy naked thigh, ad ] 
| Trees in their growth of different naturcs are : \ voj 

| * Some ſpring themſelves unforc't by humane care, The t; 

E- As in the fields where winding Rivers flow, Vith 
X The gentle Broom, Poplar and Sallow grow, hoſe 
1 and Willows with ſreſh branchgs flouriſhing, Infry 
Some from their ſecd being ſcr, as Cheſnuts ſpring, ecaut 


And Jove's great A)culus, which all Groves excell d 


ut th 
And Oaks, which Greczans ſtill oraculous held, 
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11 mighty Groves ſome ſpring from their own root, 
$0 Cherries, Elms, Parnaſiun Laurel, ſhoot, _ 
Which fmal!, in great ſhade of their Mother rue, 
Theſe ways firſt Nature'gave : by thele all trees . 
\. In Ort-yards, Woods, and facred Forreſts grow - 
Others there are which uſe and'cuſtom ſhow. 
Here, from the tend-r Parent, this man gets 
Theiprouting t wigs, and 1n a furrow ers, 
There, in the carth, another covers ſtocks 
0 ancient trees, paics, poſts, and cloven blocks : 
Some trees require their boughs be ſet arch wit, 
And make therr own ſoy] living Nurſcries, 
Some need no root, nor doth the Gard'ner doubr 
That ſprigs ſet in the g round ſhall timely ſprout. 
And (wondrous to be told_) the Olive-root 
From a dry ſtick, cut atthe end, will ſhoot, 
And oft without empairing we may ice 
The boughs of cone, chano'd to ancther tree ; 
And Pears from graited Apples for to ſpread 
And ſtonie Cornel with ripe plums wax red, 
Therefore, 0 Ausbandman, the beſt mcans trie 
(Way,[T* emprove wide fruit, left waſte your Ort-yards lie. 
iſplayſTo plant the Vine in I/mare we are glad, 
v nefrlAnd that Tabernas verdant Olives clad, 
 here)Relp, O Mecenas, and this work review, 
umnaMy glory and my chief fame ſprings from you : 
( VIRegSwe!l thou my Sai', now venturing to the Main, 
"or all thirizs would 7in my Verſe contain : 
al I an hundred mouthes, an hundred tongues; 
\ voice of Sree! ; Help me to ccaſt along 
| Che task is eafie : nor I']| thee detain 
Vith full deſcriptic ns, nor with fables yain. 
noſe trees which of themſelves are foſtered, 
ntruitfu' be, but ſtrong, and fair they ſpread, 
ecauſe they draw their naturefrom the (oyl : 
ut theſe if any ſcw, or ſhall with toyl 
ranſplanr. and thenin cultred Ort-yards cr, 
heir wilder diſpoſition they forger 3 
C2 
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With often pruning they not ſlowly will 
Anſwer thy labour, and obey thy skil. 
So thoſe which ſpring from roots like profit yield, 
If you tranſplant them to thg open fieid 3 
Theſe, poughs before, and parent-branches ſhade, 
Which ſtops their g1owth, and makes the body fade, 
Plants which from ſced ariſc, of ſlow growth are, 
And ſhades for our Poſterity prepare. 
Applcs grow wilde, and loſe therr former taſte, 
And yines harſh cluſters bear, for birds to waſte ; 
All labour atk, and covering in rich ſoyl, 
And muſt he conquer'd with much art and toy]. 


Tt Olive from trunks, yines proſper beſt from ſtocks, 
And Paphian Myrtle ſprings from ſolid Okes : 

Tall Aſh and Hazel beſt from Scions takes, 

And Poplar, which Hercule an Garlands makes : 

So Fove's Chaonian Oke, and high Palms grow, 

And Firr, which muſt the Sailors fortune know, 


Arbuts from Nuts, the ſterile Plane tree hears 
Beſt Apples ; Cheſnuts, Beech ; bloſſoms ef Pcars 
The wild4e Aſh filvers with a ſnowle flower, 
And under Elms rough Swine the maſt devour, 

T' Insculate and Graffe, are ſeveral Arts; 
. For where the bud ſhoots from the tender parts, 
And breaks the gentlefilm, juſt where they binde, 
They make an orifice th* knotty rinde, 
Impriſoning there the ſprig of th' other tree, 
And with moyſt batk they reach them to agree, 
Or elſe the knotleſs trunck they cut again, 
And with a wedg deep wound the fold grain; 
After the ſhip, ſo valued, there incloſe ; _ 
Nor long's the time, when ſprouts with fruicful boughs 
A mighty tree to Heaven, at leayes unknown 
Admiring, and ſtrange Apples, not her own. 
Nor of one kinde ſtrong Elms and Sallows be, 
The Lotus, nor th* 14ean Cypreſs tree . 
Nor inore manner the rich Olive comes, 


Orchites and Radies, and four Payſian plums, _ 
Alcin( 
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Alcinous Apples, nor ſuch branches bears 

Wardens, Cruſtumians, and the Syrian Pears : 

Nor the ſame Vintages our cluſters grant 

Which Lesbos hath from the Mcthymnian Plant : 
Thaſians there are, and filver Marjots 3 thee 

Fat grornd affe&, and thoſe the lighter pleaſe : 
And Pſythian Grapes, beſt dry'd ; Lageos lirong 
Which ſoon will try your feet, an tie your tongue ; 
Purple and early Grapes there are, What Vere. 
You R hetick Vineyards, ſhall your praiſe rcheavic ? 
But yet contend not with Falernian Vine: 

There are Aminian grapes. amolt found Wine : 
Tmolus to this, and King Phaneus give, 

And lefs Argitis homage; none will ſtrive 

With this co fill the Preſs with cheering juice, 

Nor laſt ſo many years, and it for uſe. 

Nor -R bodian, gracing Fealts and Rites, finall icapes 
Nor the Bumaſte, that ſo (welling grape : 

Their names and kindes innumerable are, 

Nor for their catalogue we need not care; 

Which who would know, as ſoon may count the ſands 
The Weſtern winds raiſe on the L75yan ſtrands. 

Or when Eaſt-windes at fea more violent rore, 
Reckon A.9ni.,n waves, which rowl to ſhare. 

All grounds not all things bears z the Alder tree 
Grows in thick Fens, with Sallows brooks agrec, 
Aſh craggie Mountains, ſhores ſweet Myrtle fills, 


1And laſtly Bacchus loves rhe Sunnie hills : 


The Zew beſt pro(pers in the North and cold. 
The conquer'd worlds remoteſt Swains behold, 


here Arabs painted Gelonje are found ; 
Fach Land ſhews ſeveral plants, the Indjan ground 
bears Ebonie, Sabea, Frankincenſe. 

hat ſhall I fay to thee ſweer Wood ? from whence 
balſame diſtilſs, and Berries, ever green. 
f bright Aeanth us ? How ſhall 7 begin 
f trees in Athiopia, white with Wooll ? 
here from the leayes the Natiyes fleeces cull 


- 
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Or oftho'e groves in ntmoſt 11d; 7 bred 
Neer the worlds border, whoſe aipiring Head 
No arrow con!ld by Archers skill ſurmount : 
And yct good Bowmen we thoſe men account; 
Media brings wholeſome apples of harſh juice, 
*Gainſt ſtep-dames poiſon nothing more in ute - 


When baneful herbs they mix withdcadly charmes, 


This helps, and vital ſpirits *gainſt venome arms, 
This, alargerree, Laurel! reſembles well, 
But that It caſts ahroad another ſmell ; 
No windes offend the leaves, the flowers indure: 
With this, their tainted breaths the Medians cure, 
And it to old mens Tyfficks medicine yeelds. 
Bnt Median groves, nor all thoſe plenteous fields, 
Nor Indta, Ganges, Hermes ſandie gold. 
May ſtrive with Italte, nor Bafrians bold. 
Nor great Panchaia rich with Franxhincenſe. 
This place not Bulls whoſe Noſtrils fire diſpenie 
Have ti'd, nor teeth of the fierce Hydra there 
Set, did thick crops of Spears, and Helmets bear, 
Bnt Incions fruit, and rich wine fall the Preſs, 
And 0/iv2 plants. and joyful herds poſleſ?, 
Here warltke Sreeds tror proud!y through the fields, 
This ſnowie flocks, and Bulls prime offering yields ; 
Which bath'd Clitumnus in thy ſacred floods, 
R omes tr!umphs draw, to Temples of the gods, ' 
A laſting Spring, and Summer all the year ; 
Our flocks twice teem, our plants twice Apples bear. 
This no fierce Tygers, nor ſtern Lyons breeds, 
Nor Simplers here decciv*d with poiſonous weeds, 
Nor ſcalie Dragon quarters in this ſoyl, 
Wreathing himſelf to a prodigious pile. 
To theſe ſo many famous Cities adde, 
Works of great care, with art, coſt, labour made; 
So many ſeats cat from the quarries fide, 
Under whoſe ancient wals fweet rivers glide. 
What ſhall I ſay of both thoſe Seas which lave 
Our Coaſts ? or of thoſe many lakes we haye ? 
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Or ſpeak of thee great Laris and thy wayes 

Benacus, which ſo like the Occan raves ? 

Or Ports, or Lucrine Sluces ſhall 1 fing? _ 

Whoſe raging floods with mighty murmur ring. 

Where Flt an ſtreams thunder in troubled Seas, 

And Tyrrhen waters fill th” 4vernzan baycs. 

Here we have fiiver rivers, brazen Mines, 

And with much gold this happy Countrey ſhincs 3 

Here 4 bold race, the valiant Marſrans are, 

Stout Sabels, and Ligurii us'd to war ; 

The long-ſpear'd Yolſcii, Decii, Marti, hence, 

And the Camill; draw their old deſcents. 

This the bold $c3piozs and thee Ceſars bore ; 

Who Conquerour now in utmoſt Aſsc's hore 

Driv'(t trom the Roman Tow'rs th unwarlke ECaud 

Of India. Hail, great Sarurricn Lands, 

Parent of fruir, and men ohrgant yo : 

To undertake thy ancient Fame and Arts, 

Boldly I'll open now the Sacred Spring, | 

And through Rome's Seats Aſcrean Veries fingo 


Now ſeveral kindes of ground we muſt declare, 
Their color, ſtrength, and what they willing bear +; 


And firſt your harder ſoy] and barren hils, 


Where ſtone and thin clav, mix'd in ſhrubby fi<lds, 


Freſh Groves of living Oltvcs. theſe rejoyce ; 

And by wilde Olives of that Land make choice 
And where fowr Ferries throngh the Countrey ſpread, 
Fut a rich ground with pleaſant moiſture fed, . 


Vhere ſtore of grals and verdant Cnampains be, 


Such as in wanton Vales we uſe to ſee ; 
Where Rivers from the loity Rocks deſcend 
With fruitful mud, and to the Southward ben 1, 


(ouriſhing Fern, which ſo much hurts the Plow : 
ere, for thee (" Bacchus) ſtrongeſt Wine ſhall groiy, 
o [well the Preſs : this the rich Grape ſhall bear 

uch as in Gold for off rings we prepare, 

Vhen the fvoln Tysþans.0n their Corncts play, 
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And we on Altars ſmoking entrals lay. 
But if thou Herds and Steers, delight ro keep, 
Or Goats that burn the corn, or fleecy ſheep, 


Seek pleaſant Groves, and rich Tarenrum's Coaſt, - 


And Plains which woful Mantua hath loſt, 
Where filver Swans hear flowry Rivers plant ; 


Wherechryſtal Springs, not graſs, the Cattel want 


How much thy Herds eat in the longeſt day, 

So much cold dews in the ſhort night repay. _ 
Black grounds which under heavie Plows are rich, 
A brittle ſoyl r for tillage makes it ſuch,) 

Ts beſt for Corn 3 upon no ground appears 

More Carrs returning home with weary SteeTs 3 
Or where the angry Swain cuts down a Wood, 
And fruitleſs Groves, which many years had ſtood, 
And by the roots Rirds ancient ſeats orethrev, 
Who to the skies, thefr neſts forſaken, flew. 

Pt a rough Champaign ſoon emproves with toy1 3 
For hungry grounds. and a rough ſtonie fol; 
Scarce Bees with Caffi+ and ſweet dew ſupp!y 3 

In whoſe dark hollow Rocks ſou] Serpents le : 
No Land, thev fay, with hetter choice 1s ſtor'd 
Offood for Snakes, nor herrer neſts afford. _ 
That Earth exhates thin clovds, and flying miſts, 
And moiſture drinks, repaying when it liſts ; 
Which alwayes her own verdant livery weat's, 
Nor hurts with coominos and foul ruſt the ſhares, 
Where Elms with joyfu] Vine are Interwove, 
Where Olivesgrow ; that ſoy] you may approve 
Both for your Cattel, and the heavie Plow. 

For they ſuch Plains near wealthy Capua ſow : 
And thofe which borders nigh Veſuvius heights 3 
And Clayins, who oft poor Acerra frights, 


Ft teach thee now moulds differing to difcern ; 
That what's too thick, or looſer thou mayli learn, 
Since one Corn belt affe&s, the other Vines; _ 
To Ceres thick, tro Bacchus thin inclines, 
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Firſt with great diligenceler a place be found 
Therelet a pit be made deep in the ground 3. 
This done, caſt in the thrown-out mould again, 
And with thy feet cread the whole ſurface plain. 
If there want Earth, *tis looſe; that moſt inclines 
Cattel to'feed, and cheriſh proſpering Vines 
But if © its bounds *twill not be brought again, 
And the pit fill'd, ſome earth ſhal yer remain. 
Thar ſoyl is thick : plough with thy ſturdie yoak 
There the hard gleab, ler that tough ſoy] be broke. 
Land that is falt, and which we bitter finde, 

Is bad for fruit, to tillage not inclind, _ 

All plants ſhall here degenerate, and the Vine 
Loſeth the name, and this ſhall be the ſign, 

From ſmokie roofs an Ofter basket take, 

And ſuch'a ſtrainer as for Wine they make : 
There Farth with Streams drawn from a chryſtal Spout 
Commix ; and all the water will run out, 

And in great drops ſhall through the Strainer flow, 
But ſoon the taſte will clear diſtin&ion ſhew 3 

And ſtraight chou mayſt with bitterneſs eſpie, 

The taſter's mouth diſpleaſ'd, be drawn awrie. 

And laſtly we thus rich ſoy] underſtand, 

It will not monlder kneading in yeur hand. 

Bur to your fingers it will cling like pitch. 

Moift ground hath weeds, and that which is too rich: *. 
Ah 7 Let not minetoo fertile prove, nor bear 

Upon a heavieſtalk a ponderous ear. 

Mould that is ſad, that, filently by weight 

| Itlelf betrayes 3 and fo we finde what's light. 

Black, and-all colours, ſtraight our eyes diſcern, 

But curſed cold, is wondrous hard to learn. 

Yet ſomrimes pithey Firr, and Fatal Yew, 

Or winding [vie Will fad tokens ſhew. 

This known with care, thy Karth plough long before, 
And raiſe the ridges of thy furrows more : 

And let thy turn'd up Glebe ſtern By reas face, 

Ectore thon ſetthe Vines rejoycing race, 

CS 
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Brittle is beſt, which winde and froſt indure 
And ruſtick Swains with turning oftmanure. - 
Bnt thoſe men who no care or labour the, - 
Chule places fir both for a Nurſery, 

And where they may-tranſplanted after grow, 
Leſt they their Mother, ſudden chang d, not know. 


- Allo Heayens Quarters on the bark they ſcore, 


That they may coaſt it as It was be'ore, 
Which Southern heat ſuſtain'd, which view'd the Pole, 
Such flrength hath cufom ineach tender Saul. 
Firſt know, if hils or dales beſt pleaſe the Grape : 

Wouldit thou the preney of rich Vine-yards reap ? 

Sow the Vale thick, then will thy preſs abound : 

Bat if it hilly be, and rifing ground, 

Setthin thy ranks, nor leſs in every trad, 

Range ordercd Vines, the Walks drawn out exatt. 

As when a mighty gattel's to be fought : 

Up to the Front the ordered Files are brought, 
Troops hide the Fields, and ready for Alarms, 

A'l the vaſt Champaign ſhines with eljttering arms, 
Before in horrid Fight the Battel joynes, 

And doubtful Mars to neither part inclincs : 

So let thy ranks in equal nutnber grow 

Not that vain fancie ſhould be fed with ſhow ; 

But elſe th* earth grants not equa] novriſhment; 

Nor can their branches have their full exrenr, 

| Perhaps how deep to furrow thou wouldit know. 

In ſhallow trenches 7my Vines dare ſow. 

But the hage AMſcalus, that mighty tree 

Muſt in Eartlhs boſom deeply fixed be : 

How much to Heaven her ſpreading branches ſhoot, 

So much toxard Hell extends her fixed root : 
Therefore, not her, ſhowrs with huge tempeſts mix?d, 
Nor cruel Winter harms, but remains fix*d ; 

And many vears and ages ſhe endures, 
Of ſhort-liv'id man, whom her own ſtrength ſecures. 
Tall branches guard her, and huge boughs diſplaid 
Prote& her round wihher own mighty ſhade, 
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Nor make thy Vineyard where the Sun declines 
Nor- plant rough Hazels *mongſt the tender Vines, 
Nor pull the lofry branches, nor. empatr 
The ſprouting boughs ; for great mutt be thy care : 
Nor ruſtie pruners harm the hopeful ſeed, 

Nor let wilde Olivcs in thy Vineyard breed. 
'Mongſ\t careleſs Swains oft happens fire ; wiuch firſt 
Under the fappie rinde is cloſely nurſt : 

ole, Then by degrees tothe high branches flies, 

And ſpreading ſends loud fiagcr to the skies : 

A Vitor ſtraight from hou zh to bough aſpires 3 

And the Crown ſeis'd, involveth all with fires 

To Heaven hlack clouds and pirchy miſts are lent, 

And diſmal vapnurs ſcale the trmament, 

- But more, if from the North a tempeſt rile, 

And in the Groves winde makes the flame incraie, 

This happens, then their flocks decaid no more 

Sprout freſh again, nor flouriſh as before : 

Nor from the earth like nouriſhment receives : 

But curſt wilde Olives grow with bitter leaves, 

Let none however skilfn] thee adviſe 
To turn hard grounds, when Northern winds ariſe. 
Winter hinds earth with froſt, nor grants the ſeed 
To take firm root, nor tender plants to feed, 

Then ſet thy vines when the white Bird appears 
In bluſhing Spring, which the long Serpent fears: 
Or in firſt Aurumns cold, before the Sun-. , 
Hath cool'd his Sceeds in Winter, Summer done, , 
Spring cloaths the woods with leaves, atid:groves attires," 
Earth iwels with Spring, and genital ſeed requires, ' .* 3 
In fruitfol ſhowrs th' Almighty from above | 
Deſcends i*th' lap of his delighted love : , 

And preat, he with the mighty body joyn'd, 

Both propagates, and foſters cvery kinde. 

Harmonfous birds then fing in every grove, 

And cattel taſte the ſweet delights of love, 

Earth bleſt, now teems : ſoft winds diflolve the Meads; 
. With cheering warmth through al ſweet moiſture ſpreads 7 
k To 
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To the new Sn the tender herbage dare But x 


Open their leaves, nor. Vines rough Aufter fear, Ther 
Nor thundring Boreas tufhering dreadful ſhowrs Bcfo 
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Buta!l things bud with bloſſom, leaf, and flowers. Uſe t 

: . Ard 
© Sure T beleeve-when firſt the World was made, A Whi 
© Sofhone the day; and ſuch bright condutt had, _ T' iv 
That was the Spring ; the Spring made all things fair, JF The 
And bluſtring' Eurys did cold tempeſts ſpare. Cold 
Then cattel breed : in unplow'd fields began Nor 
Firſt to appear that iron race of man : As 
Wilde Beaſts pofſeſt the woods, and Heaven the Stars: [© The 
Nor render creatures could indure ſuch cares, C 
If not thoſe breathings were *twixt heat and cold, Bac 
And Heavens indulgence did the Earth uphold, _ 

An 


What ever plant thou in the earth doft ſer, The 
Firſt dung jt well, and deeply cover it. And 

F. Letſhels and Lime-ſtones guard it with a palc : Tir 
= Thatſtreams may glide berwixt, and may exhale Dif 
F>. A gentle vapour thar may cheer the plant. In \ 
+ SoWe (tones and potſheards uſe tolay upon't : And 
bs Which a defence *gainſt rifing terpeſts yicl.1, Han 
» And whenhot Syrixs chops the parched field, The 
© Thy plants being ſer, next often draw the mold The 
= About the root, to break the clods be bold - Wh 


ks And with a thwarting Plow turn croſs thy ground : To , 
PAnd Jet thy Iabouring Steers thy Vines ſurround. Ina 
Zr hentake ſmooth reeds, and-wands, agd ſticks prepare,. | Ala 
& With aſhen poles, and ſtakes thar pointed are. On] 


[be rted thus, the winds they will contemn, Bur 
> An bolMly clime the high Elms talleſt Stem. And 
Bur whiiſr1n tender Infancy they are, Tur 
*- Sprouting-new leaves, the gentle off-ſpring ſpare : Con 
= - Nor when the verdant branches do ariſe, t EL4b 


&nd with looſe reins are poſting to the $kics. : 
Hſe nor thy ſharper knife, burgently pull 
Tir ambitious bougks and haughty branches cull 


But when grown ſtrong, th'imbrace the Elms high top, 

Then ſhave their locks, and dangling trefſes Crop : 

Bcfore they fear'd the knife : more rigorous now 

Uſe thy commands, upon the ſtubborn bough, 

Ard from all cartel ſtrongly them immure, 

AWhI\ the ſoft boughs diſturbance not indure 

T' whom C ows,and Goats, and Sheep more harm have 

Then freezingWinterandthe ſcorching Sun : {done, 

Cold not ſo much, nor whire cengealing frolts, 

Nor vexing beams, which beat on ſandy coaſts, 

As cattel harm, when with a venom'd tooth 

They wound the branches, in their tender youth, 
Only for this crime we en Altars pay, 

Bacchus a Goat, and a& the ancient —_ 

Then from great villages Athenians haſte 

And where the high-waies meet the prize is plac'd, 

They to ſoft meads, heightned with wine advance : 

And joyfully *mongſt oyled bottels dance. 

Ti” Auſonian race, and thoſe from Troy did ſpring, 

Difloly'd with laughter ruſtick verſes fing -- 

in yiſards of rough bark,conceal their face, 

And with glad numbers thee, great Bacchus; grace 7 - 

Hanglpg foft pi&ures on thy lofty pine. 

Then vineyards (well pregnant with cheering wine, 

The ſhadie Groves and the deep vales oreflow, 

Where etc the God ſhews his INtuſtrious drow. 

To Bacchus then; let us-due praiſes fing 

In ancient verſe; wafers, and Javelins'bring. 

F Alacred Goat toth* Altars draw by th' horn'; 

On Hazel ſpits then the fat encrails turn, 

But other toyles in dreſſing Vines arc found; 

And ne're enough: three or four times thy ground 

Turn yeerly, and with forks reverſt, the clods 

YConſtantly break : and cleanſe from leayes the woods, 


EL abour returns in circle to the Swain, 
B And years revolve in their own Hops again. 

But when thy vineyard her latt leaves remoyes, 
And cold Necth-winds diſpoil the glorious Groyes b Wa 
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T” extend his labour toth' inſuing year 3 

Tolop the Vine which hitherto eſcapes, 

And withold S$4atarns hook he pruning ſhapes. 
Firſt dig thy ground, and ſhreds and reffuſe burn, 
And under roofs the poles and ſtakes return. - 
Gather your vintage laſt 3 yines twice have ſhade, 
And twice the corn thick Briers and Weeds invade, 
Both coyls are painful : A large Farm commend ; 
A little, till. Thorns that to: woods extend, 

And reeds, which clog the Banks, to cut prepare : 
And cn wilde Salfow take eſpecial care. _ 

The Vines are bound, pruners no more they want, 
And round the empty walls the Gard'ners chant. 
Yet ſtill mnſt labour bo” and toyl in duſt, 

And grapes being ripe, a tempeft they miſtruit. 

On th* other fide; _ Olives you may neglect, 
They need no care, nor crooked $ythes expect, 
Nor the tentacious Rake: once ſet they rite 
Shooting luxarions branches te the Skies. 

Thoſe grounds ſupply, taxnd with the crooked Plow, 
Moifture enough, and large increaſe allow. 

Th Emblem of- Peace, thus the rich Olive grows, 
So Apples when they feel extending boughs , 

And growing ſtrength, ſuddain the ſtars invade 
By their own vertue ſcorning humane atd. 

Nor leſſe with Fruit are laden Ay buſh, 
Ard wilderForreſts with red Berries bluſh, 
There ſhrubs are cat, and Firr in tall woods breed 
NoRurnal fires, and Torches thence proceed. 
and ſha!l men doubt to plant and careful be ? 
why urge I theſe ? Broom and the Sallow tree, 
Or feed the ſheep, or elſe the ſhepherd ſhade, 
Yeeld honey, or for cornare hedges made. 

What pleaſure is'r to view Cytor#s, rich | 
With waving. Box, and groves of A*.77ch pitch ? 
How am I pleas d to ſee thoſe fie! ds that are 
Glorious undreft, nor us'd to humane care /._ 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe barren trees high Caucaſus do crown, 

Which ſtorms oft rear, and often rumble down, 

Are of great uſe : There Pines tor Maſts arefeld, 
And Cypres, and tall Cedars towres to butld : 

Here coverings for their Cars, and ſpoaks for wheels, 
Hnsbandmen get, and ſhips find crooked Keels, 
Sallows have boughs, the tail Elms leavie are, 

Myrtle for Spears, and Cornel fit for war. 

And Yewes are bent into Ityrian bowes : 

Smcoth Tile and Box the Skilful Turner knowes 
How to complear, and with his tools to'trjm, 

And down the Poe in rough ſtreams A!ders vim, 
In rugged bark the Bees conceal ther ſtocks. 

And hoard in hollow wombs of ancient okes, 

Can Bacchws bleſlings like to theſe diſpenſe ? 

*'Twas Bucchys firſt proud quarrels did commence, 
He in cold dearch did thoſe hor Centaurs tame, 
Hy/eus, Rhetus, Polus, overcame : 

Az threatning Lapirhs he a Goblet threw, 

0h happy Swaines if their own good they new, 

> ' B70 whom juſt Earth remote from cruel wars 
From her full breaſts ſoft nouriſhment prepares : 
Although from high roofs through proud Arches come 
No flaods of Clients early from each room : 
Nor Marble pillars ſeek, which bright ſhels grace, 
Gold woven veſtments, nor Corinthian braſſe 3 
Nor white wool ſtaind in the Allyrian juice, 
Nor ſimple oyl corrupt with Caſhas uſe : 
But reſt ſecure, a ſraudleſſ} life in peace, 
V ariouſly rich. mn their large Farms at eaſe 
Tempe's coo! ſhades, dark C aves and purling flreams, 
Lowings of Catrel. under trees ſoft dreams * 
Nor lack they woods and dens, where wilde beaſts haunt, 
Touth in tail patient, and inur'd to want. 
Their Gods and parents ſacred; FuSice took 
Through thoſe her laſt ſte?s whom ſhe Earth farſook. 
Ler the ſweet Muſes moſt of meapprove, 
| Whoſe Prictt 1am ſtruck with almighty Love. 


They 
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They ſhall ts me Heayens ſtarrie trafts make known 
And ſtrange Eclipſes of the Sun and Moon. ; 
Whence Earthquakes are, why the ſwoln Ocean beats 
Over his banks, and then again retreats : 
"3 Winter Suns haſte ſo to touch the main, 
And what delaies the tardy night reſtrain. 
Bur if theſe gifts of Nature I not finde, 
And2coli blood beleaguers my dull minde, 
Then Pi: delight in yales, neer ory floods, 
And unrenown'd, haunt riyers, hils and woods ; 
Thy banks ſweet Speychius, and Taygera, where 
The Grecian virgins ſtately feaſts prepare. 
Yow ſhall 7 be to Zemus vale convaid, 
And crown my temples with a mighty ſhade ? 
Happy 15 he that hidden cauſes knowes, 
And bold all ſhapes of danger dares oppoſe, 
Trampling beneath his feet.the cruel Fates, 
Whom Death nor ſwallowing Acheron amates : 
And he 15 bleſt who knows our Country Gods 
Pan, old SyIvanus, and the Nymphs aboads : 
He fears no Sceprers, nor af piring States, 
Nor treacherous brethren ſtirring up debates : 
= Dacians Covenant, at INNters ſtreams : 

or Romes affairs, and nigh deftroyed Realms, 


+ Or poor men pities, or the rich envies. 


What nouriſhment the bounteous field ſupplies, 
What trees allow, he takes : nor eyer faw 


Mad Councets, As of People, nor ſword- Lay ; 


Some vex the Sea, and this ro war reſorts. 
Attend on Kings; and wait in Princes Courts ; 
This would his Country, and his God betray 
Todrink in Jems, and on hn ſcarlet lye- 
This hides Ins wealth, and broods on hidden gold, 
This loves to plead, apd that to be extold 
Through all the Seats «. Commons, and the Svres. 
To bathe in's brothers ui00d this man defires. 
Some baniſh'd, muſt their native ſeats exchange, 
And Countries, under other Climacgs "1nge, 


r 


Hasbaydman turns up his fruitful plains; 
vhence he, his children, and poor houſe ſuſtains, 
Bis herds, and&labouring Steers : no reſt is found 
"Wither his trees with bluſhing fruic abound, 
Wis folds with Lambs, or elſe his ſtacks with corn : 
JOr plenty loads his fied, or cracks his barn, 
In Winter he Lycanian Olives mils, 

nd the fat Swine with maſt and akorns fills, 

Il fort of fruits in plenteons Autumn falls, 

nd milder Vines grow ripe on ſunnie walls. 
Whilſt *bout his neck his prertie Children cling, 
His honſe kept modeſt : home his heifers bring 

tended teats : in meads His far Kids reſt, 
And with their howns in wanton ſport conteſt, 
He keeps the feſtive dayes on grafle laid down, 
And friends about the fire the Goblets crown, 
Bacchus imp!or*d 3 then for h's Hinds ticks faſt 
A prize ; at which. they nimble Javeling caſt ; 
Stripping their hardned limbs for ruſtick ſtrife, 

Of old this was the ancient Sabins life, 

Rh-mus, and Romulus, and Tuſcans fierce : 
nd Rome great Miſtreſſe of the Univerſe, 
Who ſeren proud hils did then with wals ſarround, 
Before Die an Fupiter wag crown'd, 
Fre impiougs man on ſlaughterd cartel fed, 

his was the life which golden Saturn led; 
Or ſounding Trumpets heard, or any made 
To ring on anviles the impoſed blade. 

But we have paſt now through a ſpacious plain, 

And 'tig high time our ſmoking ſteeds t' unrein, 
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How to chuſe Cattel, and beſt wayes to breed, 
To train a Horſe, for labour, war, or ſpeed. 
The power of Love : whoſe fire conſumes rhe Valcs, 

* Makes Buls to fight, and Mares court Weltern gales 
Of Sheep and Goats: of milk what profit's made, i... 
Of hair, and wool, which drive a mighty trade, 
Of Dogs for hunting, or a watchful Guard, _ 
Serpents and Flies from Beaſts muſt be debar'd, 
With what diſeaſes Cattel are annoid, hs, 
How rots and murrains have whole? Realms deflroyd.hig 


Let C 
$$$S$$$ Reat Pales, and thi Amphryſian Swain re - 
<> noun'd, ng 
_ 'E CE {treams,and woods,T'l now reſoundþhy;e 
ed * Al things that took up id!e minds are ſhenhyea: 
S#$S+SS#For who hath not cruel Eariſtheus known?.Frhe' 


- And bloody altars fierce Byſiris rear*d, You 
Or not of Xyl as, or of Delos heard ? Dar 
Of fwift Hypsdameand Pelops fam'd he 
For's Ivorie ſhoulders, who proud horſes tam'd : For 
To raiſe my ſelf a way muſt now be found, ort 
That through all Nations I may be renonn'd,., ind 

Firſt ro my Country (if I hve ) I will y- eX 


Conveigh the Muſcs from th* Aynzan hill ; 
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nd Idumenn palms to Mantua bear : 
F- Then in green fields a Marble Temple rear, 
here the great Minicius ſlowly winding glides, 
(nd borders with a tender reed his fides- 
Amidſt the fane, ſhall C4ſars ſtatue be, 
ho ſhall in purple me triumphing ſee, 
Driving a hundred Chariots to the floods, 
eaving Alphewus, and Molorc hian woods : | 
{ll Greece ſhall ſtrive with whirlbats and the race, 
{nd offering Olive leaves, my brows ſhall grace, 
ow It delights to ſee the ſolemn train ; 
farch to the Temples, and the Bullocks flatn: 
dr as the ſcean with fronts reverſt ſhall ſhifr, 
{nd painted Brittans purple hangings lift. 
ET here, Ile in Gold and Ivorie draw th? alarms 
Df India, and conquering Ceſars arms; 
{nd huge Nile ſwelling both with waves,and war. 
althBOn brazen beams I'le naval Trophies rear, 
2 $ xt conquer'd 4ſia and Niphares fhow, 
Ind Parthiansflying, bold to uſe their bow. 
n Parian Marble, and reſpiring braſs, 
Ehall ſtand the Sratnes of the Dardan race; 
nd all their titles, who from high Jove came 3 
601d Tros and Phevbys, who did Tlium frame. 
Let curſed envie ar the Furies ſhake, 
1 1&4 1nd tremble at the dreadful Stygian Lake, 
[Und at Tx7ons twiſted Serpents groan, 
undh4;s rackling wheel, and never reſting ſtone. 
enMeat while let 1s ſeek Groves, where Sylvane Gods 
mM! Their dwellings have, and ſearch untrated woods, 
Your hard commands (" Mecenas_) to purſue ; 
Dur Muſe no lofty flight takes wanting you, 
h quickly come, nor make delay ar all, 
For now:Cytheron With Tond voice doth call. 
orſe-taming- Eprre, att Tagetian houn 1s, 
ind woods the clamor ecchojng reſounds * 
ext T ſhall Geſars mighty wars proclaim, 
nd through as many years EXtend his fame : 
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AS hath been ſince bright P h#bys did adoj ne 
Th e world with light, till thou great Prince wert bory#" 

_ Whgoere Olympick, games admiring, Steeds, Fekn 
Or for the Plow his ſturdy bullocks breeds, 
To chaſe wel-bodied females muſt have care; * 
Of the beſt ſhape the ſowr-look'd Heifers are, 
Her head preat, thick her neck, and to. her thigh 
Down from her chin her dewlaps dangling lie ; 
Long-ſided, all parts large, whom great feet bears, 
And under crooked horns her brifly ears : 
Thoſe beſt I like whom ſpots of white adorn, 
Or ſhun the yoak, oft butting with the horn ; 
The whole Cow fair, and viſag'd like the male, 
Sweeping the ground with her long buſhie rail. 
The fourth year paſt, Luciza they implore, 
And after ten, taſt joyes of love no more, 
Their ſtrength to plow, or procreare, then fails : 
Whil'ſt wanton youth thy herds boaſt, free thy malcy, 
Thy flacks, whilſt they are young, to Venxs bring, 
That from the old, new progenics may ſpring. 
The beſt dayes firft from mortal wretches flye, 
Diſeaſe, ſad age, labour and death ſupply. 
But alwaieg there are ſome, which rather you 
Would wiſh to change, then ſtill your breed reneV : 
Zeſt thou for loſt things ſeek, begin before, 
And ler a yeerly race ſu pply thy ſtore. 

Nor chufing horſe, from the like precept ſwerve, 
Thoſe thou intend '{t muſt their great ſtock preſerve 3 
They at the firſt thy ſpecial care require : 

For the fair iſſne of the generous Sire 

Walks proudly round about the ſpacious field, 
Whil'( his ſoft thighs in ſupple flexures yeeld : 
Firſt dares the way, and threatning Rivers rakes, 
And ore an unknown Bridge at full ſpeed make, 
Nor fears vain ſounds : one hath a lofty neck, 
A handfom head, ſhort belly and broad back, 
Luxurjant ſwellings on his valiant breſt : 
White, forril, worſt; - Bay, or bright gray ls beſt, 
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ut when from far a ſound of arms he hears, 
Fe knows no $tand, he ſhakes, and pricks his ears, 
nd fierce to charge, fire from his noſtrils flies, 
nd his thick main on his right ſhoulders lies : 
is back-bone broad, he beats the earth, and proof 
ith thurdring ſtroaks) makes his ſolid hoot. 
Such was ſwift Cy/larus, whom bold Pollux tf ;am'd 
ars and Achilles Chariot- horſes, fam'd 
ongſt Grecian Poets : Saturn Chang'd, had ſuch 
flowing main , and at his wives approach 
lying high P elzon, thunders with his neighs, 
ut when diſeaſes ſhall his body craze, 
ndfiruck in years, his ſinews weaker are, 
leep him at home, his age not ſordid ſpare. 
\ged, they coldly Venas entertaln, | 
nd the ingrateful work prolong in vain 3 
nd if to joyn loves battel they ingage, 
ke fire in ſtraw, they vainly ſpend their rage, 
herefore their yeers and courage chiefly learn, 
ext, other qualities, and breed diſcern, 
Kat, how they grieve 3 how joyful when they win : 
Vhen through the fields they file, haſt thou not ſcen 
Fow they ſwitt Chariots hurry to the Bar ? 
wixt hope and fear mens hearts diftrafted are 
hey ply the whip, bending, give the rain, 
he burning ax flies thundring through the Plain ; 
ow low they are, now up they ſeem to riſe, 
nd cafje air wy > ſcale the $kies : 
or the leaſt breathing*uſe, nor make delayes, 
But a dark cloud ofduskie ſand they raiſe; 
ith foam, and followers breath, bedew'd they are; 
$0 love they praiſe, of Conqueſt ſo much care, 
Firſt Ery#honius Chariotzhorfes joyn'd, 
nd on ſwift wheels triumphing , dar'd rhe winde. 
Lapithes firſt the art of Riding Lond, 
nd horſemen taught © inſult ore trampled ground 
\rmed cap=-g- pe, and thick proud ſteps to uſe; , 
watboth tasks alike 3 and $kilful Riders chuſe 
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eat f 
One young as-well as ſwift, and fierce for fight, her 
Though he hath ofren pur the foe to flight; ut vx 
And Epire, or Mycene his Country call, Vhic 
Or boaſt from Neptyne his original. /hic 
This being known, take thou eſpecial care Dr fa 
To feel them high when they muſt ſerve the Mare, Dr th 
Whom for the Stud a Lord they have decreed, . oſtri 
They give ſweet graſs, clear ſtreams, and ſtrongeſt bread, Phil 
Leſt ſtrengetythey want love's task ro undergo, nd 
And their Sires failing a poor off- ipring ſhow. ade 
But carefully they make the female lean; oſe 
And when known luſt provokes to YVerrres, then nd 
They keep from food, and drive them from the ſtreams, Jand 
And often chaſe and tire in Phebug beams, lo p 
When with thraſh*d corn the beaten barn floors grone, Fhen 
And the light chaff by Weſtern winds is blown, (Xt 
Theſe arts they uſe, leſt that the field of loye = ſeal 
By too much wanton ranknefle barren prove, nd 
And oylie fatncfle make the furrows thin, Tut | 
But greedy take the ſeed and keep ir in. hel 
The Sires care paſt, now 1s the Dams begun, " Putt] 
When neer their rime,with reck*ned months th'ave gone] It 
To draw aladen carr let no man force, Dr n6 
Or to leap ditches, or in ſpeedy courſe (nd « 
Rnn through the meads, or in (wife floods to fivimm, Firlt 
But feed 11-large groves, neer ſome plea/ant ſtream, ake 
Where banks with moſle and verdant grafle arraid, he | 
Are with cayes ſhelrred, and a rockie ſhade, {nd 
A flie about the Groves of $S7/4rws haunts, \nd 
And high Alburnys, green With ſtately plants, This 
Aſylius call'd by Romans, but the ſame And 
The Greeks ſtile Aftron by an ancient name : Vhil 


Loud-founding, fierce, from which, affrighted, flie The 
The herds, and with loud bellowing ſhake the skie, ct 
And groves, and thirſty Tanger's banks ; Heayens queen1s , 
This Monſter ſent to wreak her deadly ſpleen et | 
On Fo, then transform'd into a Cow. Tt.c 
This C for *tis worſt when hotter it doth grow_) 
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eat from thy herds, and feed thy pregnant Mares, 
ſhen Phebas drives, or night brings on the Stars. 
ut when th'ave teem*d,on th' off-ſpring place all care , 
Which ſtraight they name,and mark what breed they are, 
hich to increaſe, their ſtock they moſt allow, 

dr ſacred Altars ſerve, or draw the Plow; 

Dr thoſe thou would'ſt to Country uſes frame, 

nſtru them young, and with much cuſtome tame, 
read I/hil'ſt pliant are their joynts, and ſoft their mind 3 

nd firſt, about their necks looſe collars binde, 
ade with ſoft ewigs ; Next, when the free-born are 
oſervice us'd, them in fit couples patr , 
nd let them joyn their equal ſteps with art, 
ms, Jand often uſe to draw an empty cart, 
Co print a ſmall tra& in the duſty road 
ne, Fhen groans the beachen axe with ponderous load 3 
ta braſſe teem with mighty wheels he draws, 
ſean while th' unbroken Steer, not only graſs, 
nd fennje ruſhes muſt with Sallow feed, 
Tut bring him corn thy ſelf : nor let thy breed 
heir Snowje milk pailes, as the old cuftome. fall, 
at the full teat give their dear off-ſpring ſtill, 
2086] If thou in war and cruel 4rms doſt pride, 
dr neer Alpheus ſtreams delight*ſt to ride, 
1nd drive ſwift Chariots through the ſacred Grove z 
irſt make thy horſe, arm*q men and arms to loye ; 
ake him ſhril Trumpets ſuffer, and to hear 
he groaning wheels, for laſhing whips to fear 3 
{nd at th* applauſes and his maſters voice , 
\nd ſounding of his clap'r neck, to rejoyce. 
This from the mothers teathe muſt indure, 
\nd to ſoft head(tals him you muſt inure, 
Vhil'ſt weak, and trembling, fturdie age unknown ; 
The third year ſpent, the fourth now drawing on, 
ct him begin to ride the ring, and all 
ueenjtis Aires to learn, Curyer, and Caprio), 
et his (wift thighs alternate flexures bend ; 
Ten with the windes in nimble courſe cc ntend, 
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And with looſe reins fly through the open ſtrands, 
Scarce leaving any print upon the ſands. 


As fiomygthe Northern ſhores, when Boreas fierce, 


Doth Scythian ſtorms, and aiery clouds diſperſe, 


When with lond blaſts, the waving Champaign crown'd 


With 1ank Corn ſhakes, and the tall woods reſound, 
Huge billows charge the ſhore with all their force, 
Winds fly, and Sea and Land ſcowr in their courſe, 
This at the games of Eljs ſwiftly flies 
Through the great liſts, (weating to gain the prize, 
From's mouth foaming with blood, or elſe allots 
His ſoft neck for the Belgick Chariots. 
Then ler the large limb*d grow, nor ſeeding ſpare 
When they are broke ; before they ſtubborn are z 
When taken up, their haughty ſouls diſdain 
The gentleſt ftroke, nor will indure the rein, 
No art more keeps their ſtrength then to remoye 
Venus ,and cruel ſhafts of blinded Love; 
Whether in herds thou doſt, or horſcs pride, 
Far off the Bulls alone are feeding tide 
Behinde a mountain, or beyond tome flood , 
Or at full ſtalls, ſhur up wich plenceous food ; 
The femalein their fighrs,conſumes their ſtrength, 


Who burning, minde nor food, nor groves at length 


Shee with her {weet inticements oft provokes 
Proud Rivals, till their fury turn to ſtrokes, 

In pleaſant groves the beauteous Heifer feeds ; 

Bur they joyn battel, and in Warlike deeds 

Gain many wounds ; their bodies bath'd in gore, 
Cloſing cheir horns moſt dreadfully they rore ; 
The mighty woods and heavens yaſt Court reſoun'd 
Nor more theſe warriors paſture in one ground 
Exil'd to coaſts unknown, the vanquiſh'd goes, 


Moaning his ſhame, and the prove Conqueror 's blows , 


That unreveng'd from him his loye was took, 
And looking back his native Realm forſook. 
Then he improves his ſtrength with all his care, 
Among'li hard rocks all 0g ht his lodgings are ; 
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There he rough leaves and briſly Carrz cats, 
And ſtriving with his horns, his anger whcts 
Againſt atree; his blowes the winde excite, 
Raiſing the ſand a Prologue to the fight. 
Strength once regain'd, he doth to battel go, 
And ſudden chargeth his forgetful foe, 
As when amid{t the Sea billows grow white 3 
Rowling from th' Ocean, garh-r to a height, 
And now at Land, *gainſt rocks i. {trangely roars 3 
Nor leffe then Monntains break upon the ſhores, 
The deep waves boil whirl d with a foaming tide, 
And working caſt up ſand on cvery fide. 
All men on earth, and beaſts both wilde and tame, 
Sea-monſters, gaudy fowle, ruſh to this flame : 
The ſame love wotks in a!l, which love ingag'd. 
The Lioneſs mindleſſe of her Whelps, inrag'd 
Wanders the fields ; nor foul bears oftner take 
So many lives, nor greater ſlaughter make z 
Nor cruel Tygers, nor the raging Boar : 
Ah!*cig1ll wandring then dry Lybias ſhore. 
Sceſt thou how horfes will all ons ſhake, 
When in their noſtrils he known ſent they take 2? 
Nor they with curbs, nor ſtripes can be debar'd, 
Nor Rocks, nor Rivers can their courſe retard, 
Though down they ſweep whole Mountains with their 
The Sabel Boar whetting his tuſks, then raves (wavy 
Rubbing againſt a tree, and tears the ground, 
Hardning his ſhouldc1s *gainſt th' inſuing wound. 
How was that young man took, when fierce defire 
In his hot blocd kindled fo great a fire! 
For he, when all the Elements did fighr, 
hrough Seas turn'd Mountains ſwom in hideous night, 
hen at him Heavens artillery thund'red round, 
\nd broken billows *gainſt the rocks reſound ; 


FIT could his woful Parents him recal, 


or ſhe whoſe Fate attends his Funeral. . 

Should T of Lynces, and of fierce Wo: ves write, 

Di Dogs, and how the timorons Decr will-ight 2 
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rut the Mares furie above all is fam'd ; 
For Venus with ſach rage their minds inflam'd, 
When G/aucus Chariot Mares with fury ſtirr'd, 
D!d with reyenging teeth devoure their Lord, 
Beyond high Gargarus, loud Aſcaniug ſtream, 
O'rehils, and deepeſt floods, Love carries them, 
And (traighe with hidden fire their marrow burns : 
But moſt 1'th* Spring, when heat of bloed returns. 
Then all to courting Zephire turne ther face, 
And plac'd on Racks, laſcivious ga'es imbrace, 
And ofrthey pregnant prove without a mate, 
Big with the windes and (wonderous to relateJ) 
Then over hils and dales are carried on 3 
Not to thee Eur, nor the rifing Son, 
To Boreas, nor whence Auſter doth ariſe, 


And with black ſhowers in mourning cloaths the skics, 


Hence comes that poyſon which the Shepherds call 
Hippomanes, and from their groin doth fall 

The woful bane of cruel ſtepdames uſe, 

And with a charme *mongft pow*rful drugs Infuſe. 
But time irreparable haſts away, - 

Whil'ſt we with loye tranſported waſte the day. 


Thus much for herds; Next be your care co keep 
The ſhaggie Goat, and drive the fleecie ſheep : 
From this expett your glory, raſtick Swaines - 
Nor am Tignarant how great a paines 

It is low things with glorious words to praiſe, 
And ſender arguments to ſach honour raiſe. 
But me, love of Parngſſig doth invite 

To hils uintratted, there is my delight 

Whe1e no old path is to Caftalia found. 

And now great P ales thee 1ſhall reſound, 


Firſt in warme Coats preſerve thy flocks, and feed 
Till freſh Spring give ncw livorics to the Mead : 
Ler ſtraw and litter keep their lodgings warme, 
Left crucl cold, the gentle off-ſpring harme, 


Breeding 
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Breeding the ſcab and rot; but Arburs bring 
To wanton Goats, and water from the ſpring. 
Then free from winds againft the winter ſun 
Place thou their ſtals, where, P h25us, warms at noon, 
When cold Aqaarias ſhall. no more appear, 
Sprinkling chi] dewes on.the concluding year. 
And to keep Goats, take thou no ſmaller care, 
Nor leſle ſhall be thy gain, then if they were 
In rich Mileſian fleeces cloath'd, and fold, 
Bluſhing in Tyrian purple for much gold. 
Theſe ſti] will breed, henceſtore of milk you gct : 
The more the paile foames with the drained tear, 
The more ſweat ftreams from the preſt udfer (pin, 
Befides they cut the beards and hoarie chin 
Of the Cyniphian Goats, and brifly hairs, 
Liſeful for Camps, and woful Mariners, 
But they in woods and high Lycens rove, 
Feeding on briers, and bramble berries love- - 
Then home return,leading their own fair ſtrain, 
And ſcarce with full teats.o're the thteſhold gain. 
But careful keep from them cold winds and ſnow : 
Becauſe they leſs the want of mortals know. 
And bring ſweet foad, far them green branches cur, 
Nor from the hay-ſtack all long winter ſhut, 
But when the Spring the Weltern winde invokes, 
To Groves and Meads invite then both thy flacks : 
At thefirſt dawn in cold grounds let them feed, 
Whilſt day is young. 'and pearled is the Mead 
When dew to Cattel deer, on ſoft grafle lies, 
And the fourth hour heat muſters from the ſkies, - _ 
And amongſt ſhrabs the murm*ring Graſhopper ſings, 
Command thy flocks then to the Lakes or Springs : 
Or let them taſte ſweet ſtreams in pipes conyey'd : 
And when grown hor, to ſeek ſome cooling ſhade, 
Or Fove's great Oke, preſerycd long from harms 
By ancient Rites, ſtretching his mighty arms : 
Or where dark Groves are with thick branches made 
Awful, and facred with a horrid ſhade | 
D 2 T -/ 
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To warer then, and feed again, prepare 
At. Sun-(cr, when ſweet Veſper cools the air, 
When: che bright Moon relieves the thit ſty ground, 
Halcyons ON ſhores, and birds on trees reſound, 
Why ſhould I thee of Lybian nrpeyrly ea bl; 
Their Paſturcs,and how ſcatteringly they divel] ? 
Ofc, night and day for a whole month they feed, 
* And unhous'd carte throvgh yaſt deſarts lead. 
In open field the Lyb7an Shepherd lies, - 
With him his flock, his houle, and Deities, 
Bis arms, his Spartan Log, and @yreran Bow : 
© Sodoth the armed Roman ,S ouldier ſhovy, 
Loaden in 's march z then ſtands well pirch'd tents, 
Before the foe could have intel gence, 
But Scythiuns, who Mentick Lakes command, 
And ſtormy 1ter rouling golden fand, 
Where R hodope doth to the pool extend, 
There in cloſe Stalls the cattel they defend. 
The fields no grafſle, the trees no leaves do boaſt; 
Fut ſnowie mountains, and an horrid froſt 
Hides all the carth, at leaſt ſeven Cubits high z 
For ever cold, North-winds eternally : | 
Nor can the Sun thoſe gloomie ſhades diſplace, 
Nor when his horſe mount the Meridian race, 
Nor when he cools them in the Weſtern Main, 
Their icie fetters ſtraight ſwift rivers chain : 
Wheels ſhod with iron the ſirong-bac'kd water bears, 
And where Ships (ail'd, now ſafe go laden Cars : 
E It breaks hard braſſe, cloaths freez = their backs, 
* And Wine, once liquid, ſuffers now the ax : 
And mighty Lakes transform'd to ice 3 ſoon hard 
Grow drops of water on their uncomb'd beard, 
Mean while all heaven is dark with ſnow, Sheep die, 
And under mighty drifts fair Cattel lie : 
Whole herds of Deer, new Mcuntains there inifold ; 
That ſcarce you may their lofty creſts hehold. 
| wor theſe with nets they ſnare, or ſeiz with heunds z 
* or are they frighted when the arrow ſoundy z 
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But as they ſtraggle under hills in vain, 

Kill with their Swords, whilſt they aloud complajn, 
Then hear them hame, rriumphing with a crie, 

Theſe ander ground, in Caves ſecurely lie. 

Whole Elms, and loags of mighty Oke are layd 
Upon the hearth ; when the huge fire 1s made, | 
They ſpend the night in ſport ; ſtrong Ale they quaff, 
And wanting Wine carouſe ſharp Cervice off, 

People ſo fierce nigh Hyperborean hills 

Under cold ſtars of th* Artich Region dwells ; 

Still beaten with the ſharp Ryphean Þlaſts, 

Their body cloath'd with & able Ful s 0: beaſts, 


But if thon wool eſteem, from thorns thy ſheep, 

From burs and brijers preſerve : from rank graſle keep. 
And with foft fleeces ſnowie flocks ele&; 

Bur him (although the Ram be white) reject 

Whoſe mouth 1s always moylt, with a black tongue; 

Left he ſhould change the colours of the young. 

Bur chooſe another through the ſpacious plain, 

With a white fleece ( if it may credit gain. 

Arcadian P an, thee Luna to the Grove 

Calling intic'd 3 nor didſt thou ſcorn his love. 


Is milk thy care ? then Lotus, Cyrheſugs bring, - 
And in ther coats ſtore of (alt herbage fling, 
This makes them drink, which more the teat extends, 
And with a quicker taſte the milk commends, 
Some from.the Dams hinder the tender Kids, 
And with hard muzzels from the pap forbids. 
What they at morning milk, they preſſe at night, 
Whar they at evening gain, when day grows light 
The Swaing to Market bring, or ſprinkled o're 
With ſalt, they keep it for their winter ſtare, * \ 
Nor of thy Dogs have thou lefle care ; but feed 
Fleet Spartan Whelps, and thy Moloſſian breed 
With ſtore of whey 3 commanding ſuch a guard, 
Gainſt thieves by night, or wolves, thou art prepar*d': 
| D 3 Nor 
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Nor ſhall thefierce 7berjan thee afright, 

| Thon the wild timerous Aſſe ſhall pur to flight; 
- Oft hunt the Hare and Deer with full-mouth'd honnds/ 
And thruſt forth Bears ſhelter'd in wood-land grounds; 
; And from high Mountains with loud ſhouts befer 
Sometimes huge Stags, and drive them to thy net, 

Next learn to burn ſiveet Cedar in their roomes , 

And ſmoke out Serpents with Galbanjan gums, 

For oft amongſt the plancks a Viper lies, 

Deadly to touch, and light affrighted flies. 
Or elle a Snake in ſheltering rgofs doth uſe , 

Which will ongCattel cruel bane inſiſe, 
Hid in the ground : take thou a ſtake, or ſtone, 
And as he {wells and hifſeth, knock him down. 
But if he threarend, yet thon mayſt be ſure, 

He will by flight his Coward head {(ecure. 

His armed ribs being bruis d, and harneſs'd train, 
Scarce rallying up his broken rear again. 

In the G alabrian Groves there haants a ſnake, 
Wreathing a haughty Cref}, and ſcalie back, 

Anq mined fpots on his long bellie ſhew, 

Who whizzt the Rivers from the Mountains flow , 
Farth with the Spring dew'd, and the ſhowrie South, 
He lives in fence, glutting his greedy mouth 

With fiſh, and croaking frogs ; but when carth gapes, 
And Lakes are drain'd with heat, to Land he capes: 
Rouling his flaming eyes ; then far and wide 
Rages with thirſt-, with heat much terrified» 

Then let not me under heavens Canopie 

Sweet ſlumber ſeize, nor in the medows lie 

Neer murmuring Groves, when he hath caſt his skin, 
And rouling ſhines in wanton youth agen 3 

Leaving in's neſt his cgs,-or elſe the. young, Pew” 
. And daxes at Phebus ſhake his tripple fongue: . 

The fipns atid” cauſes now of cach diſeale,  * * 
T'le thee inform; OT RabF my flock will ſeiſe ri" 
When.chilling ſho wers invade lifes ſtrongeſt hold 3. - -;: 
Andhorrid Froſt wax'gritn with bitter cold; | or 
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Or when foul ſiveat ſticks to them lately ſhorn, 
And with rough briers their naked bodics torn, 
For wiſer Shepherds the whole flock will take ; 
And deeply plunge them in ſome cleanſing Lake : 
Far in to drench fs fleece the Ram is thrown, 
Who with the gentle Stream comes gliding down. 
Or when they'r ſhorn, che lees of oy! apply, 
Or filver ſpunne, comm1x'd with Mercar-, 
Ide an pitch, and ſtore of oylie Tar, 
Scylla, Bitumen and black Hellebor. 
And no indeavour ſrall fine more tucceſle, 
Then If the «kilful Swain an orifice | 
With a ſharp Launce ſhall open an the head ; 
Corruption lives, and is by covering fed, 
Whilſt th' idle Swain ne2ledts to drefle the fore, 
4nd from the Gods 4oth better things imptorc. 
When in the Bleaters marrow aches breed, 
An4 putrid feve1s on his ſpirits ſced, 
It will be good t' avert the ragirg pain, 
By opening in his foot the beating vein. 
So the Biſaltians were accuſtomed, 
And the moſt fierce Gelonians, when they fled 
To R bod»pe. or Get an wildes, to quaff, 
Mix'd with thick milk, the blood of horſes oft. 
If thou ſceſt any to the cool ſhales draw 
And ſieer graffe nibble, az they haa no maw, 
Or lag behinde, or grazing to lye down, 
And ere they fold, to march away alone, 
Straight kill the guilty, ere the dire diſeaſe 
In the flock, and careleſle vulgar (ciſe. 
Nor oftner is the flood diſturb*d with winde 
Then Sheep with rots, nor doth the ſickneſle finde 
One to deſtroy, but ſuddenly doth fal! 
On roor and branch, ſtock and original, 
If = th' Alpsand: Norick Caltles knowecs, 
Plac on high hils, and where Tymavus flowes 3 
Deſerted, Realms now he may ſce of Swains, 
And cyery where Groves, and forſaken plains. 
' D4 Here, 


56 © The third Book of 


Hers, once the air infeRed did beget 
A plague, which raged throogh the Autumnal heat : 
All kind of Catrel, and of wilde beaſts di'de 
The grafſe was tainted, rivers putrifi'de ; 
'Nor was one way for dcath; but when the flame 
With burning thirſt throngh feav*rovg hodies came, 
Cold Rheums again abound ; and the diſeaſe 
Their feeble limbs conſumed by degrees, 

Oft Sacrifices at the Altars plac'd 

With ſnowie wreaths and flowerie Gar!ands grac'd, 
Ere Sacrifices could diſpatch, fall dead: 
Or if before the Prieſt one ſanghtered, 
The bowels on the Altar will not burn, 
Nor the diviner anſwers can return ; 
And fearce their knives with blood are ſprinkled o're, 
And the rop-ſand be ftain'd with warery gore 
' Then the fat Calf in richeſt paſture falls, 
And his ſweet life gives up at plentcous ſtalls, 
Hence Dogs run mad, and ſickly Boars perplex'd 
With a ſhort cough, and with (woln jaws are vex'd, 
The conquering Stecd, mindleſs of war, or food, 
Unhappy, falls, and leaves the cooling flood, 
And with his feet the hard ground often bears ; 
His cars now hang, and faint with troubled (wceats, 
Which neecr his death grows csld, his ſkin growes dry, 
And to be handled roughly doth comply, 
Theſe fignes of death will ar the firſt be (cen, 
But in the proce's If it grow More keen, 
To burning eys ſhort breathings grant no reſt : 
Somerimes they grean, and deeply from the breſt 
Fetch a ſad figh ; blood from their noſtrils flows, 
And in lank jaws their tongue now rougher grows, 
To drench them with a horn of Wine, be ſure 
For to them dying *tis the onely cure, 
Sometimes it kils ; for thus refreſh d, they burn 
(God bleſs good men, on bad this errour turn) 
With greater rage : and as cold-death draws neer, 
With cruel teeth they their own members tear, 
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Tle {\moaking Ox is taken at the Plow, nos 336 
| 4nd from his mouth blood mijx'd_ with foam doth flow, 
" | Groanigg his laſt; whil'ſt the ſad Plow-man here 
Unyoaks (mourning his brothers death) the Steer, 
And *midit his work, the Plow leaves in the ficl : 
Nor ſhady Groves,nor ſoft Meads plea'are yeild, | glide, 
Nor ſtreams which through the yales from Mountains 
And are more clear then Cryſtal purifi'd : 
His fides grown lank, darknefſe his eys o're-fpread, 
and tothe ground he falls on's drooping head, 
What avails toyl or, profie?: what to rurn 
Th' unwilling glebe.? Theſe not with rich wine burn, 
Nor (urfets at. high banquets taint their blood ; 
But leaves, and ſimple herbage are their food : 
They drink pure Fountains and the running Streams, 
Nor vexing care diſturbs their healthy dreams ; 
Then onely in thoſe Realmsg,as fame hath taught, 
The Cattel were for Funo's off ring ſought, 
And unmatch'd Steers her Chariot did convay 
To the high places, where they honours pay. 
The Earth they dig themſelves, and ſer the Corn; 
Nor from the Mountains with their own neck ſcorn 
To draw the groaning Car, No Wolf did plot 
By ſtratagem to take ſome wealthy Coat, 
7, | Nor walk noRurnal rounds'about the Sheep; 
A cruel ſicknefſe him at home-did keep. - 
And now the nimble Buck and timorous Doe 
Amongſt the Dogs about the houſes goe. 
And then the Oceans numerous race, and al] 
Thoſe kindes that boaſt from thence original, 
Waſh'd with the floods, as ſhip-wrack*d' bodies come 
To ſhore, and Sea-calyes up Fel waters \wom, . 
No lucking hole the Viper now avails, 
Nor dreadful Serpents with ere&ed ſcales, 
Nor ſafery from ſweet air could birds receive, 
Bnt falling, in the clouds their ſpirits leave. 
All food, all arts harm, wiſe Phyſicians fail ; 
Chiron, Mel ampus, know not what they ail, 
Ds | Pale - 
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Pale Tiſipbon rages, ſer from Stygian ſhades 
In open lighr, and fear and fickneſſe leads 
Her greedy jaws by day rais'd high from ground." 

The Rivers, hils, and ſandy banks reſound | 

With bleating flocks, and lond complaining Steers, 

And carcaſſes in mighty heaps ſhe rears ; 

Whole Flecks ſhe kits. with gore the Stallsare drown'd ; 
Till they had learn'd to lay them in the ground, 

Their ſkins unuſeſu!, water coull norrenſe 

Their bowels, nor the fire their entrails cleanſe,” 

Nor ſhear ( for the difeaſe_} rheir fleeces, full 

Of filthineſſe, nor touch the rainted wool! : 

And thoſe durſt wear the loathſom garments, get 
Tnflamed Carbuncles, a clammie ſweat 

Seiſeth thejr noyſom limbs. and in few hours 

Th' infe&ed bodies facred fire devours, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


How for the Bees fit flations to contrive : 

Of what, and how to build the ſtately hive. 

In ſetling Realms, they oft divided are, 

And for their Kings contend in mighty War. 
Their Diets, Cuſtoms, Laws, and Chaſtity 

Their toyl and reſt : they winds and rain foreſee. 
Their Stocks, their age, and loyalty to Kings : 
What their invention to perfe&ion brings. 

What cures againſt diſeaſes to afford : 

And how th' whole Nation loft, may be refter'd. 


Ext to F.therial Honey TI proceed, 

Heaven's choiceſt gift : this too ( Mecenas) read, 
Wonders admir'd, to thee. of lowly things, 
In order their whole Stocks, magnanimous Kings, 
Wars, Labours, Manners, Nations Fle recite : 
Slight is che Theam, but not the glory ſlight, 
If pleas'd Powers grant, and call'd Apoilo hear. 

F irſt, for thy bees ſeck a fit Station, where 

No winds approach, for them each gale forbids 
To bring home food) nor Sheep and wanton Kids 
Tread down the grafle, or Heifers ſhake thedews 
(Wandring the Plains)and tender herbage bruiſe. 
Thence ſpeckled:Lizards with pide ſhoulders drive 
Wood-pecks, and:other hitds fromthe rich hive, 
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And Progne who a bloodie hand did ſmear : 
For alt things theſe devaſte, in their mouths bear 

The winged Bee, ſ{iveet food for crucl neſts. 

Let ſprings be neer, and Lakes green mofle invefts ; 
And a pure River gliding through.the Mead, 

Where Palm their Gates, and branching Olive ſhade : 


That when new Kings ſhall forth their Colonics bring, 


And youth drawn our, ſport in the wanton Spring, 
The vnring banks may them from heat invite, 
And willing trees with courteous boughs delight. 
Amidft, whether the water ſtand or cuns., 
Lay twigs acrofs, and caſt in mighty ſtones, 
That they on}many bridges ſafe may ſtand, 
Andrto the warming Sun their wings expand, 
When ſtormy Zara hath chem tardy found, 
And ſcatter'd, or endanger'd to have drownd, 
Let verdant Caffi round abour them dwell, 
EzAnd Betony, which gives ſo large a ſmell ; 
And of Tweet-breathing Succory ſtore be ſer, 
*>And letthem drink the dews of Vjelet- 
Whether of hollow bark thou doſt contriye, 
Or elſe with Iimber twigs compoſe the hive, 
Make ſtraighe the gate : for cold congeals the wax, 
"* And heat by melting doth again relax 
Eoth which extremes the Bees alike do fear. 
Nor they in vain thoſe breathing crannies ſmear- 
Of their low roofs with wax, endeavouring (till 
Th edges with balm, and: pleaſant flowrs to fill, 
And for this uſe a glew they gather which 
Excels all bird-lime and 14ean pitch 
Ofr in deep Caves, (if fame a truth report ) 
Kow underneath they yault their waxen-Court 3; 
And oft diſcover*d:in a hollow Rock, 
Or in the bellic of an aged Oke. 
But thou their rooms with clay well-temper'd, ſeal ;: 
- And with leaves cover, that no cold:they feel, 
\ Adouttheir Court letno. Yewes grow, nor bake 
The fiery.crab, nor cruſt too deep a.Lake 3. b 
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Or where bad ſmells, or hoſlow rocks reſound, 
And angry Ecchees of the voice rebound, 


Next when bright $o/ makes Winter to retreat 
Behinde the Earth, and opens Heaven with heart, 
Straight they draw onr, and wander Groves and Woods, 
Reap purple flowers, and tafte the cryſtal floods, 

By whar Inſtin& 1 know not, then they fire | 
To their own Courts, and their dear Progenie- 
Next with great Arr, their waxen Cels contrive, 
And the elaborated honey ſtive. 

But when thou ſeeſt a troop aſpiring, flie, _ 
Drawn from their Winter-quarters through the $kie 3 
And curious haſte with admiration ſplde 
A ſable cloud through cryſtal Sphe ars to glide; 

Then to ſweet Springs, and pleaſant ſhades they go *- 
Here odorous flower, and bearen Milfoy/ ſtrow, 
With honey-Suckles, make a brazen ſound, 
And beat the Cymbals of the Goddeſs round : - Y 
T hey on charm'd boughs will ſtay, or elle retreat, * 
As is the cuſtome, to their parents ſeate 

But if rhey draw to battel, Coft between 
Two Kings great diſcord'and ſad wars haye been) 
And ſtraight thou mayſt foreſee the vulgar rage, 
Wilde for mad War ; for thoſe who nor ingage, 
The Martial note provokes, heard 1s th* Alarm, 
Like dreadful Trumpers when they ſound to arm. 


; They liſt proud troops in haſte, their Spears they whet; 


Ther light ſhields furniſh, and:thetr arms they fir, 


, Guarding their King thick te the Court they go 


And with loud clamour challenge out the foe. 
Then when tis fair, the open field they take, 
They joyn their battel, and their joyning make 
A noiſe ſcales Heaven, and in cloſe order all 
Strongly imbodied charge, then head: long fall, 
Nor thicker-hail dothin a tempeſt pour, 

Nov ſhaken Okes more plenteous akorns ſhour, 
Fhe Kings amid*ſt the Bands in armour ſhine, 
And mighty ſouls in narrow breafts confine; 
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* Poth reſolute not to yield, till theſe or they 

Ate to proud Conquerors forc'd to give the day + 

Theſe huge commations, and ſo mighty war, 

Sudden with thrown-up duſt appeafed are. 

| But when, both Princes you from battel call, 

 Whoſeems the worſt, leſt he a Prodigall 

Should waſte the ſtock ; command him to be ſlain ; 

And let the beſt in th" emptie palace reign. 

One ſhines with geld, whom glorious colours grace ; 

Two forts there are : the beſt, his noble face 

Hath bluſhing cheeks ; with ſloth the other pale, 

His ſagging bellicafter him doth traile. 

As their two Kings, ſuch their two Nations are; 

For one's deform'd, as when a Traveller 

Through clouds of duſt extreamly thirſtic gets, | 

And from's dry mouth a ſullied water ſpits. 

The other ſhines with gold, and glory grac'd ; 

And equal ſpots upon their bodies plac'd. 

This Progenie js beſt, from theſe you may 

Sweet Honey atthe certain time conveigh 

Not only ſweet, but alſo ſhall be fine, | 

And which ſhall qualifie your ſharpeſt win?. _ 
Bur when they wander ſporting through the skies, 

. Forſake their hives, and cooling roofs deſpiſe, 

Let not their ſtragling minde ſeek 1dle things 3 

Nor hard's the task 3 but cut their Princes wings, 

They ſtaying at home, none dares to ſcale Heayen's arch 

Or with ſpread Enfigns from their Camp to march, 

Them, let ſweet Gardens with freſh ffowers !nvite, 

And old Prjapus, who the Theeves doth fright, 

And ſpoiling birds from thence with's awful look, 

AlPs lafe-preferving with his Sallow hooks | 
Set Thyme about their roofs, and Pines remoye | 

From lofty Hills, if thon ſuch labours love; * 

weary thy hand with toil, and pleaſant bowrs 


Plant round, and dew.the earth with friendly ſhowrs, | | 


” Anddid notInowto my Port draw near ; 
> And ſtriking fail my prow to ſhore did ſteer 3 To” 
\ | ov 
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| How to adorn fair Gardens 7 would ſing, 
And Peſftum where theres a donble' Spring 3- * 
Why Succorie in pleaſant ftreams delights, 
and verdane Parte cy ſwelling banks invites : 
And Cucnmers grow plamp along the grals, 
Nor would 1 Daffadils long in growth, ore-paſle 3 
Or foft Acanthus, winding Ivie s ſtore, 
And Myrtle ſo inamonrd on the ſhore. * 

Icall to minde neer high 0:balias towrs, , 
Where ſlow G aleſys waters Ceres bowrs, 
I ſaw anold Coryctiafr, who enjoy'd 
Few akers not for Paſturage employ'd, 
Nor was it fit for corn or Vineyard found; = 
Yet he, 'mongſtthorns, choice Herbs and Lillies ronnd 
His garden Vervain did, and Poppie finde, 
That wealthieſt Kings he equal'd in his mindes | 
Andate at night returning home well-ſtor'd, 
He with.unparchaſ'd banquets lades his board. 
He in the Spring did firſt feet Roſes poll 3 - 
Anq could in 4ytummn apples ſooneſt cull; * 
When ſtones with cold the cruel Winter cleaves,] 
And bridles op withrIce the flowing waves 3 
His ſoft 4canthys now he gently twinde, 
Chiding the rardie Spring, and lingring winde. 
Therefore huge ſwarms his Bees firſt pregnant brought, 
And his full combs rivers of honey fraught 3 
, His Pines and barren Lindons frurtful were , 
AS many bloſſoms as his tree did bear, 
So many Apples itin Autumn grac'd : 
And he the lofty Elms in order plac'd, ba 
Warders and Thorne, which now a damſon made 
And Plan:s which to Carouſers are a ſhade ; 
But theſe excluded by a narrow ſtraight, 
I leave to others afer to re/ate: 

Now T'ledec]are thoſe gifts which are confer. 
On Bees by Fove himſelf; for what reward 
They follow'd tinkling Braffe, and Curers ſoundg 
And fed the King of Heayen under ground, 
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In common only they maintain their race 
And like a Citie rang'd their houſes . place ; 
And under ſtri&eft Laws they aged grow, 
Their native Countrey, and fix'd manſions know, 
Mindful of Winter, labovr in the Spring, 

And to the publikeſtore their profit bring. 

For ſome provide, and by a compa@ made. 
Labour abroad ; others within are ſtaid 
Tolay Narciſſus tears, and yielding gum 
As the firſt ground-work of the honey-comh : 

And after they tenacious honey ſpread; 
Others the Nations hope, young Colonies breed, . 
A fecond _ the pureft honey ſtiyes, 
Until the liquid Ne& ar crack the hives. 

There are by lot attend the gates t inform 
Approaching ſhowres, and to foretel a ſtorm ; 
To eaſe the loaden, or imbattel'd drive 
The Dronss; a-ſlothful cattel, from the hive. 
Work heats; of thyme the fragrant honey ſmels, 
As when the Cyclops. the ſoft Maſſe compels, 
Haſting for Zove huge/ thunderbolts to make : 
Some with the bellows air return and take ; 
Others in water dip the hiſſing ore; . 
Atnean Caves with beaten anvils rore : 
They with much ſtrength their arms 1n order raiſe, 
And turn with tongs the maſſe a thouſand ways, 
So Cif I may great things compare with ſmall 
Bees to their work. for love of profit fall, 
Fach hath his task, the Aged Rulers are, 
And frame Dedalian roofs,” and combs repair ; 
Bur thoſe-rhat youthful be, and in their prime, 
Late in tfie night return, loaden with thyme, 
On every buſh and tree abont they ſpread 3 
And are with Caſſia and rich Saffron fed, 
Of purple Daffadils, and Lindors tall. 
All reſt at once ; at once they Iabour all, 
Farly they take the field ; at night again 
When Veſper them from feeding doth conſtrain, 
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Homeward they dfaw, and ſtrength decaid reſtore, 
And with ſoft murmurs throng about the dore. 
When they repoſe, all night they filent are, 
And plealant ſleep doth wearied limbs repair 3 
Nor from their hives they ſtir, when rain is nigh, 
Nor truſt their perſons to a ſtormy skie. 
But ſafe they water near their Cities wall 3 
And oft with Pebles journeys make, bur (mall. 
As a lightboat ballanc'd on raging Seas, ET 
With witich through vacant air themſelves; they peile, 
Tis ſtrange that Bees ſuch cuſtoms ſhould maintain, 
Venus to-ſCorn : in wanton Iuft diſdain 
To waſte their ſtrength ; and without thr ows they breed; 
But cull from leaves, and various flowers their (ce. 
Ther Kings and petty Princes they proclaim, 
Then Pallaces and waxen Kingdoms frame, 
But oft their wings are torn on Rocks abroad, 
And free they ſpend their lives beneath their load, 
So love they flowers, and ro make honey pride. 
"Though ſoon the term of their ſhore life doth glide, 

For the ſeventh Summer a-full period gives} 

et their immortal race for ever lives, 
Their noble houſe for many yeers remains, 
And records keep of ancient Princes reigns. 

Next not rich Egypr, nor great Lydia, 

Parthians, or M-dians, more their Prince obey, 
Whilft their King lives, they all agree in one, 

But dead, th- publike faith 1s overthrown. 

They make the Commanwealth a ſpoil, and rend 
Their waxen Realms ; his life did all defend, 

They honour him, and with a Martial found 
Circleabout, and ſtrongly guard him round ; 

Bearon their back, 'twixt him and death they ſtood, 
And purchas* noble Funerals with their blood. 

From theſe examples ſcme there are maintain, 
"That Bees derive from a celeſtial ſtrain, 

And heavenly race ; they fay the me 
Is mix'd throughearth, theSea, and lefty $kie, 
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Hence men and beaſts, borh wilde and tame derive ; 


Aud what ſo ere by breathing air ſurvive, ler 
To this they after are diffoly'd, and then Q 01 
Return'd aſſume firſt Principles agen - Ir el 
Nor is there place for death their ſpirits fly Dr IT 
To the greatſtars, and plant the 'ofty skie, It 
Bur if their narrow Courts thou mean'ſt to ſpoil, Ther 
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And ſeizthe treaſure of the Honey pll-, 
Water with filence in their Chambers ſpour, Ora 


And with your handextended (ſmoke them our, dr d 
Twice they ſwarm yearly, twice a large increaſe Tot 
T Feir harveſt brings 3 firſt when the Flejades 4nd 
Her ſacred brow above the carth doth ſhoot, Te 
And ſpurn the (corned Occan with her foot ; Juic 
Or when that Star from wat*ry ftgncs retires And 
And fad, in ſtormy waves conceals her fires : ; ror 
Eur when incens d, thetr anger knows no mean 3 And 
For if you hurt them, they inſpire a bane, . 
And in the body fix'd'their javelins leave, oO 
And where they give the wound their death receive, Wh 
But fear'ſt thou cruel Winter, and wou!d'ſt ſpare, bur 
Pitying their broken minds, and fad affair ? Are 
Who doubts to cut them wax, - and to periume Imb 
, With thyme ? for oft baſe Lizards ſpoil the combe Sat 
And the blinde Beetle waſtes the precious hoard, nfl 
And Drones, free-quarter'd at anothers beard. The 
Or cruel Waſps charge with unequal arms, Anc 
Or the Morhs cating generation harms, : 
Or elſe Minerva's hateful Spider ſets 0 
Abour their Palace gates inrangling nets : Th 
How much by fortune they exhauſtcd are, ol 
So much they ſtrive their ruines to repair _ 
Oſtheir faln Nation, and they fill th* Exchange alk 
Adorning with the choiceſt flowrs their grange. 
Bur if {ſince Bees knows our calamitics) an 
Their bodies |anguiſh in a.ſad diſeaſe, = 
Which thou by ſignes too manifeſt may. know; an 
Their looks are g*d, and their dejzeted brow. wr 
: Me Paleneſs An 
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alene> deforms 3; when they to ſhades deſcend, 
n 01der woful Funerals they attend : 
dr elſe they mourn, lingting abont the door, 
dr in their chambers privately _— | 

ill they with hunger and ſtiffe cold grow numb 
Then fadder notes are heard, a doletu! hum, 
4s when rough Auſter murmurs throvgh the woods, 
Or as lovd waves rore with-incenſed floods, 
dr dreadful flames rage, pent in fournaces. 
To burn Galbanjan odour I'll adviſe, 
4nd bring the mourners honey in a cane, 
T' cntice thewretches to known food again. | 
Juice of Oak-Apples mix'@ with Roſes dri-d, 
And richeſt Wine with fire well purifi d ; 
Tothele Cecropian thyme, and Cent'ry joyn, 
And Grapes which dangle on the Pythian Vine 3 

There is a flowr which grows in meadow ground, 

Swains call Awello, eaficto be found, _ 
Which golden, like a mighty grove dothiproutz 
But the thick leaves that ſhade ir round about 
Areclad in purple, which the Alrars oft - 
Imbraceth with ſweer wreathes, and garlands (off, 
Sharp in the taſte ; wile Shepherds gather them 
In flowry Vales, neer Mellas ſacred Stream 3 
The root of theſe they mix with Bacchus blood, 
And at their gates leave plenty of this food. 
But ſhould the wholeſtock fail, not one remain, 
From \whom they ſhould derive their houſe again 
Th' Arcadians rare ſnvention we muſt Here 
Remember, who with blood of a ſlain Steer 
Oft Bees reſtor'd, F will recountit all, 
And tell the Story from th* Original. 
Where happy People-plant C anopus foyl, 
and dwell near ſpreading ſtreams of flowing Nile, 
And through their Eonntry paintett veſſels rows, 
And where the'Siream from the rann'd Indian flows, 
Which borders nigh the quiver*d Perſian Land, | 


And verdant Egypt marls with fruitful fand 3 
Then 
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Then ſpreading, doth in ſeven large channels part; 
heſe Nations all are confident in this art. 

Firſt take a little place, for that uſe choſe, 

Then tile it, and with narrow walls incloſe , 

And let there be four windows next defign'd, 

With oblique lights, made ſrom each ſeveral winde, 

Then take a ſteer;grac'd with a branching top , 

. Oftwo yearold ; his breath and noſtrils aq ; 
And whi! {| he ſtruggles, him with beating kill , 
That the ſound hide his diffoly'd bowels fill. 

Thus dead, they leave it ſhur, and under lay 

Green branches, thyme, and freſheſt Cafia- 

This muſt be done when Zephire calms the Main, 

Before the Meads bluſh with new flowers again, 

Ere her high neſt the chattering Swallow makes: 

Whilſt in young bones the cheriſh'd humour takes 

Then moving Creatures (wondrous to behold !) 

Firſt withour feet, then ſounding wings nnfold ; 

Then boldly by degrees to heaven they towr , 

And fally forth thick as a Summers ſhowr ; 

Or as acloud of arrows, in their flight 

When the bold P arthians are ingag d in fight. 
What God, O Muſe, this ſtrange art did invent ! 

From whence had man this new experiment ! 
When Ariſteus left ſweet Tempe's coaſt, 

H's Bees by famine aud diſeaſes loſt, 

Sad, ſtanding at the ſacred Fountains head, 

Complaining much, he to his Mother faid, 

Mother Cyrene, who command'ſt theſe Floods , 

Why me, the noble Off-ſpring of the Gods 

Cif Phebus is my Sire as you declare) 

Bor'ſt thou the ſcorn of Fate? where is your care, . 

Thou gay'ſt me hope, that I in heaven ſhould reign; 

But now thoſe honours mortal life ſuſtain 

Of corne, and herds, got by ſuch toyle, and care, 

IT now muſt loſe, though you my Mother are, 

Goe, and my fertile groves thy ſelf wary 

And burn my ſtalls ; with fire my corn deſtroy. 
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ew down,and ſpoil my Vinyards, if to thee 

o grievous are thoſe honqurs granted me. 

der the ſtreams ſoft bed his Mother heard, ' 
Vhil'ſt round her Nymphs Mileſcan wool did card, 
frain'd with ;1chgreen Drimo and X;uthe, fair 
Philodoce and Ligeaz thar bright hair 

por their ſnowie cliceks diſheve!'d lay, 
Spio, Niſee, Cimodoce and Thalia, | 

Kriats Cyliptes a Virgin one, 
The other had pangs of Lucing khowu : 

li2, and Beyoe, both to i11' Ocean borne, 

Vhom goid and curjons mantles did adorn, 

phyre and Opbys; 4ſran wy 
ind Arethuſa ſwift her arms laid by. 

Amoneg(t theſe C/ymene did yain cares relate 
Vulcan, thoſe ſweet thekts and Mars deceit, 

ods many loyes from Chaos did rehearſe, 

hilſt they their ſoft webs ply, pleas'd with the yerſe 
rifleus grief then pierc'd his Mothers car, 

ILon their cryſtal : lea® amazed were, 
Jut Arerhuſa firſt her golden head 

dvancing from a ſwelling billow, ſaid, 
ear ſiſter, not in vain we troubled are, 

ith ſuch a ſad complaint ; thy chiefeſt care 
or Arifteus, at his fathers ſtreams 
ands weeping , and thy cruelty condemns: 
hen ſaid his mother, ſtruck with ſuddain fear , 

aſte, haſte, and ſhew him in, he may repair 
othe Gods Court ; then bids the waves divide 
o make her Son a paſſage : on each fide 

lows like Mountains ſtand ; then ſhe receives 
im "twixt the fleod 3 and leads beneath the wayes, 
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: wondring, goes through Courts, and chryſtal Realme 


dud Groves and Caves,which water over-whelms, 
d with tumultuous waves aſtoniſh'd found 

\Þ! the great Rivers gliding under ground 

Provgh divers wayes, whence Phaſes, Lycus ſpread, 
ad where deep Inepexs ſhews his head, 
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And where old Tyber, and ſweet Aniens flowes, 
Where murmuring Hypanjs, and Lycus roſe, 
Golden Eridanus, with a double horne, 
Fac'd-like'a'pnll, through fertile fields of corn ; 
Then whom none {wifter of the Ozeans ſons, 
Down to the purple Adriatich runs, 

When he to Chambers arch'd with pymice drew, 
- And that Gyrene his vain ſorrow knew, 
To waſh his hands, his fiſters from the ſpring 
Draw cryſtal water, and fring'd towels bring, 
Tables they load with meat, and full Cups plac'd, 
Then with Panchetan fire the Altar gracd. 

Here ſpake his Mother, Ler rich Wine be payd 
Unto the ſea; next tothe Occan'/pray'd, 


Founder of things, next tothe Nymphs, who woods 


Preſerve a hundred, and as many floods. 
Now thrice on fire ſhe caſts the flowing wine, 
As oft with-flame the lofty cielings ſhine, 
Pleas with the omen, then ſhe thus began : 

Green Proteus dwells in the Carpathian Main, 
Prophet to Neptune, through broad Seas he (glides, 
And in his Chariot with Sea-hcrfes rides : 
Now gone t' Emathia and his native Shore, . 

We Sea-Nymphs and old Nereus him adore, 

For the great Prophet al things doth fore-ſee, 

What is, what was, ani what ſhall after be : 

This Neptune gave him, whoſe great Herd he breeds, 
And huge Sea*Calves beneath the water. feeds, 

But him thoufitſt muſt binde, ere he'll declare 
Cauſe of thy loſle, and proſper thine/aftair. 

Linleſle yon force him, no advice he grants, 

And 1s inexorable to all Complaints. 

Handle him roughly then, and binde him faſt, 

And all his ſteights ſhall u{eleſs prove at laſt. 

T'il bring thee, ( when at noon the Sun invades 

The ſcorched gra(s, and beaſts retire to fhades ) 

To th'old mans Cave;zwhom ſudden thou maytt ſeize 
As hein ſoft repoſe ſhall take his cale, 
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But when th? haſt bound him,and with chains ſubdude, 
With various transformations hee'] delade 


A ſavage Bore, fierce Tyger, ſcalie Snake, 
And a huge Lyon with a ſhaggie neck ; 


1orto eſcape, ſhall thander like a flame ; 


Or glide from thee 1n a ſwift chryſtal ſtream : 
How much the more he changes to all ſhapes, 
So much more careful ſon) prevent eſcapes, 
Till his firſt form returns , which thou did'ſt ipie, 
When he in pleaſant ſlumber clos'd his eye, 
This ſaid, ſhe with a heavenly odour ſtrews 
Her ſon all oyer, and Ambroſien dews : 
Her comely trcſles breathe celeſtial arr, 


And did this body with new ſtrength repair; 
There is a Cave, worne in a mountains fide, ? 
Where ſtormy winds oft forc'd the ſwelling tide, 
Which curs jt ſelf into a land-lock'd bay, 

Where once *ſtreſt Marines In ſafety lay, 


'Y Proteus in this lies guarded with a vaſt 


ds, 
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Fence-work of Rock;here ſhe the young man plac'd 
Shelter*d with darkneſle, from diſcovering light : 
But ſhe to thin air vaniſh'd from his ſight. 

And now hot Syrins through drie 1ndjz hurl'd , 
Rag'd from the Skie, and all the middle world 
The Sun inflam'd ; graſs burns, and to the mud 
The ſcorching beams boyl the exhauſted flood, 
When Proteus came to his accuſtom'd place, 
About him the vaſt Oceans watry race, 
Who ſportin 2, off the brackiſh water ſhake, 
Then ſtretch't along the ſhore, ſound ſheep they take. 
He as a herdman in the mountains, when 
Veſper invites Cattel to houſe agen, 
And bleating Lambs, the —_ wolves provoke, 
Sits on a cliffe, and numbers all his flock ; 

He ſince fo fair the opportunity ſhewes, 

Scarce grants th'old man his weary limbs comPote 
But ruſheth with a ſhout, and bound him laid ; F 


4 Who not unmindful of his arts evade , 
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Transforms himſelf into all monſters dire : 
Now he's a Beaſt, a Flood, and ſtraight a Fire, 
Bur when no ſlight prevail'd, he vanquiſhed 
Himſelf aſſumes, and with a mans voice faid : 


O Moſt undaunted youth, by whoſe commands - 
Found'tt thou.our Court? whar ſcck it thou at our handy 
But hc reply'd; Proteus,thou kno». ſt,thou know'ſt; 


Nor of begviling thee may any boaſt. 
Deſiſt; I ſeck, commanded here by Fate, 
How to repair my now decayed itate, 

The Prophet: then rouling his fiery eycs$ 
With flaming beams, cnraged.thus replies, 
And Deſtiny declares : No common God 
Diſpleas'd, on thee hath laid his heavie rod 3 
A great plagvie is begun ; this puniſhment 
C and leiſe-rhen thou deſery ſr) hath Orpheus ſent, 
For ke incens d (if Fates not interpoſc) 

For his loſt wife will yer procure more woes, 
Who whilit ſhe ſwiftly by the River fide 

From thee parſuing fled, unhappy Bride, 

Saw not the mighty Snake, which lurking was 
Under the bank, and hid in ſpreading grals 3 
Alone the-Dryades on mountains wept. 

The Rhodopean towrs her funerals kept, 

Lofty Pangea, and bold Rheſus coaſt, 

Eetes, Hebrus, and A#yan Orythia moſt. 

He on his well-tun d-initrument, alone, 

His hapleſs Love, thee his fiveet wife did moan 3 
And by himſelf thee on forſaken ſhores 

Early and late he in his ſong *deplores; 

He Tenaras, and woful gates of Dis, 

And horrid groves where dreadful darknefſe1s, 
And Manes paſt to the ſtern King repairs, 

And Courts nat us'd to bend to humane p1 ayers 3 


He wich his Song charm'd from the diſmal Coaſts 


Of Erebue pale fouls and livelefs Ghoſts. 
Thick as to woods the Foul in thoufands bend, 
When night or terppeſts from the hils deſcend, 
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Men, women, and magnanimous Heroes here, 4 

Boys, virgins, young men laid upon the Bier 
Before their Parents face ; whom helliſh mud 
And horrid reeds of th* 4cherontichk flood, 
With ſJow fens of th innavigable ſound 
Bindes in, and Styx nine tiMcs incircles round, 
Hels court, and gates of death amazed were ; 
The furies now not twiſt their ſnakie hair ; 
Then filenc'd were loud Gerberys tripple jaws, 
Izjon's reſtleſſe whee! ſtood at a pauſe : 
All theſe he paſs'd ; then back returns with fair 
Euridicie, to the Mtherial air, 
She following him (for ſo Hel's Queen enjoyn'd) 
When fond thoughts ſeiz'd th' incautelons IOvers mind - 
The fanlt was ſmall, if Fiends to pardon knew ; 
He made a Stand, as to the light he drew, 
Forgertul, love prevailing o're his mind, 
On his Eurjdice to look back inclin'd ; 
His labour loſt, Hels Tyrant promiſe brake, 
And thrice a ſound roſe from th' Avernizan Lake, 

Rut ſhe, Dear Orphens, ſaid, What thee conld move 
To ruine both 2 Why was fo much thy love ? 
Bchold,T am recall'd by Deſtinies, 
Eternal ſJeep cloſeth my failing eyes , 
And now farewel, black night ſurroundceth mc, 


JStretching weak hands, alas. not thine, to thee, 


This fail ; ſhe ſudden vaniſh'd from h1s eyes, 
And like ſmoke mix*d with winde, diſperſed, flies, 
Nor ſaw him catch in vain the ycilding air, 
Earneſt his mighty ſorrow to declare, 

or would Hels churliſh Feriman agen 

ranſport him o're the Acherontich fens 


IWitcan he do, twice having loſt his Love ? 
Pr with what ſuit infernal ſpfrits move ? 


She ſailing in the Styg;an boat, grows cold. 
hit'ſt ſeven long months delaying periods told 


» Finder a Rock (as fame reports) he kepr, 


. 


Ls 

+ # 
% 

: 


nd as forſaken $trymon's bjllows wepr, 
E Motrnin g 


P44 The fourth Book of 
EF Mcurning in difmal caves; Tygers, once.fierce. 
Giew mide, and ftubborn Oaks move at his yerſe. 


is *mongſt the Poplar ſhade In doleful ſtrains, 
F olz!y of her yorng 12d Phi/amel complains, 


hom farce yet fledg'd, ſome Ruſtick having found, 


Yeek frem the neſt; bur _ wocs reſound 
'erchdonatree; and the whole night laments, 
F:1!ing a'! places with her ſad complaints, 

Mo love, r.or othcr bed, could him intice; 
A'cne he gecs, through Hyperborean ice, 
Ani Tanays ſnow, wandring through bitter coaſts, 
tr cyer wedded to Rhiphean fioſis : 
P [1r9's vain gift Eurydice he mourn'd. 
Tie Thracian Dames becauſe their beds he ſcornd”, 
H:m at their Bacchanalian Orgies tore, 
and ftrew the young mans limbs about the ſhore. 
Hit hcad then from his Ivory ſhoulders torn, 
\Weas dewn the channel of (wift Hetrus born, 
And whilſt his dying tongue could move at all, 
Eu yaice, E«tydice, did call, 
And ail the banks reſound Eurydice. 
This Proteus faid, and lept into the Sea, 
Ar.d where helepr, did make the fomie wave 
Under his body, with huge ſtrokes to rave. 

Then thus Cyrene ſpake, to eaſe his care, 

My &carcft Son, now lay afide all fear, 
Since the whole cauſe is known of thy miſchance z 
The N ymphs With whom in Groves ſhe us'd to dance, 
Have ſent this fad deſtrugion on thy Bees, 
"Then humbly them appeaſe with ſacrifice, 
And there the yielding Dryades adore ; 
They will forgive, if thou with vows implore. 
Lur firft know how thou ſhalt thy offering make. 

Four of thy large, and beſt-fed bullocks take, 
Which now on tops of green Lycans uſe; 
As many of thy un-broke heifers chuſe, 
Then with great care for theſc four Alt ars raiſe 
In the high Temples of the Goddeſſes : 
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And from their throats let forth the ſacred blood, 
Then leave their bodies in a ſhadie wood ; 

And when the ninth Aurora brings the day, 

To Orpheus Ghoſt Lethean Poppy pay, 

And a black Sheep : then view the Grove agiin, 
Pleafing Eurydice with a fat Calf ſlain. 

Hethe & ommands of s mother ſtraight obey'd 
Went to the Temple, and four Altars made : 
6nd four of's largeſt Bullocks forth he took, 

As many comly Heifers never broke ; 

And when the ninth day bright Aurora ſhew'd, 
He worſhips Orpheus, and the wood review d : 
A wonder not to be believ'd ! he ſecs 

From the diflolved entrails ſwarms of Bees, 
Which from the broken ribs reſounding fie, 
And in a thick cloud fally to the Skie. 

On a tall trees top-branch they cluſter now, 

As Grapes hang dangting on the gentle bow, 


Thus Tillage, Beaſts, and Trees have been my Thcain, 
Whilſt mighty Ceſar at Euphrates Stream 
Thunders with war 3 and Conqu ror, Laws ordains 
For willing Realms, and heaven with valour gains. 
To me ſweet Capua breeding then imparts, 

Pleas'd with the ſtudie of contemned arts 3 
There, a bold yourh, I chanted rvral aircs, 
And Tiras ſung in cool ſhade, free from cares, 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


JUNO 2 Storm procures : the Trojans roſt, 
By Neptune's favour gain the Lybian Coaft. 
Venus complains. The King of Gods relates 
To ber Romes preatneſſe, and enſuing fates, 
Hermes ro Lybia ſent. Venus appears, 
And in a mortal form Aneas chears. 
He viſits Carthage, and loft Ships regains. 
Dido the weary Trojans entertains. 
But whil'ﬆ glad gueſts full cups and banquets move, 
She takes a fatal draught, and drinks long loves 


$$$$® That on ſmall reeds once play'd rural ftrain 
oÞ And leaving woods,inforc'd the neighbourmg 
"op . 1 & 70 ſatisfie the greedy Villager, . [ plains FWhe 
> +44 gratefal work forSwains: Now horrid watgg Thy 
» $$ Arms, and ye my ſing, who firft did comegggNor 
Driven by Fate, from Troy to Latium, -  Whec: 
S And Tyrthen am Much roſs d by Land and: Scea'” FF The 
By wrath of Gods, and laſting enmity Mor 
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$] Of cruel Funo, ſuffering much by wars, 
| hiles he a Citie builds, and Gods transfers 
Þ TF To Latium, whence Latine Originals, 
The Alban fathers, and R omes lofty walls. | 
T Say Muſe, the cauſe, what God prophan'd, or wiy 
Heaven's Queen incens'd, one fam'd for picty 
Did to ſuch toyls, and Aangers great compel ? 
What ! Can in heavenly minds ſuch pailions dwel ? 
There was an ancient Citie, Carthage, ſouth 
From Tt alie, oppoſing Tybers mouth, 
d fy Tyrians held ; rich, fierce in War, which plaee 
Juno was ſaid more then all Lands to-grace ; 
Samos negleRed, here her arms, and here f 
Her Chariot was : that this earth (way ſhow. | beare 
(IF Fares permit_) ſhe foſters and intends. 
. '& nt ſhe had heard that from Troys ſtock deſcends 
Y A Progenie, ſhould Tyrian Tow'rs deface : 
Hence of yaſt rule in War a haughty race R 
Muſt come from Lybja's fatl : fo Fates fore-told. | , 
This fearing, uno minding Wars of old, 
She for dear Argos firſt *gainlt Troy did Wage 3 
Her crueLerief and cauſes of her rage _ 
2 Were ſtil] awake, deep P aris choice remain d 
Fix'd in her breſt, th' affront of form diſdain'd ; 
And the loath'd ſtock : rapt Ganymed highly grac'l. 
$ With theſe more vexr, on all ſhores Trojans caſt, 
FS Reliques of Greeks and ſterne Aacides 
# She far from Latiumn drove; round the vaſ? Seas 
S They wandered long inforc d by varions chance : 
each labour "twas Romes Empire to advance / 
1SFScarce out of S:cilie's view their ſayls they raife, 
LE8Clad, for the Main, and plough the foaming Scas, 
n hen Fxxo faid, who nonriſh'd in her breſt - 
T8 Thy erernal woun:l; Vanquiſh'd ſhall I deſiſt ? 
Nor yet this Trojun Prince from Latium rurn, 
W&Beccaule the Fates deny ? could Pallss burn 
F The Argive Fleet, and fink them in the Sea 
Wor one mans crime, Ajox gt ? 
| 3 
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She cat Foves winged lightning from a cloud, 
Diſpers'd their ſhips, with winds the Ocean Plow'd ; 
Him breathing flame, his breſt quire thorow (tuck. 

With whirl-wtnds ſnatch'd, and on a ſharp Rock ſtruck, 
Put 7, Heaven's Queen, Siſter and Wife to Fove, 

$o many years war with one Nation move : 

And who will now Satnrnia's Power obey, 

Or ſupp!iant, on our Aſtars honours lay ? 

Such things revolving, fir'd with diſcontent, 

Shee to the Land of Storms CM.ol7za) went, 

Coaſts big with Tempeſts; Aolus here confines 

In vaſt caves ſtrugling gnſts and thundering winds 

In priforftehains ; they ſcorning their reftraine, 

Round their dark Dungeon roar with loud complaint; 
In a high towr, here ſceptred AyoJus ſwayes, 

Softens their fur1e, and their rage allayes ; 

Blife in their rapid courſe with them they'1d bear 

Sea, Land, high Heaven, and (weep them through the air 
This fearing, them Fow- in a cave immures, 

and vnder welpht of mighty hills ſecures 3 

Tien :1:d a King by firm decree ordain, 

Who kno'vs ro check, or when to give rhe rein: & 

To whom thus Zyno then was ſuppliant. _ 

A-1lys (for Heavens great King to thee did grant, 

With winds the floods t' 1nc=-nſe, or to appeale,) 

A Race, my foe, now ſail the Tyrrhen Seas, 
Bearing to Lariaum conquer'd Gods and Troy- 
Rai'e thou a Storm, we their craz2d Fleet deſtroy, 
Or through the wayes their ſcatt red bodies ſend. 
Twice'ſevcn moſt beaureous Nymphs on us attend, 
The faireſt Dei9pera Tt will joyne 

To thee in wed-lock, dedicate her thine: 

Still ro remain for ſach eſpecial grace, . 
” -- And mxke thee father of a beaureous race. 

* *When #-/us ſaid, Tis thy part ro enjoyne 
>” Commands, O Queen. ne ro-obey 13-mine 3 
Thou in this rea'm-antdthrene didft me inveſt, 
By thy means I with Zove and Gods do fealt ; 
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Thou madſt the ftorms and tempeſts mc to fear. 
This faid, the hollow mountain with his ſpear 


' He pierc'd th” fide 5 winds as his mutinous banels 


Force their own way, and thunder through the ſiran.is 3 
They take the Sea; Eurus and Notus raves, 

And ſtormy Africus from deepeſt carcs 

Th'whole Ocean vext tumbling vaſt waves to ſhore, 
Cryes of men follow, ſhrowds and tackling rore : 
When from the Trojans ſight ſwift clouds reftra'n 
Heaven and the day, black night brooit. on the twain? 
It thanders, aire with-frequent lightning ſhone 3 

And all things menace quick deſtruction, 

Straight are Anegs Limbs difloly d with f: ar, 

He groans, and to the Stars his hands 4!) rcay 3 
Then ſaid, MoRt happy you, whoſe funcrals 

Your Parents ſaw under the Troj.,zn wal:s, 

Why was not by thee, O Diomed, (hain. 

Moſt valiant Grecian, on the Dardan P.2in ?, 

Why loit I not this life by that hand, wicre 

Her the ſtout fell by Achilles Spear ? 

Where great Sarpedon, where ſo many vold 2 
Heroes, Shields, Helmets in Symjs Streams are rol. d, 
Then from the North a elamouring gut did riſe, 
Smore croſle their Sails. and waves advanc'd to ſkies 3 
Their Oars are broke, about them comes the Ship, 
And night ore-ſet, her Sails in water d1p3 

A Mountain breaking ore her weather fide 


- Scours all the deck : theſe a huge billow ride 3 


Between the floods to them a yauning wave 

The bottome ſhewes, the ſands with breaches rave. 
By South-winds drove on hidden Rocks three came, 
Rocks far from ſhore Italians Altars name, 

Whoſe craggie ſhoulders range above the Sea 
Eurys on ſholes (a woful fight) forc'd three, 

Bilg'd on the bancks, and ſtuck in beds of ſands, 
One, true Orentes bore, and Lycian bands, 

In his own view, a huge Sea from the North | 
Breaks o*re her ſtern, the Maſter tumbled forth,- _ 
E4' 5 Picch* 
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”  Pirch*d on his head : bur ſhe thrice horried round, 
| Whhaſwift eddie in the Ocean drown?®d. e'Y oY ] 
Some few appear ſwimming on raging floods He 
With arms of men, oars, planks, and Trojan goods, Te 
Teoneus ftout ſhip now the tempeſt tore, Al 
Now bold Achates, next that Abas bore, Tl 
Then old Alerhes, through ript fides each takes St 
1n hoſtile waves, and founder'd are wth leaks. Al 
| When We)rune th Ocean mix'd with horrid (ound, O 
and the rais'd ſtorm perceiv'd. from deeps profound 7! 
Whole floods tarn'd up, mnch moy'd, from Sea did raife A 
His fayovring brows, and from high waves furvayes : A 


Driven through the floods, /Eneas Fleet heſpics 
With waves diſtreſt. and fury of the ſkies : 

Nor Funo's fraud nor ſpleen to him was hid : 

” Then Eurus. Zephyre hailing, thus hechid : 

L Haveyon ſuch confidence of your high birth 

& Wirhow ovr Heence (Winds) thus heaven and earth 
 Tamiv? and lare you raiſe Ich hils'as theſe ? 

Wh ch T—— Fur foods Inrag'd 'ris beſt t appeale : 

EP Nor ſha!l Trhins ſuch crimes hereafter ſpare. 

& Haiten your fight, theſe to your King declare : 

Nor the Seas power, and Mighty trident fell 

” T* his lor, bur mine; let him in hvge rocks dwell 

* Eurus thy houſe, in thoſe Courts Aylus may 

# Ccmmand, and In the wind's cloſe priſon ſway. 

F Snoner then ſaid he calms the raging Sea, 

ES arters thick clouds, reſtores again the day. 

The Slips Symothe did with Tryon raiſe 

ami Neptune from ſharp rocks with's Trident weighs, 
* Opening vaſt Syrts, he calms the raging tides, 
PAnd with light wheels over the ſurface glides. 

> A$Soft when a great people murinie, 

Th ignoble vulgar rage; ſtones, fire-brands flye, 
F Furic finds arms ; bur if they chance to ſce 

\ A yrave man meriting for pietie, 

#11 Glenrliſtning ſtand ; he ſoon alwaies 

With words the tumult, and, their paſhon fwaics. 
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Thus ceaſt all fragor of the Sea, whichwhen - 
| The father ſaw, carried through ſkies ſerene * 
He his bleſt Chariot drives, and turns his horſe. 
To the next ſhores the Trojans bend thetr courſe, 
And weary,to the Lybjan confines glide. 
There was a place, far in, an Iſle whote fide 
Stretc'hd, made a port, which brokeall ſtormes from fea, 
And curs it ſelf into a land-lock'd bay. 
On each fide mighty clifts and two rocks were, 
Threatning the Skie, under whoſe tops a fair 


And quier Sea a trembling wood diſplaid 

Above, and dark groves gaye a horrid ſhade, 

A cave was oPpofite with rocks o're-grown, 

Within ſweet ſprings, and ſeats of living ftone, 

The Nymphs aboads : 'ſtreſt- Ship within this ſound 

Cable nere held,nor ſharpe hook'd anchor bound, 

Hither An. with ſeven veſſels bore, 

The reſt now Joſt, much longing for the ſhore, 

The Trojans make no little haſte to lan, 

And reſt their ſea-fick bodies on the ſand. 

Then firſt 4chates ſparks ſtrikes our of flint, 

Ani feeds the fire with leaves, dry nouriſhmene |, 

He next about rhe catching flame ſupply*d. 

They wearied our, ſuch as they had, provide : 

Corn with ſalt-water tainted, what they finde 

They dry with fire, and with a ſtone they grinde. 

Mean while Aneas climbs the Rock, th* whole coaſt 

To Sea-ward views, if Anteus weather-toſt, 

C aÞys, Or any fail he might diſcern, 

Or Caicas arms upon his lofty Stern : 

But none appear'd, - When on the ſhore three Deep r 

Feeding he ſpy'd, the hole herd following neer, 

And the long troop fed in the vales below, 

Annes ſtands, takes arrows and his bow, 

Faithful Ach ates charge thoſe weapons were, "+ 

And firſt flew thoſe who talleſt heads did bear 

With branching creſts, the vulgar then, and drove f 

Th' whole herd ,* with ſhooring, to- the leavie groye?: + * 
$ 
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Nor left, till vietor, ſeven fat Bucks he laid 

 Dcad on the ground, which the ſhips number made, 

* Ectnrning then, thee with his friends he ſhar'd : 

 Wireg2od A4ceftes had in casks prepar'4 

In $c5c7'y, and gave his parting gueſts 3 

© The Prince divides, and cheers their troubled breaſis, 

 Decr friends (for we have many ſorrows paſt) 

E You worſe have felt, God theſe will end atlaſt 3 

You Scjlla's 1age, and Clifts reſounding wide 

+ Have paſt, and the Cyclopian rocks have try d. 

Courage recall, baniſh ſad fear : Delight 

# Ir may hereafter theſe things to recite, 

, Pow through ſtrange chances, through ſuch dangers we 

-.Tol aticm bend, where bleſt Seats Deftinie 

- Fore-ſhews, where we Troys Realms may readvance : 
Live, and preſerve your ſelves for better chances 

© This ſaid, with weighty cares oppreſt, he feigns 

-. Hope in his face, within deep grief reſtrains. 

& They take the quarrie and prepare the feaſt ; 

* They ſtreight unlace the Deer, and th' humbles dreſt, 

* Some pteces cut , which trembling ſpitted were; 

*-On ſhore ſome boylers place, and fire prepare, ; 

* &trength they recroit with food; through the gratis fpread 

- They with fat veniſon, and old-wineare fed, 

- Hunger alaid, and boards remov'd, much they 

+ Of loſt friends talk, *twixt hope and fear much ſay, 

> 1idead, and quite deſpair'd of, or alive; | 

Moſt the good Prince doth for 0rontes grieve, 

And Lycas and Amycus cruel fates, 

» Cloantbus, Cya; much compatſonates, 


When Jove from his ztherjal height furvaies 

The fixed carth and navigab!c Seas, 

*Shores, and ſpread nations, on heavens ſpire he ſtands, ' 
And fix'd his eyes upon the Lybian fſirands, 

Tc him revyo'ving in his breaſt ſuch carcs, 

Sad, having drown'd her ſparkling ev<s in tears 

*Spake YVenys ; Thou, who = eternal Law | OM 
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Rul'tt men and Gods, and doft with thunder awe, 
How could my on ſo highly thee difpleaſe ? 

Or Ty-jans, who ſuffering ſuch miſevies, 


In quelt of Latium, loſe the Univerſe ? 
Hence Romans ſhould ariſe in after years , 


'  » Hence Lords ſhould come from Texcers blood renew'd, 


' Who ſea and land fhould hold in ſervitude 

Thou once didſt grant; what changes thy decree ? 

In Troys deſtru&ton this did comfort me, 

And fad, I Fate with Fate did counterpoile : 

Yet the like chance the wretches ſtill annoys- - 

What end great King , grant'ſt thou to all their woes 2 - 

Safe could Antenoy ſcape through Grecian foes, 

Pierce the N/irich Straights, and inmoſt Realms 

Of the Lyburni, pals Timavas Streams , 

Which like a Sea breaks nine waies from a hill, 

And with loud waves doth the yaſt champain fill 2 

Yet here at length he did. P atavium frame, 

Built TY0jan ſeats, and gavero them a name 3 

Then fix*d the Teucrian arms, and-now at caſe. -. 

Enjoys the (gy 4 an happy peace. 

Bur we, thy Race, heirs to thy ſtarry Throne ; 

Our Ships being lolt, are by the wrath of one 

Strangly opprelis'd, and.drove from Latium's ſhore. 

*'sThis Vertue's pay ? thus doſt thon Realms reſtore ? 

The Father of the Gods, and King of men 
Smiling on her with ſuch a look as when 

He clouds diſperſeth, and ſerenecs the skres, ? 

Riſing his Daughter, gently thus replyes. 
' Fear not, my Cytherea, Fates Decree 

For thine ſtand fix'd ; thon promis'd walls ſhalt ſee 

Of ſtrong Lavinium, and with high ſtars range 

Great ſoul d Zneas z my Decrees not change, 
And fince thou haſt ſo much defire to know . 
Thefe things, the Book of Fate I'll open now : 
He ſhall great wars in Latium wage, ſubject 
Proud Nations, Laws impoſe, and walls ere& 
Three Winters ſpent, and Rutilie o'recome,, -. o? 
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: Threeſprings ſhall ſce him crown*d in Latiu, 

# But young Aſcanius, now Fulus, late 

+ Cail'd 7ys, whil'ſt great Niumheld her State, 

Shall reign full thirty yeers, with months compleat,. 

- And from Lavinium thall transfer his ſeat; 

*T hen ſhall with mighty power long Alba rear. 

; Here HeFors race muſt rule three hundred year ; 

T1 1/ia, Queen and Priefts ſhall bring forth, 
Pregnant by Mars, at once a double birth. 

I Then Romulus, proud in's Wolf-nurſe yellow ſki 

- »hall eather men,and Martial walls begin, 

 Apd from his own name ſtile the Roman race, * 

To them ro bounds of things, or rimes, I place ; 

Power grant 1 without end, Stern Zuno, here, 

- Who now Eatth, Seas and Skies wearies with fear, 

Shall better counſelstake, with us imbrace 

& The Romans, Lords of all, and the gown'd Race. 


# Aſſaracus Houſe ſhall make the high Micene 

And Phthia tame, and o're proud Argos reign. 
Then Trojan Ceſar ſprings of a-fair Strain, | 
With Seas to bound his power, with Stars his fame, 
 Falus, from-great Zulus comes that name. 

'He heap'd with Eaſtern ſpoyl's, ſhall be inſtall'd 

In heaven by thee, anc ſhall with vows be call'd, 

© Ficrce times then milder grovy, wars laid aſide, 
Old faith Vefta and Romulas ſhall provide 

EWith Romus Laws, and Furies gates ſhall bar 

{With ſtcel and brafſe, within whichimpious war 
Sits on dire Arms, bound withan hundred chains, 
And horrid, with a bloody mouth complains. 


This faid,from heaven he Mais: off-ſpring ſends, 


{Trojans receive, leſt Dido ſhould deny, : 
Not knowing Fates 2-He glides through ample ſkie 


| Thus pleas'd ;. rimes come with ſliding luſters, whe; 


That Carthage Land and new Towers might as friends -' 


0 n fanning wings, and ſtraight touch'd Lybia's ſhores; ; | 
His charge performd ; mi ————- Ss] 
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A God commanding : firſt the Queen expreſt 
Calm thoughts to Trojans, and a bounteous breſt. 

But many cares that night the Prince reſolves, 
And with the drawn to ſearch ſtrange coaſts reſolves, 

{ On what ſhores driven by windes, by whom poſleſt, 

* | FFor lands he ſaw unnill'd ) if man, or beaſt. 

Which done, to tell his Friends. The Fleet did Se 
Under a hollow clift, from any eye 

Obicur*d by trees, which gave a horrid ſhade : 

Only Achgtes his companion made, 

In his hand ſhaking two broad pointed ſpears, 
When his fair Mother in the Grove appears : 

A Virgins face and drefs, ſo Virgins be 

Of Sparta arm'd; or ſuch Harpalice , 

Who horſes. tir'd, and Hebraus could out-go. 

For th* Hunttefs, as the uſe, a handſom bow. 
Wore.ather back, her hair expoſ'dto winds, 
Bareknee'd, a knot her flowing garment binds, 
And firſt, ſhe ſaid, Young men, declare if yee 

Did this way any of my Siſters ſee, 

With quivers girt, they ſpotted Linx-skins wear, 
Or chaſing of the foaming =—_— did hear : 

Thus Venxs ſaid; Then YHenugton reply'd, 
None of thy Siſters we ner heard, or ſpy'd : 

Bur who art thou ? thy looks not mortal be, 

Nor humane wice; ſome Goddeſs certainly, 

Or Phebus Sifter, or a Nymph you are, 

Pe bleſt whate're ; and fay to eaſe our care 

In what ſtrange clime, on what coaſt we are thrown; 
We wander here, the place and men unknown, 
Drove by vaſt floods and winds ; by this hand ſhall 
Before thy altars many offerings fall, 

Then Venus ſaid, too great ſuch honours are 
For me, a quiver Tyrian Virgins bear, 

And to their claves. binde purple buskins neat, 
- | Carthage thou ſeeſt, Tyrians Agenors ſeat, 

"| But Lybick coaſts, Nations by war unbroke. 
{ Djdo reigns here, whe Tyrian Realms forfook, 
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= And circumſtance ; bue things thus briefly were, 
ix A Sycheus was her Lord, his wealth beyond 


- To whom her Father did eſpouſe a maid 
With ſolemn rites : but Tyre Pizmalion ſ[way'd; 
Her brother , who in wickedneſs exceeds 
All thoſe whom fury ſtirs to impious deeds 
He blinde with love of gold Sycheus tos 
- Secure, in ſecret at the Altar (lew : 

Slighting her love, the fa& hides,much he fains, 
Anda fick Loyer with vain hope detains. - 
- To herjn ſleep her Lord unburied now 
Ay Appears, raiſing a wonderous gaſtly brow ; 
- The Altars ſhews, and breſt run through with ſtee! , 
Did all cloſe miſchief of her houſe reyeal ; 
Perſwades her leave the Land, with ſpeed to fly, 
; Where hidden treaſure ſhouJd her-want fupply, 
+ In gold and filver a huge maſſe declar'd. 
> Dido thus moy'd,- both flight and friends prepar'd : 
}> Thoſe who did hate or fear the Tyrant, meer, 
And ſuddenly they ſeiſe a ready Fleet, 
And laid with gold, greedy P-1gmalion's coyn 
Tranfport : 4 woman chief of the Deſigne : 
And found thoſe parts, where now huge walls, and new 
Towers of aſpiring Carthage thou mayſt view - 
Call'd Byrſa from che bargain, ſo much ground 
* Bought as a Buls hide might encompaſle *t round, 
Z But who are yon? whence come ? or whither go ? 
* To her enquiring, he.ſurcharg'd with woe , 

From a full breſt drew theſe. Should I recall 
- O Goddeſle, things from their Original, 
” And would you hear the annals of our woes, | 
-- Veſper would firſt day in 0/ympus cloſe, = 
We from old Troy (by chanceit to your ear 
Toys name hath come_) through divers Seas did ſteer ; 
A ſtorm now drove us on the Lybiqn ſkoxe,. 
- Tam nes, who from enemies (ce, bs 

/ ny 


£5 


3 F lying her Brother : long the injuries are | 


_ and ſhe of him extreamly fond 3 — y 
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My Gods with me aboard, my fame above , 
Theftars is known, and ſprung from mighty Fove , 


«A race] {cek, and native Itglie : 


1 twice ten Ships launc'd to the, Phrygian Sea : 

What courſe my goddeſfle Mother did ordain, 
And fares, I have obſerw'd ; ſcarce ſeven remain, 

By waves and tempeſts cxaz'd unknown, and poor, 
Driven from Europe, and the 4ſzan ſhore, . 

I wander Lyb5jch wilds, Here Venus brake 

Of his ſad tale , and jnterrupting ſpake ; 


-Who ere thou art, 1 judge that thou furviv'ſt - 


Dear to the Gods, at Carthage whoarriv'ft, - 
Therefore go on, to the Queens Court repair ; 
For 1, thy friends and flect return'd, declare, 
And with chang'd Nothern winds te ſafety bronght, 
Elſe me in vain my Parents augurie taught, 

Lo ! twice fix Swans in a;glad company 

Joves bird purſued through the Arherial sky 

Ia Heaven broad tracks : now earth in a long train 
They ſeem to take, or taken to diſdain ; 

As they return with ſounding wings they ſpore , 
And Heaven inrrounding in a ſong conſort, 

Juſt fo, I ſay, thy friends and fleet have gain*(d - 
The Port, or with full ſails the Bay obtain'd, 
Therefore go on (ſhe ſaid ) as leads the way, 

And turning did her roſie neck diſplay, 

When her 4mbrofian hair a heavenly ſweer 


| Breathsfrom her head , robes flow beneath her feet, 


Her Gate a Goddeſfſe ſhews. He when he knew 


. His Mother, thus, her flying did purſue, 


Why cruel too dofti thou ſo oft deceive 
Thy fonne with feigned ſhapes ? may we not piye 
Right hands ? here real ſtoryes, an reply ? 


- Thus blaming her, he to the walls drew nigh, 


But Venus them in obſcure aire didfhrowd, 
Fhe Gaddefſe vaild them in a mighty cloud, 
Leſt any touch , leſt any them diſcern, 

Or moye delay.,:or cauſe of coming learne, 
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E Sheflies to PaÞ hog, viſits her own ſeat : 


> Where in ker fane a hundred altars ſweat Whi 
With Eaſtern Gums, and with freſh Garlands ſmoak, The 
> Then they the path which moſt invited rook He: 

* Now they aſcend a hill, which much the town Wat 

; Oretops, and looks on adyerſe Bulwarks down. Am 

” ThePrince admires the Pile, 'once Cotages, To! 
Admires the Port, the paved ſtreets and noiſe, wh 

| The Tyrians work, ſome lay foundarions Lo, 
| For walls, and towers, others row! mighty ſtonesg Tr0; 

© Theſedraw our grounds, and with a trench incloſe ; FEA 
Lawes, Magiſtrates, a holy Senate choſe. The 
.Some make a Port, and theſe a great work drew Mut 
| - For Theaters, from Rocks vaſt Pillars hew, Wh 
* Highornaments the furure Sceans t' adorne, Het 
AS Bees through flowrie Meads i*ch' Sunnie morn Ac 
'- Work inthe Spring when hopeful youth they train, Net 
* Or when they ſtive their ſweet and liquid gain, We 
And with the pureſt NeRar ſtretch the Hiye, Be 
» Orcaſe the laden, or imbatrel'd drive n 
The Drones, a ſlothful Catte!, from the Cels. Er 
The work grows hoe, of thyme the honey ſmels, Po 
Bleſt men whoſe wals now riſe, Aneas ſaid, T To 
And their high towers admiring, then ſurvaid : Dr 
Wrapt ina cloud moſt wondrons_J he walks in Ho 
With people mix'd, and was of no man ſeen, Sc 

. Amidſt the town was a.ſweet ſhadie Grove, w 
* Whither a ſtorm firſt the PhenrFans drove, £ Te 
” Where they an omen digg'd, which Funo ſent, Be 
F A horſe his head, which ſhew'd they eminent Bi 
Should be in war, and ſti)! jn wealth abound : A 
* Here Fun0'S Fane did Tyrian Dido found, A 
Wealthy with Preſents, and the Goddeſle grace : ©. Tl 

"  Brafle Portals mount, with fteps, and beams of brafle;, | w 
and the joyn'd hinges rung with brazen Gates, A 

* Firſt in this Grove new.objects mitigates 1 H 
-- His feare ; here ſafety firſt Aneas dares - 


” To hope, and better truſt toſad affairs. 
| Waighting 
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Waighting the Queen, whilſt there he all did fee, 
Whiltt he admires, what the Towns chance might be, 
The artiſts emulous hand; and works fo rare, 

He ſaw in order all the Trojan War, 

war famous now through the whole Univerſe, 
Atrides, Priam, and Achilles herce _ 

To both : he weeping then, Achates, faid, 

What Realmes hath not our woe repleniſhed ? 

Lo, Priam here, reward here yertue finds; 

Troy tears, and humane ſufferings pitying minds. 
Fear not he ſaid, this ſame may help our need 
Then did his fancieon vain Pi&ures feed, L 
Much griev'd his face with aJarge ſtream he drown d, 
When he beheld how Troy beleagurd round, 

Here Grecians flie, and He#or prefles on, 

Achilles charges there, an: Frojans run. 

Neer this he Rheſus ſnowie tents ſurvatd _ 
Weeping, his men in their firſt fleep terraids 
Bloody Tydides with pear Maightef walls, 

And to his Campe the fiery horſes haſts, - 

Ere thev drank Xanthus, on Troy's Paſtures graz'd, 
Poor Troilys diſarm'd, here flies amaz'd, 

' Tog weak for thee Achilles, backwards flung 

Drag'd with his horſe, by th* empty Chariot hung, 
Ho!ding the reins, earth ſoyls his neck and hair, 
Scribling the duſt with his invited Spear, 

When th' Hias dames with flowing trefſes went . 
To unplicas'd Pallas fane, and robes preſent, 
Beating their breaſts. ſad in the humble guiſe : 
But th* angry Goddefſle fix'd on earth her eyes, 
Achilles round Troys walls dragg'd Hedeor thrice, 
Ant gold for his pale corps he maſe the price. 

; Thena deep figh he from his breaſt did ſend, 

When he the corps, ſpoyls, chariot of his friend, 
And P:iam ſaw, when unarm'd hands he rears, 

He knows himſelf mix'd with the Grecian Peers, 
Knew Eaſtern Squadrons, and black Memnons arms : 
Penthiſclea raging *midſt alarms, 5 


Her 
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Her creſcent ſhielded Amazons brought on , 
Her naked breaſt girt with a golden zone ; 
Amidſt the thickeſt bands ſhe chargeth then, 
And the bold virgin dares encounter men, 


Whiift on theſe things the Paydan Pi ince did look, 


And muchadmiring with the obje& took ; 
-Then with a guard Queen Dido, the moſt fair, 
To the high Temple did in ſtate repair 
Suck on Exrotas banks, or Cmmthys mead s, 
Shews bright Diana, when ſhe dances, leads 
(Her golden quiver at her ſhoulders tide._) 
A thouſand mountain Nimphs on every ſide. 
Walking, ſhe all the Goddefles excels, 
Whilſt joy Latena ſilent boſome ſwels-: 
Svch Dido was, fo Cheerfully ſhe went, 
Haſtning the works, and future government 
In Funs's porch,the Temples mid-arch, round 
Guarded with arms, on high ſhe ſate inthroan'd 
A woman gave gien Lavws, and tacks aſſigns 
In <cqual portion, or by lot 1njoyns, 
When ſtreight Aneas did with throngs behold 
Anteus, Sergeſius, and Cloanthus bold, 
And other Trojans. Which the black ſtorme bore, 
And waves diſpers'd unto a diſtant ſhore. 
Both were amaz'd, and both at once admire , 
*Twixt joy and fear, to joyn right hands defire : 


But troubled with the unknown chance they ſhrowd, . 


- Liftning SpeRators in a hallow cloud, 
What fortune happen'd to his friends, and where 


& They left their fleet, what chance had brought chem there, 


For to beg quarter, from each Ship were ſent 


Choice men ; who clamouring to the Temple went, 


he -Afﬀter admiſſion, and free audience had, 
- Undiſcompos'd bo!d Wleonenfaid. 
| Great Pueen,whom Fove 


We tempeſt-beaten Trojans, thee defire 
*. To ſave our Navie from conſuming fire, 


FRE: == > _yas mw £ a” 


did grant new ſeats to build, 
+ Pleag'd that proud Nation to thy ſway ſhould yeild, 


ok, 
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And neerer view our cauſ: ; the pious ſpare, 
Nor brought we to the Zibich confines war, 
Nor come to drive rich preys : vanquiſh'd long fince 
We loft ſuch courage, and ſuch infolence. 
There is a place the Greebs HeÞeria ſtile, 
An ancient Warlike Land, a fertile ſoyle, 
B Anotrians til'd ; Pofterity they fame 
Since cal'd it Irali?, from their Princes name» 
H.chcr we ſteer'd, 
When ſtrei, ht 0ryon with a ſtorme did riſe, 
And ns with furious Aſter did ſurprife, 
And on the racks with conquering billows bore z 
A few of ns {wom hirher to your ſhore, 
What a ſtrange Nation's this ? what barbarous Land 
Suck cuſtomes ut ? the hoſpicable ſtrand 
Weare denyed, by force prohibired 
Upon the margents of your coaſts to tread. 
Tt men and mortal Powers you nor regard , 
Yet know, the Gods both right and wrong record, 
Fines was our Ring, for pietfe, 
Iv{tice, and prowefle, none more great then he 
Which man if fates preſerye , if yet he breath, 
If cruel ſhades receive him not in death, 
Yon necd nor-fcar, nor ſhall you e re repent 
That you did vs in courteſie prevent. 
We havc in Cicilie, Cities, 4A1ms, and Lands, 
Where great Aceſtes, ſprang from Troy, commands, 
That we di aw up our Navie condiſcend, 
To ripg them new, tackling and oars to mend 
That if our King and friends he four , 


May ſteer our courſe with joy for Ttalie, 

And Latium (eck, Eutifno help be fornd, 

And thou beft Prince bein the Tempeſt drown'd 
Nor of 4ſcanius hope ;, Scicanian roads, 

Whence we fail'd hither, and prepar'd aboads, 
O'd King Aceftes, we at laſt ſhall finde, 

Tleonews (aid : The Trojans with one minde 
Gaye full applauſe, 
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Then Digs brief and modeſtly declares ; 
O Trojans, fear not, and ſeclude your cares : Thr 
To ſettle our new State we finde fo hard, The 
2 Thar we our Confines are enforc'd to guard. OE 
F . Of Trojans, who ? of Trey, who ignorant are ? en 
Thoſe Worthies, Valour, fury of that War ? Wh 
Tyrians arenot ſo dull, nor yet the Sun's Wi 
Chariot ſo diſtant from our City runs. fa 
Seek you _ Italie, Saturnian Lands, A 
Or Eriz ſhores, the King Aceſtes Strands ? _ 
PF] ſafe diſmiſſe you, and ſupply your want, Its 
Will you alike with us this City plant ? Bol 
This TownT build is yours : your ſhips forſake Att 
Twixt Tyrians, Tro Jans, Tl] no difference make, An 
Would rheſame wind had hither brought your Prince 3-. wa 
But I will ifſue forth Commands from hence , Wh 
That he be ſought through a!l the Lybian coaſt, are 
Shouldhe in Deſarts be, or Citics loſt; Nee 
; fAchates and. the Ring with theſe words fir'd, mn 
Long fince to break tne ginomy cloud defir'd, Ne 
Then bold Achates to Aneas aid, C 
Great Goddeſle Son, whar doubts may now didwade ? pl 
Thy friends and ſhips all ſafe ; thou ſeeſt but one Th 
Which in our ſight the raging Seas did drown : H 
All ſates thy Mothers words. Scarce theſc he ſaid, ar 
When ſuddenly the circumfuled ſhade Th 
Purg'd to thin air, and forth Aneas ſtood, _ 
His garb, his face, and perſon like a God : A ; 
Venus had trimm'd his hair, youths beauty dies 7 
His cheeks, ſhe breath'd glad honours on his eyes. k 
So :vory graCc'd by Art; fo filver would 


Or Parian Marble ſhew ſet in pure gold, 
And ſudden, unexpe&ed did appear : 4 
Then to the Queen, 7, whom you ſeek, am here, 


Trojan Aneav/(cap'd the Lybick Seas 
O thou alone, pirying our miſeri6s ! - 
Who us Greek relicks, ſpent by various Faees 


OfLand and Sea, thou joyn'ſt Aſſociates 


es. 
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To thee and thine : We, nor all Dardans ſtrain 
Through great earth (catter'd can requite again; 
The Gods (ifthere be any Providence 
Or Juſtice will thee pious recompence) : 
Sure muſt reward thee, O / what age of worth, 
What ſo great Parents, ſuch as thee broughe forth ? 
Whiles convex «d hills haye ſhadows, co the maine 
Whylft rivers run, whilſt poles the ſta1s ſuſtain, 
Thy honor, name, and fame, ſhall laft, what Land 
Sozcyer me invites. Then his right hand 
Ilienews takes, his left SergeFxs meets, 
Bold Gyas, ſtout Chhanthus ; all he greets, 
At the fiſt Gght Dido was much diſmajd, 
And wondring at fo ſtrange a ſtory, ſaid ; 
Whar dangerous fate purſued thee Goddefle ſon , 
What forc'd thee on theſe Barbareus ſhores to run ? 
Arc thou Aneas, whom fair Penus bare 
Neer Symois ſtreams Dardan Anchiſes heir ? 
Teucer 1 callro minde expel'd his land 
To Sidon came, did Belus aid demand 
New Realms to gain : my father then ſubdu'd 
Cyprus , and conquerer held in ſervitude, 
Since then I underſtood the Trojan fate, 
Thy name, and eyery Grecian Potentate. 
He though a foe, your valour did commend, 
And faid himſelf, did from your ſtock deſcend. 
Therefore bold Trsjans to our Court adyance ; 
Wein ſuch dangers toſt, and various chance 
At length our ſelves did in the Country plant; 
I know t'belp others, taught by my own want. 

Then ſhe Zneas to the Court conveys, 


\ nd the Gods honours on the altars payes. 
Ncxt, to the ſhores twenty fat Beeves ſhe fends, 
ith thema hundred Swine to feaſt his friends ; 
ad with the Ews as many fatned Lambs, 
ith wine, Lys Joy, 
But all within with royal pomp was grac'd, 
\nd *midſt the Hall a ſtately feaſt they plac'd. 


Wreught 


Wrought carpets with proud ſcarler did infold 
Huge fiiver-Tables, were ingray*d in gold 

Her Graudiires a&s in a leng ſeries ſtood, 
Drawn from ſo many Pfinces of the blood, 
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The King (for love paternal neyer ſIceps) 
Sent down in haſte Achates to the Ships, 
To tell this to Aſcanius, then repair 
With him co.Court, who was his Fathers care; 
To bring gifts ſav d from Troy, the lorg Robe which 
Was purl « with gold, and with imbroydery rich; 
A Vail, the edge with bright 4Acanthus wrought : 
Fair#Helen's Dreſs, which ſhe from Argos brought 
To Troy, and fatal Marriages et forth, 
Her Mother Ledas gift of wonderous worth : 
The Scepter too which once T/zon bore, 
P riam's firſt Daughter, the Pearl- chain ſhe wore, 
And Corenet with gold and Gems inchac'd: 
For theſe Acates to the Fleet did haſte 


But Ven now new arts, new counſels took , 

That Cxpid ſhould like young Aſcanins look , 

And in the furious Queen he might inſpire 

The flames of love, and pierce her bones with fire, 
Double rongu*d Tyrians doubtful houſe ſhe fears, 
Fierce Funo frights, wich night increas'd her cares, 
Therefore to winged Love ſhe briefly ſatd , | 

Dear Son, my firength dear Son) my chiecfeſt aid, 

Who only ſlighr'ft great Feve's Typhoan fire, 

T fly to thee, ſuppliant thy aid require. 

Thou know'ſt thy Brother (my Anea_) hath 

Felt on all Lands and Seas fierce Fano's wrath, 

And of our ſorrow hadlft as great a ſenſe. 

Him Did courts, and ſtayes with blandiſhments, 
Funonian entertainments 1 ſuipe&, 

Nor ſhe fo great occaſion will neglect. 

Therefore t p!ot ro deceive, and blind 


The Queen with flames, «ſt fome power change her ma! | UP 
That 


£ 
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hat ſhe with me Aneas love involve 2 
Which to effe&, know this is my reſolye, 
he Royal boy for Carthage do's prepare 
By kis dear Father call'd, my greateſt care , 
erings gifts preſery'd from Troys flame and the deep. 
In high Cytherum him I 11 caſt aflcep , 
Or in 1dalium's ſacred manſions lay 
Leſt he appcaring ſhould our plot betray, 
Aflume his forme only one nights ſhort ſpace ; 
Uſe art, a boy put on a boyes known face, 
That when glad Dido hugs thee at her lap 
At royal feaſts, crown d with the cheering grape, 
When ſhe imbracing ſhall ſweet kiſles give, 
Inſpire hid flame, with deadliy.bane deceive, 
His Mother love obeys, his wings he leaves, 
And joyſully Aſcanius garbe receives. 
But Venus through Fulus limbs dittills 
Sweet ſNeep, -and bears to the Tdalian hills, 
And in ſoft Marjerom the boy ſhe laid, 
Whoſe flowres imbrac'd him with a pleafant ſhade, 
But Capid then his Mothers will obey'd, 
Bore piſts to Carthage, and Achates led, 
When he came in, the Queen was plac'd in ſtate 
Dn golden beds, and in the mid'it the ſate. 
Aneas, and the Trejan Captains met : 
And raifed high, they on ſpread ſcarlet et. 
The feryants water bring and ſerv'd up bread 
In chargers; ſome neat-fingered towels ſpread, 
\nd fifry Dames to ſerve the bill of fare, 
Had charge within, and Incenſe to prepare. 
A hundred more , with youth of like age grad 
ables with diſhes and-the goblets p!acd. 
hrough joyfol! halls in throngs the Tyrians Preft, 
ind when commanded, on rich couches reſt, 
Eneas gifts thadmire, Tu/us prais'd, 
Atthe Gods bright looks, and feizned words amaz'd : 
The robe, and curious yail they much commend 
n4Þut Dido deſtin'd to a wofull cnd, - 
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Gould not be fatisft'd, burning at the fight, 


The Boy and preſents equally delight, O! 
Knees neck when he imbracing held M 
And the great lcve ofa wrong Father fil d, G1 
He Courts the Queen ; ſhe ftrange affe&ion ſhers, AN 
Fixing her cyes, lays in her lap; nor knows Yo 


What God betray'd a wretch ; but Cupid is 
Mindeful of Veaus, blotting by degrees 
Sycheug out, and tries with lively love 
Fix'd thoughts and reſolutions to remove. 
Aſter the tcaſt was ended, all took down , 
They mighty goblets place, and Bacchus crown, 
The ample Palace rung with noiſes mix d , 
And ſhining lamps the golden roofs were fix d : 
Bright torches vanquiſh the dark night with fires. 
Here, rich with gems, and ge!d the Queen requires 
A bowle with wine, which Be/us us'd, and all 
From Belws (ſprung, then filence through the hall, 
O Jove (for thou giv'ſt laws to every gueſt) 
To Tyrians,Trojens, let this day be bleſt , 
And ſtill oblſery'd by our poſteritie: 
Glad Bacchus and good Fn, prefent be 3 
You favouring Tyrians keep this feaſt, ſhe ſaid, 
And flowing honour on the table paid. 
Then having gently kifs'd the ſwelling cup, 
Gay't Bitias, he the full gold ſoon turns vp, 
And drench'd himſelfin rhe overflowing draught, 
Next other Peers : What greateſt A4rlas taught 
On's golden harp, long hatr'd Popas playes 
b/s labours, and the Moons inconſtant wayes, | ſprung, 
Whence man and beaſts ,” whenee ſhowres and lightning 
Wet kids, Ar@uras, Northern bears he ſung ; 
Why winters ſuns haſte ſo to touch the main, - = 
And what delays the tardie night reſtrain. 
Tyrians and Trojans praiſe with one conſent, 
But the ſlow nipht unhappy Dide ſpent 
In various diſcourſe, and long lovequaft : 
Oft asks of Priam, and of XeFor oft, 
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Now in what artns Azrora's off-ſpring came, 
Of Djomed's houſe, now of Achilles fame, 
'My gueſt from firſt original relate 
Greeks trecheries (ſhe ſaid.) and your own fate, 
And wandrings fince ; for now ſeven years hath tot 
You on all ſhores, and drove to eyery coalt, 
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\ 
Apollo's Priefl the Trojan horſe aſſails: H 
5100N s falſe Story with feign'd tears, prevails. V 
Laocoon and his ſons by Serpents ſlain, . T 
The Hhrſe drawn in, the Greeks return again. ” 
The City t ahen by their flratagem. T 
Aneas riſeth from a troubled dream, ol 
And gathers aid; reſiſtance makes in vain : Hc 
The Palace barnt, Polites, Priam ſlain. So 
Through ſword and fire Vets her Son conveighs, Al 
: Glad 0mens raiſe Auchiſes from delayes. Bit 
Creuſa hoft, Aneas from Troy's ſack Eit 
Aſcends mount Ide, his Father on his back, . Bui 
Th 

To 

Or 


LL filent, and with deep atrention ate : 
Then thus the Prince ſpake from his bed of State, 


Linheard of griefs great Queen, you bid renew : Thi 
How Troys unhappy Realm the Greeks o'rethrew Is 
Whoſe fad deſtruttion I my felf haye ſecn, | Fre 
And in her loſſe have no ſmall ſharer been. Wh 
Which of the Do/ops, Myrmidony, or fierce Wit 
Ulyſſes ſenldier, ſuch things to rehearſe Ow 


Could tears refrain-? And now the dewie night 
Is almoſt ſpent 3 reſt ſetting Stars Invite - 


* Butif that you defire our chance to know, 
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And brief would hear Troy: final overthrow : 
"Though at the thought ſuch horror I within 
My wounded foul conceive, yet Ile begin. 
Broken by war now many ſliding yeers, 
And forc'd by fate, at length the Grecian Pecrs 
A horſe frame like a mountain, by divine _ 
Minerva's art, the ſides wjth wrought firre Joyne- 
They for returne feign yowes ; wide ſpreads that fame, 
Here ſecretly by lot, 1s the dark frame 
Choice men th' incloſe, and full the Caverns large, 
And the huge bellie with arm'd Sonldiers charge. 
In fight lay Tenedos, the Iſle well known 
By fame, and rich whilſt Priam held the Crown, 
Now but a bay, to Ships a faithleſſe rode, 
Here they arriv'd, in deſart ſhores abode. 
We thought them gone, and for Mycene ſteer'd: 
Therefore all Troy from her long grief was cleer'd 
The gates are open'd, and, Greek Camps they joy'd 
To ſee, and viſit coaſts, and places void. - 
Here Dolops fierce Achilles there abode, 
Here they joyn'd battel, there the Navie rode. 
Some wonder at chaſt P all s; gift, accurſt, 
And the huge Horſe admire, Themetes firſt 
Bids draw't within che wall, place in the fane, 
Either by fraud, or ſuch Troys fate ordain. + 
But Capys, and the gravcr headsadviſe 
Thoſe gies ſuſpe&ed, and 6G yeek treacheries 
To drown i'th' Sea, and in the flames conſume, 
Or vaſt Cayes pierce, and trie the hollow wombe. 
Th inconſtant rout in fides divided be 
L ascoon firſt, with a great companie p 
Frem a high tower ran chafing : then from far, 
What madnefſle this ? think you Greek preſents are 
Without deceit ? believe the foe is gone ? 
O wretched men, is thns Viyſſes known 2. 
Either in this incloſed Grecians hide, 
Or gainſt our Walls this 7 they provide 
2 


To 
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# To view onr honſes, and-the town to force : 
* Some deceitlurks ; Dardans, truſt not this Horſe 
 Whatereitis, Greehbs bringing gilts I fcar. 
This ſaid, with huge ſtrength he a mighty ſpear. 
* Atthe beaſts ſide and crooked belly flang : 
{ Trembling ir fx-d;rhe-mighty Caverns rung, 
The Bulke being ſtruck, and holiow grown within; 
- Had fare ſo pleavd, had we not ſenſkfle been, 
He had Argolich dens with {tcel conftrain'd : 
Now Troy had ſtood, and Priams high Towers remain'd, 
Behold / mean while the Dardan Shepherds bring 
* One bound with mighty clamours to the King. 
Who unknown, freely yeelds this plotto lay, 
* Thathethe Town might ro the Greebs betray, 
- Bold, and prepar'd for both, or to procure 
His ends, or moſt afſured death indure, 
* Fromall parts now the youthful 779jans flock, 
= Glad to behold, by turns the captive mock. 
© "Receive Greehs treacheries now 3 and from one crime 
* Learnall, ; 
For as amidſt, troubled, difarm'd he lands, 

And caſt his eyes round on the Phrygian bands, 

Ah, Wharland now, or what Sea-entertaines 
. A wretch (he ſaid)? for poor me what remains 

Who have no _=_ in Greece? Tr0jansincens'd 
* Exped with blood now to be recompenc'd, 
With which complaintour minds are chang 'd, all rage 
Compreſt ; we bid him tell his Parentage, 

' Whatnews; how they might truſt him captive made 
* Thencaſting offall fear atlength he faid. 
All truths what ere, to the great King will I 

Conſeſſe, nor that I am a Greek deny; 

| - This firſt : though cruel fortune Sinsn hath 
Made wretched rhus, ſhe cannot falſe of faith. 

| If you haye heard of Palamedes name, 

- From Belus ſprung, his glory great by fame, 

'» * Whom innocent, iy Greeks accus'd 

* And by ſtrarge law, becauic he war refis'd 


Con 
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Condemn'd to dye, and him, now dead, Jamenr, 
Hither ar firſt, me my poor father ſent... +, 

In arms with him companion, neer.of b'ood, 
Whilft ſafe he was at home, and his realms ſtood 
By counſel, we bore alſo name, and ſtate 

But afterward by ſlie Vliſſes hate, i659; 

I ſpeak things known, he to the pale ſhades/wetx, : 
Griev'd, I my life in- woe and darknefle ſpenr-, 
And movrn'd alone loſle of my inzur'd friend ; 
Nor fooliſh held my tongue, what chance attend, 
If native Greece Tere as 5, «Aga , 

I vow'd revenge; with words ſharp malice ſtir. 
equa 6:4. my wocs z hence Ithacus gave out _ 
ew crimes to fright, and ſpreads amony it the rout 
Amvig0us words, conſcious plots new actigns, 

Nor relts till Chalcas in his project joyns—— 
Why trivial things recount I thus 1n yain ? 

Wherefore delay ? if a!l the Grecian train 

You in one liſt eſteem, enough is told 3 

Now let me ſuffer : this V/yſſes would, 

This with much treaſure would Atrides buy, 

Then we grow earneſt to know how, or why 3 

Of ſuch plots ignorant, and Pelaſgian art. 

Who trembling, thus proceeds with fatned heart; 
To raiſe their fiege the Gyecians oft defjr'd, 

« And Troy forſake by flight, with long war tir'd. 

(And would they had ) whom ready ſtorms at Sea 

Did oft ſhut in, and rough winds terrifie. 

But more ſince we with ample beams «id form 

This horſe, all heaven did thunder with a ſtorm. 

Perplex'd, toth' Oracle, Euryphilns 

We ſent, who theſe ſad anſwers brought to vs, 

,  Thewinds you firſt appeas & with virgin blood, 
When firſt for T70jan ſhores you Grecians ſtood :; 
Withblaod you muſt, and a Gyeeks ſacrifice 2 
Gain your return, ' When through, the Camp this fites, 

Amazed through their bones ſhoot trembling teare, 
Whom Phebas meant, for whom ob fares penpury. 
$6 3 
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” Uly(Þs here, with greatſtir,mid'ſt the bands 
* From Prophet C alchas, afks the Gods commands, If 
- The artifts dire plot many did to me _ 
| Foretel, and witely did th* event foreſee. ('S 
| SLentten dayes, he cunning, did refuſe : BY 
{ £ny ro name, and the ſad Viime chuſe : 'W 

At laſt, forc'd by Ulyſſes clamours, he F; 
P.reaks ſilence, and to th' AJtars deſtines me. (i 
They all aflJent ; what each himſelf did fear, T 
 Turn'd to the ruine of one wretch, they bear. Ri 
- Now came the fatal day, rires are defign'd, 
| Salrfruitthey bring. my brows with garlands bind, 

1 grant, I broke my bonds, ſcap'd death by flight, 
And hid with reeds, in a foul lake all night 

T lay : till they fer fail, if ſo they would, 

No hope is lefr my Country to behold, 

Sweet Chilfren, or dear Father now, which may 

For my eſcape beca!l'd ſad multts to pay, 

Anil my crime expiatewith their own death. 

"You Gy the Gods. by ſacred Truth, by Faith 
Inviolate, I pray ( If any be 

"M2ngit mortais yet) pitie my miſery, 

Pizp a wwretch ſo great injuſtice bears, 

'We grant borh life, and pity to his teass. 

And Priamfirſt his manacles to caſe 
And chains commands ; then eourteouſly ſaid theſe. 
 Whoere thou art, forget the Grecians gone, 

Thou ſhair be oors 3 but now theſe truths make known, 
*4 hy ptac'd they this huge Horſe ? who Authors are ? 
"YWhar would they ?: ſacred is't, or work of War ? || 
T hen ſkil'd in arts, and Grecian treacherics, 

* H.s hands unbound he raiſeth &@ the ſkies. 

Ecernal fires, you powers from violence free, 
Altars dire ſwords I ſcap'd, my witneſle be, 
And the Gods wreaths, which we your offering crown'd : 
Now from our ſacred oath I am unbound. 
{Now I may hate the Greeks, and all things hid 
"Diſcloſe 3 nor hath our-countrey 5 laws forbid, 
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Tf thou w_ promiſe, if thou Thoy prove true, 
If truths, if great things I repay to you- . 
The Greeks chief hopes and confidence was laid 
(Sinee firſt this war begun) in Pallaald. 
Bur fince thit impions Diomed conjoyn'd : 
With Ithacws, who all curs'd plots defign'd, 
Fatal Palladium from the. ſacred fare . 
(Ent'ring) they ſnarch'd, the high trow'rs warders ſlain, 
Took the ble(g'd image, and with bloody hand 
Rudely rhe virgin fillers then prophan'd ; 
The Grec; an hopes ran backward and declin'd, 
Broke was their ſtrenzth.,and chang'd the Goddefle mind. 
Nor gave ſhe fignes by doubrful Prodigies : 
Scarce plac'd within our Campe, her burning eyes 
Shine with bright flames 3 and from her body flows 
Salr (wear, and wondrous; thrice from ground ſhe roſe, 
Bearing her target, and her trembling ſpeare, 
Calchas cries ſtreight, to Seathey mult repaire, 
Nor Grecians arms ſhould conquer Troy, unleſle 
The Omens.and the power return to Greece, {[brought, 
Which they with them rhrough waves in vaſt keets 
And now Mycene with fair Winds is ſooght. 
Arms, Gods, and Friend-, prepar'd ; remeaſouring Seas 
Soon they return ; thus Calchas ordered theſe. 
This being advis'd, they for Palladium left, 
For th' injur'd Power. to expiare the theft. 
This mighty frame Cafkrhas did rear ſo high. 
And rib*d with oke commands to touch the fkie, 
Leſt it within your Ports, or Walls attain, 
Leſt her old Love, it ſhould your Nation gain. 
But if Minerva's gift yon violate, 
Great woes (which may the Gods on them tranſlare_) 
The P rygians fhal{, and Priam's Realms attend. 
But by your hands if this your ſeats aſcend, 
Aſia *gainſt Greece ſhall mighty Wars maintain, 
And for our off-ſpring ſhall thoſe fates remain, 
Thus perjur'd S$jnons craft belief ny 
And vanquifh'd rhoſe with fraud and teigned tears, 


' « "7. 
” .Y » 
% Wa 5% 
C L 
__ 
F % Y 
. 
oy 
” 


Whom 


F224 The ſecond Book, of 
-— Whom neither Diomed, Achilles, nor 
A thouſand Ships could tame, nor ten years war, 


But now a Chancefel] out of greater dread, 
And their diftrated minds aſtoniſhed, = | 
In ſtead of Neftunes Prieft the annual due 
MA Bull Laocon atthe Altar ſlew, 
Behold, from Tenedos, two huge Serpents came, 
Ci ſhake to mention) through calm Seas they ſwam, | 
- An took the deep : toſhore at once they bend, | 
Their breaſts erected, bloody necks extend 
Above the floods, their ferns divide the main, 
Winding long backs, with a voluminous train. 
The fomie brine reſounds, to ſhore they came, | 
Their burning eyes ſpeckled with blood and flame, 
(And hifling mouths lick wich a brandiſh'd rongue. 
Pale at the fight, we fly : they march along, 
Laocoon ſeck ; and firft the ſlender waſt 
© Of his two Sons the winding Snakes imadrac'd, 
- Andonthe childrens wretched members fed. 
Next him, for aide with weapons furniſhed, 
They ſeiz'd; bind with huge ſpires, and now twice rowld 
Abcut his waſte, rwice ſcaly backs infold | 
"His neck, above his head tall creafſts they rear, © | 
|} With both his hanils heſtrives thoſe knots to tear, 
And with foul blood and gore his garlands dies, 
* And to the SraiS at once rais'd horrid cries, 
* $orores a hurt 2nll, having Altarsfled, 
And the uncertain axe ſhook from his head, 
But the rwo Serpents to the high Fane wenr, 
* Andcravling to ftern Pallas temple bent : 
Under the Goddefle feer, and target hide. 
- Then through our trembling brefts ſtrange terrors glide ; 
| The Trojans ſay, Laocoon had tis due, 
* Whoat the ſacred Pke his jJaylin threw, 
= And at the fide did caſt an impious ſpeare, 
* All cry, To ſacret ſeatsthe image bear, 
” And On the Goddeſle call, 
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We break onr Rampiers, and our Walls divide, 
All ply;the work, cords:to the neck are tide, 
Wheaisto the feet. the facal frame aſpires, ' ; 
Pregnant with arms, boyes, virgins, round in Quires 
Chaunt ſgcred hymns, and touch the ropes with Joy. 
It goes, and menacing it enters Troy. 
O Country, Cr0y, where Gods once manſions found ; 
And, O you Dardan walls, in wars renown1 ! 
Four times in th' entrance of rhe gates it hung z 
Four times within the claſh of harnefle rung : 
Yet ve, blind, ſenſleſſe, draw with all our power 
Th' unhappy monſter tothe ſacred tower, - 
Caſſandra then, theſe ſuture fates foretold, 
Whom Trojans ne're believ'd, fo Phebus would, 
Poor we, to whem that day mult be thelaſt, 
Each where, with feſtive boughs; the temples grac'd, 


But now the heavens. were tyry'd; night roſe from Seas, - 


Shading earth, ſkies, and Grecian treacherics, 

Trojans diipers d lay flent on the Walls, 

An deep ſleep on their wearie bodies falls, 

And now 1n Ships prepar'd the Argive band 

From Teneds ſaile, and ſteer the well-known ſtrand, 

Following by friendly ſilence of the Moon 

The Admirals light: Sinon fore-warn d, a5 ſoot 

CSav'd by ill fates_) frees;from a dore of Pines, 

The Greehs inclosd ; whom now the horſe reſignes 

To the freſh afre-: ;glad, from the hollow Oke, 

Tiſandrus, Sthenelus, fierce Ulyſſ>s broke, 

- Athamas, Thoas, Pyrrhus, Machaon; 

And Menelaus, by long ropes did flide down, 

With Epeas, who the engine did defigne. 

Th invade the Town, buried in ſleep and Wine 

The Watch-was ſlain, and they by open gates 

Receive their friends, and joyn to their own matEs. 
ſr was the ime, firſt ſeep the weary ſoule 

Pofleft, and Heavens beſt gift on mortals ſtole. 

Behold | moſt ſadly Heftor then appears 

To me jn ſleep, ſhedding abundant teatr's : -- A 
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*Drap'd at a charior, black with bloody duft, 
* Az <'rſt, and throngh his ſwoln feet reines were thurſt, 
| (4h! how much chang'd, how from thac Hefor, whom. 
* Achilles ſpoyls once grac'd, returning home. 
- Or darting P hrygian fire on th' Argive Fleet.) . 
* Squalid his beard, his haire with blood concrete, 
* Ecaring thoſe wounds, thoſe many, neer Troy's Wall 
He hal recejy'd : weeping, I ſeem to call 
The man, and ths ſad ſpeeches did commence. 
O Dardanlight / O- Troys chief confidence / 
- Why ſuch delayes? O HeF#or, from what coaſt 
Com'ſt thou defir'd ? rhax thee, ſo many loſt, 
Alter ſuch labours, of the town, and men, 
| Weary with view : What ſad chance thy ſerene 
- £<chs hath defil'd ? Or why thoſe wounds view I ? 
Bit he to vain demands made no reply, 
* Eutferching deep from's breaſt a heayy groan, 
; &hflie, he ſaid, from fire (cape Ven ion, 
* Troys high towers fink, the walls the Grectans haye. 
| Enough for her, and Priam, could ftr epgth ſave 
Tlium. this hand Had ſawd: her 3 and now ſhe 
' Herſacred things and Gods commends to thee. 
Take theſe companions of thy fates, with theſe 
Build a great City, having paſt the Seas. 
T his {ajd, he wreaths, and mighty Vefa brought, 1 
- And fire eternal from her ſacred vault. k 
Mean while witty various cryes the walls reſound;. 
And more and more (although in ſhady ground 
- My fathers houſe remoce obſcurely lay) 
| Loud noiſe draws neer, and claſhing arms diſmay. 
© T ſhake off ſleep, and:mount the battlement 
- With ſpeedy ſteps, and ſtood with cars intent. 
* As when with rough winds, fire, in ſtanding corn, 
- Or monntain floods, with a rapt torrent born, 
| Drounds the rank Wheat, and Meads, royls of the Ox, 
Woods head-long ſweeps : amaz'd, pn lofry rocks, 
| The ſhepherd ignorant, receives the ſound : 
| Thep cruth appearid and Grecian treaſon ſound. 
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D:iphobus ample frames now overturns 
By Valcans rage, and next Vialegon's burns, 

With fire now ſhine the broad Sjgean Bates, 

The trumpers ſound, men higher clamors.raiſe. 
Mad I take arms, arm'd void of counſel, then 
Toaid the tower, with friends to gather men, 

My boſome burns : rage, fury, judgment charms ; 
And we conceive it brave ro die in arms. 

Panthws, behold / eſcap'd the enemies, 
Apollo's Prieſt , Panthus, Orriades, 

Bearing things ſacred, vanquiſh'd gods, he led 
His Nephew, and to th' ſhore diſtracted fled. 

How ſtand things P anthus ? what Fort do we hold ? 
Scarce ſaid, witha deep ſigh thus much he told. 
The laſt dayes come, Troys unayoided date; 
Trojans we were, T roy was, and the high ſtate 
Of Troy hath been: Fove, cruel, all to Greece 
Transfers, and Greeks the burning town poſſeſſe. 
That Horſe within the walls, that mighty frame 
Pours fortharm'd men, bold $jnon ſtirs the flame 
Inſulting 3 others open gates poſſeſle, 

So many thouſands neyer came from Greece. 
Some on both fides the narrow Paſles guard, 

And drawn ſwords ſhining ſtand, to kill prepar'd, 
T he watches of the ont- works they invade, 

Who in diforder weak refiſtance made. 

With Panthus words, and aid of Gods I paſſe 
Through flames, through arms, where ſad Zr5nnis was :: 
Where ſorrow calls, and clamours heaven aſcend. 
Ripbeus , old "”_— companions joyn'd, 
By Moon-light brought ; Dimas, and Hypaus, 
Throng to our fide, and young Migdonadis , 
Who in thoſe dajes by chance to 1/zum came, 
Whom with fond love Caſſandra did inflame, 
The hapleſs fon brought Troy and Priam aid, 
Bar Propheſics of the inſpired Maid - 

Did not regard, 
Yet when I ſaw a fight they durſt maintain, 
Bolt-youth, I ſad, your yalour is in yain. 
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& To fave the burning Town ;, if yon defire_ 

© To meet your certatn death, bravely rt expire, 

* You ce the chance ; thoſe kept this Realms, our Gods 
* Their altars-hayg forfook. and bleſt abodes : 

” Then J«t's encounter dcath, fall bravely on 5 
Vanguiſh d mens ſafery, is, to - for none. 

Our youth being thus inrag'd, as in dark night 
Wolves rav'ning hunt, ſpur*d by fierce appetite, 
Thcir Whelps being left, wait with dry jawes 3 lo we 
Throvgh weapons ruſh, ruſh through the enemy 
To certain death, and through the City made, 
Black night ſurrounding with a hollow ſhades 

Who can the crue] funerals of that night 
D-clare ? With equa] tears thoſe woes recite ? 

TH oid City fzlls, potent ſo many years : 

In every ſtreet flauyhter in heaps appears 

Bodies in houſes, facred temples, thrown, 

& Nor did the Trojans (uffer death alove z 
# The vanquiſhed their courages recall, 

- And now the Grecian Conquerors do fall : 

ell all parts crnel grict, in all pares fear, 

£2 AndTvarious ſhapes of death was every where. 

- + Androgeas, fiift of all the Greebs, came up 

* -IB,Þs, and fo!low'd with a mighty rroop, 

Who not ſuipetting, us for friends did take, 
AnR firſt with cogrteous language freely ſpake. 

- ". Haſte, firs ; O flothful, what delays you thus, 
Whilſt others ranſack burning Pergamus? _. 
March you but row from the tall Fleet? This ſaid, 
And ſtraight (for we but doubtful anſwers made ) 
Perceives himſclf ingag'd amidift his foes, 

And with the word aſtonifh'd, bakcward goes. 

| As one wha on a Serpent, *mongſt ſharp briers 

\ Treads unawares , and frighted, ſtraight retires 

- From his rais'd wrath, and purple iwelling head ; 

- Soatthe fight Androgeas fiighted ficd, 

| Wefiercely c-arge, and ronnd about them drew, 

-,Amaz'd, and ignorant of the place orethrew ; 
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And formne did this our firſt ſervice aid, 
Here heightned with ſucceſſe Chorebus faid, 


O friends, where our firſt fortune way hath ſhewn: - | 
| For ſafery ſake, as ſhe direRs let's on. $97 1 
_ L:tus change ſhields, in Grecian armour go z 


Who fraud or valour queftians in a "_ 
Theſe ſhall give armes, thus ſaying he aſſames' 
Androgeos glittering ſhield and creſted plumes, 
And fits an Argive {word unto his thigh; * : 
This Rypheus, Dymas, all the Company : 

Each arm'd himſelfin recent ſpoiles with jey 3 - 
Then mix d with Greeks, wanting our Deity, 
And through nights gloomy ſhades, ofecn we fell, 
And many a Grecian ſoul-we ſent to hell: 


Some flie to th'Ships, and ſwift to ſafe ſhores bend, . , 


Others with bafe fear ſtruck, again aſcend 

The mighty horſe, and in the knownHulk hide. 
Ah, whe may hopeif by the Gods deni'd / 

Caſſandra lo! the Prirameian Maid, 

From Pallas Temple drag'd, her hair diſplaid, 

To Heaven her brighteyes raifing then 18 vain ; 

Her eyes, for cords her tender hands reſtrain, 
Inraz'd Chorebus not enduring this, 

Willing to die, leaps midſt his enemies ; 

All after ruſh, *monglſt thickeſt $quadrons wen, 

Here firſt by darts from the high Temple fenr, 

Our own deſtroy us, and ſad flaughters make  . 

By change of Arms, and Grecian helms miſtake. 


The Grecians gather, ſtir'd with griefand rage, 


And for the reicu'd Virpin all ingage- 

Then both th* 4trides all their men drew.up, 

Fierce £jaxcharg.d, and the Do/opian I roop. 
So adverſe winds conteſt with all their farce 

The Weſt and South, Eurus on's Eaſtern horſe : 

The woods reſound, and fomie Nerexs raves, 

And with his Trident ſtirs up dreadful wayess 
Thoſe we by ſtraragem had overthrown, 
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And by night's help chac'd round about the Town, 
Appear 
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Appear ; and firſt they knew our feigned arms, 
he difference of nn language, __ alarms. 

* Weare ore-powr'd ; and firft at P allas Fane 
 Chorebus was by Peneleus (hin. 

Next Ripheus fell, moſt fairhful to his truſt ; 
Nor in all Troy was known a man more juſt, 
Though by the gods otherwiſe look't upon. 
Hypanis, Dymas, were by friends ore-thrown ; _ 

Nor Phebus Miter could deliver thee 
C Panthus) from death, nor thy great pictie. 
 Troy's aſhes witnefle, and laſt flames of mine, 
Tfin your fall.I danger did decline, 
Or Grecians force : death, had my fate been fall, 
This hand did merit. Thence with us we pull 
Tphitus, Pelias : Iphitus age detain'd, 
Pelias a wound he from Ulyſſes gain'd. 

Hence clamour calſſs to Priam's Palace there 
A huge fight was, as if no war elſewhere, 
Nor in the whole Town other Funerals. 
So untam'd Mars, Greeks ruſhing to the walls: 
We ſaw ; ftrong gates with teſtudes they aſlail, 
High pillars climb, and walls with ladders ſcale ; 
Stnelds their left hands pon, oppoſe defence 
*Gainft darts, their righthand ſeiſe the battlements. 
Dardan's refilt ; down roofs and towers they caft, 
And with ſuch arms, fince they behold their laſt, 
 Prepareto fave themſelves in deaths extremes : 

* High honours ofold Princes, golden beams 

They tumble down, others with drawn ſwords ſtood 
To keep the gates, and with ſtrong guards make goed... 
- Courage reſtor'd, we to the Palace made, 
To joyn our force, and give the vanquiſh'd aid. 

There wasa porch with private gates, a way 
Well known in Court. behinde the pillars lay 3 
Often by which, whil'ſt 1;xm did remain, 
Hap!eſs Andromache without a train 
Old Priam us'd to viſit, and did bring 
Ker ſon*Aflyanax to delight the Ring. 
Straight 


Straight I this way the Battlementrs aſcend, _ 
From whence in vain their darts the Trojans ſpend: 
There was a towre ere&ed wondrous high, 

And with proud Bulwarks ſeem'd to kiſs the Skie, 
-From whence all Tr9y accuſtomed to ſee 

The Camp and Navie of the enemic; 

This with my (word I loos'd, and'on that part 
Where jutting beams did from their morteſſe ſtarr, 
We gavea ſhoye; when ſudden from that height. 
Thundring it fell, and'on the Greeks did light: 
Bur freſh men charge, nor ſtones, nor, any kind! 


Of weapons ceas'd mean-while, 

| Pyrrhug juſt at the entrance, in the paſſe, . 
irs - in arms, and ſhines in glittering brafs, 

So in the Spring a ſtarved Snake comes forth, 


| Whom ſwoln, cold Winter drove beneath the earth ; 


Now having caſt his skin, he freſh appears 

With ſhining youth, and proud, his beſora rears 
In towrie windings to the chearing South, 
Brandiſhing tripple Srings in 's hiſing mouth : 
With him was Periphas and Automedon, 

Acbilles Squire and Charioteer comes on 3 \ 


'| Theſe ſeconded by all the Syrian bands, 


Who on the roofs caſt fire, and flaming brands. 
Through ſtrong gates firft, he with an axe did paſſe, 
And from the hinges tore down beams of braſle, 
Theri hews huge pillars, cleaving knotty oke, 

And alarge breach with a wide paſſage broke ; 
The houſe within appears, long halls unfold, 
P-riams bed-chamber, and the Kings ot old ; 

The entrance they might ſee arm'd fouldiers guard, 


But within Tumults, and loud skreeks are heard, 
The arched ſcelings how! with ferwale cries, 


7 And clamours to the golden ſtarres ariſe. 


Then fearful Mazrons through vaſt buildings mix'd 
The poſts embracing held, and kifles fix'd. 

With's fathers ſtrength, P yrrhxs maintains the fight, - 
Nor guards, nog-rampirescan refiſt his might : 
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Gates with his battering Ram are overthrown, 


- And from their hinges Jaums are tumbled down, 


They fotce their way, the firſt they mect they kill, 
And royal Courts the baſeſt Souldiers ll. 
A foaming River not ſo. fiercely goes, 
When breaking forth, his banks he overthrows, 
And on the Plains with hoſtile billows falls, 
Bearing with him both Cattel and their ſtalls. 
Iſaw how ſhauzhtering P yrrbus was inrag'd : | 
Toenter how th' Arrzges were ingag d 7 | 
The Queen, a hundred Ladies, Priam view d. 
Aud fires he hallow'd, with's own blood imbrew'd, 
pe fifry daughters did with marriage giace, 
Such hopes there was of his illuſtrious race. 
Ecams rich with go{d, and fpoiles fall by their ire,-| 
Aud Greeks poſſeſs whats not poſſeft by fire, 
But here you may Inquire of Priamns Fates, 
When Troy he ſa\y was taken, and his gatcs 
Torn down, through all the Court the foe to rage : 
Arms long unworn, th* old man, trembling with age, 
Girds on In vain ;, -a uſeleſs ſword he takes, 
And defperate, where the foe was thickeſt, makes. 
Amidſt the court, under heavens canopie 
An Altar ftood, an gncient Laurel nigh 
Imbrac'd the gods with adeclining ſhade : 
Hither in vain, the Queen and Dayghters fled, 
But when in youthful arms ſhe Pr1am ſpide 
Oh / my moſt wretched husband (ſtraight ſhe cride) . 
What coun'el thee to put on arms did move 2 + 
Into what danger Joft thou run dear love ? 
Theſe times no ſuch defenders will allow, 
No, if my Hefor ſhoild be preſerit now, 
Draw neer ; this Altar may. prote& us all, 
Or here in death we will together fall. 
Then ſhe her husband by the hand did bring, 
And plac'd in ſacred ſeats theazed Ring, 
Behold ' Polyres one of Priams fons 
' Having c{cap'd from ſlaughtering P yrrÞas, runs 
'  Weundcd 


With a ſad wound, and my negleQed wiſe, 
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Wounded to ſeek fome ſheltring place, he flies 
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Through arms, throngh foes, courts, and long galleries3 


Whom raging Pyrrhus did with arms purſue : 
Now takes and ſtrikes him with his javelin' through. 


1 Arlaſt as in his Parents ſight heſtood, 
He fell, and peures his foul out with mnch blood. 


Here Pr; am, though beſet with death, abſtain'd 
Neither from langgage, nor his wrath reſtrain 4 
The Gods for this, who ſuch a bold a& dar*d, 
If any power in Heaven ſuch chings regard; 


| They'l recompence, and aue rewards bequeath 


To thee, who forc'd me ſee my dear ſons death, 
And with his blood the Parents face defil*d. 


. Achilles, whom thon father falſe haſt {til'd, 


Was no ſuch foe to me, he bluſh'd when I 
Implor'd the law of arms, nor did denie 
HeQors pale corps ſhould have a native rombe, . 
And me azain ſent with a convoy home, 
This ſaid, th ol4 mana feeble javiin threw, 
Which could notpierce his ſounding target through 
Bur on the boſſe did hang the harmleſte ſpear, 
Then Pyyrhus ſaid : this news my father bear, 
My cruel deeds remember to relate; 
And how that I his ſonne degenerate, 


| For thou ſhalt die ; as ſoon as this he ſaid, 


Through his ſons blood, he dragging him convai'd 
Tremdbling to th' Altars, then his hatr he wreathes 

In his left hand, his right his (word untheaths, 
Which to the hilts he buries in his fide. * 

So finith't Priams fates, and thus he di'd, 
Seeing 1iam burn, whoſe proud Commands did (way: 
So many potent Realms in Aſia. 

Now on the rand his ſacred bodte lies 


| Headleſſe, without a name or obſequies. 


Amaz'd, then firſt ſtrange feare ſurrounded me, . 
T on?my father thought, wheh 1 did ſee 
The equal aged King gave up his life 
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My rifled hovſe, and poar Fulas chance. 
Round Tbchold, what force 1 conld advance ; 
All weary had forſook me, and leapt down, 
Or in the flames, their wretched bodies thrown, 
Now by my ſelf; in Vefta's porch I found 

Helen conceal d, ſilent, on ſacred ground | 
Cloſe hid the lay : a light thoſe burnings vaſt 

Me wandring gave, as round my eyes I caſt. - 

She for Troys fall expeRs the Trojans ſword, 

Greek cenſures, wrath of her forſaken Lord, 
Common Erynnis both to Greece and Troy, 
Obſcure. and hated did at Altars lie, 

My minde inflames, rage my revenge did call, 

To give her puniſhments for my Countreys fall. 
Shall ſafely ſhe behold her native ſoyle ? 

A Queen in Sparta triumph in our ſpoil ? 

Her hesband, conrt, children and parents ſee ? 
Shall Trojan Dames, Phrygians her rvants be ? 
Priam by th*' fword fall ? flames deſtroy his ſeat ? 
So oft with blood the Dardan confines ſwear ? 

Not ſo. Althobgh no memorable name 

Have female puniſhments, or ſuch conqueſts fame 3 
Yet |'le be prais'd to puniſh, nay to kill 

So curſt a wretch ; Ile fatishe my will 

Flames to revenge, and my friends aſhes pleaſc. 
With, rage I was tranÞorted ſaying theſe, 

When my bleſt Mother did to me appear, 

Never before in night ſhe ſhin'd more cleer, 
Goddefle confeft ; ſuch, and fo great, as ſhe 

Ts ſeen to thoſe above; and wringing me 

Faſt by the hand, from roſie lips ſhe ſaid, 

Dear Son. what rage hath ſuch diftemper made ? 
Why ray'ſt thou thus ? and where are our reſpeRs ? 
Nor look'ſt thou firſt, where bedrid thou negle&ts 
Anchiſes now ? lives thy Creuſ, yet ? 
And young Aſcanius ? whichthe Greebs beſet 
On all fides round : did not 7 aid afford 
Flames had deyour'd them, or the encmics ſword, 


» *»y5 .- 
Virgil's Aneis © 
Por Helens Leauty blame, nor Paris hate, 

The Gods, the Gods incens d o'rethrow this ſeat, 
And from her deep foundations ruin Trey. 
&chold (for all theſe clouds which thas annoy 
hy mortal ſight, and thus thick miſts diſplay 
I ſhall remove, nor feare thou to obe 
Thy Mothers will, nor her commend refiſt) 
Here where faln heaps, ſtones torn from ſtencs thou (ceft 
Lie mix'd with aſhes thus, and waving ſmoke; 
Neptune the walls with his great trident ſhook, 
And the whole City turns up from her ſeats. 
Here cruel Juno guards the Scean gates 5 
And raging, from the Fleet her Favourizes calls, 
irt witha Sword, 
On hightowrs plac'd, thou mayſt Tritonia (pic 
In a bright cloud, the cruel Gor gon by. 
With ſtrength and courage Fove the Greeks ſupplies, 
And 'gainſt Troy's Arms excites the Deities, 
Fly Son, thy labours finiſh, 7'le be neer, 
And ſafe thee to thy fathers Threſholds bear. 
Then fhe her ſelf in nights dark ſha les conceal'd, 
And cruel ſhapes great Deitics reveal'd 
Themſclves averſe to Troy. | 
And now all 7/jum ſeems in flames to burn, 
Neptmnian Troys foundations over-rurn. 
As an old aſh hath lofty mountains crown d, 
With frequent axes hew'd, with ſteel cut round 
13y ſtriving Swains : ſhe threatning nods, and now 
he ſhakes her treſſes with a trembling brow, 
Till vanquiſhed with wounds, ſhe gives a grone, 
And from the mountain torn, lies overthrown, 
Thence led by her, 7 paſſe through foes and fire 3 
Weapons give place, and horrid flames retire. 

But'when to our paternal ſeats 7 came, 
Our ancient houſe, my Father, my firſt ainp, 
Firſt ſought ro'ca rthe mountains z he 
Refus'd to live, would no exile be, 
Iliam deſtroy'd : you in whoſe youthful yeins, 


| fy 


ARA WER, 


9 IT Gr oc I 


DA Ea - _ 


135 The ſecond Book of 
He (aid, freſh blood flows, ſolid ſtrength remains, 
Take you your flight. _ 

If Heayen wonld ſpare mylife, theſe ſeats for me 
Had been preſerv'd ; Its too much, I {ce 

One fall, once to out-Iive this City took : 

Thus let, O thus the bed-rid he forfook. 

T ſhall finde death, pitted by foes,» who ſhall 

My ſpoils ſeek : Loſs of Sepulchre is ſmall. 

Nated by heaven,uſeleſs 7live, fince when 

The Father of the Gods,and King of men 

With thunder truck, with lightning blaſted me. 


Thus he difcours'd,and fix'd remain'd ; whileſt we 


Are drown'd in tears; my Wife, 4ſcanirg, 
With all the houſe, leſt his delayes might us 
With him deſtroy, tempting to urgent Fate, 
Yethe denies, fixt in. one poſture fate. 

Tarm again, and wretched, wiſh to die. 

What avails counſel ? what catt Chance fopp! y? 
Think you Cdear Sijr_) Ile. ſtir, you left behinde ? 
Can ſuch ſtrange words fall from a Fathers minde ? 
If nothing heaven of ſuch'a town will leave, 

And you and yours you'] te Troy's runes give, 

That death is near; from Priam's ſhau:Mter now 
Pyrrhus will come, who at the altar ſlew 


- The Father.and the Son before the Sire, 


For this (bleſt Mother) methrough ſword ani fire 
Didſt bring ? To ſee my foe within my houſe, 

My Father, Wife,and young A ſcanimus 

(Behold_) in one anothers blood lie dead ? 
Arm.arm, the laſt hour calls the vanquiſhed, ' 

Ler me return,and ſeek the enemy, 


© -Nor ſhall we now all unrevenged die. 


Here Tgird on my fword target brace 
To my lf arm,ready to le lay! vibe. 

Lo! then my wife clings faſt unto my knee, 
And in the porch holds forth my Son to me, 
Go'ſt thou to die,take vs through all alarms, - 
But if expert thou'ſt confidence 1n arms, 
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Firſt guard this houſe, Aſcanzs now contains, 
Where father, wiſe, once called thine, remains, 
lat this che houſe rung with a wotbl ery ; 
When ſtraight appearsa wondrous prodigy.” - 
Petwixt our hands, in the fad parents ſight, 
Lo | from Tulus crown a flaming light 
Was ſeen to riſe, and harmleſs hredid ſpread 
With a ſoft rouch , and round his remples fed, 


[We frighted haſte to ſhake rhe flagrant hair, 


Water to quench the ſacred flame prepare, 
Butto the ſtars Anchiſes lift his eyes, 


[His yoice and hands advancing to the Skies, 


Almighty Fove if any prayer move thee, 

Look down, if we deſerve for piety : 

Confirm this figne; O father, and grant aid, 

Scarce th* old man thus, when ſtraight it thundered 
On the left hand, gliding through ſhades, from skies 
A ſtarre fhoots blazing, and with much light flies, 
Which we beheld o'r the high roofs to move, 

And our courſe marking to th* Jdean grove 
Conceal'd ir felf . then in a furraw broke , 

And ſhining, made thoſe yore with ſulphure ſmoke; 
My father now perſwaded, lefthis bed, . 


| Adores the ſtar, and the Gods worſhi ; 
+ Haſte, now I follow whither you ſhall pleaſe, 


# 


O aye our houſe, and race, you Deities, 
This 1s your Omen, Toy is yours; O Son, 
T yeild, and go now thy companicn;: 
Then from the walls, we hear the crackling flame 
| Louder to ſound, and neer the burnings came, 
Dear father, on my neck your ſelf ſuſtain, 
Loy here your weight, ſuchlabouris no pain : 
| What ever chance, on common danger we 
Shall equa'l ſhare, to both on aafery be. 


iſt 


I ſhall Aſcanias my companion chooſe, 
Dear wife, obſerve my ſteps, bur diſtance nſe, 
And you, ny ſervants, liſt to my commands, 

Neecr Troy a tomb, an antient temple ſtands, 
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Offlighred Ceres, an old Cypres nigh, 
'W hich long your Grandfires kept religiouſly. 
By ſeveral ways, to this let us repair. 

Our Gods, and ſacred things, dear father, bear : 
For me unfit to touch, return'd from blood 

And fo great Batteis, till the living flood 

Cleanſe me again. ' 

Then o're my ſhoulder and my neck I ti'd 

Aboye my veſt a yellow Lions hide. 

I take the load, Aſcanzys did embrace 

My hand, and follow'd with unequal pace. 

My wife behinde, we paſt through parts obſcure # 
I who before durft ſhowres of darts indure 

And adverſe ranks of thickeſt Greeks; now fear 
Eachbreath of winde, the ſmalleſt noiſe 7hear 3 | 
Alike both for my ſon and burthen dread 

I reachthe gates, long wayes are vanquiſhed, 
When ſound of trampling feet our-cars invades, 
My father ſpies them through the gloomy ſhades, 
And cries aloud, O ſon, flie they draw near, 

T heir ſhining arms, and glirtering ſhields appear. 
Nor can'T give account what God unkind, 
Trembling, amaz'd, did here'diſtra& my mind, 
Whilſt uncouth wayes 7 chooſe, left the known coaſt, 
Ah, by ſad fare 7my Creuſa loft. 

- Whether ſhe dy'd, did ſtray, and tir'd gave ore 

Her journey, but 7 faw her face no more; 

Nor lookt behinde, nor mit her til we come 
To.ſfacred feats, and ancient Ceres tomb, 

Here we all met, one only thus bereav'd, 

Who me, her father, and her fon decciy'd 

What God or man did not my phrenzie call 

In queſtion ? what worſe chance ſince 1/;am's fa}l ? 
My Son, my Father, and our Gods 1did 

Leave with my friends, and in'a valley hid, 

Troy I reviſit; gird on ſhining arms ;- 

A'l dangers$to renew. through alt alarms 

I/ium to ſearch, again paſt danger try :. 

The walls 1 firſt, then gloomy gates draw nigh, 


EILEEN KEEIEEFELCFTEYT. 


* ., *y5 ) #, 3 
Virpil's Eneis. - 

Obſcttr'd with night,back, ſtep by ſtep I went 
With wary pace,and eyes as vigilant. 

Horror each-where, nay ſilence ſtrikes a fear, 
Thence home I went, hoping to finde her there; 
Through all the roofs the cruel Greeks I finde, 
And eating fire rowl'd to the tops with wind, 
Then flames aſcend, fire towreth in the air ; 

To Priam's Seats and Palace I repair ; 

There P he#nix and U/yſſzs guard the ſpoyls 

In Funo's temple and forſaken 7lles. 

From all parts hither 'Dardan treaſure came, 
Say'd from the Gods and Temples funk in flame 
Goblets of gold, rich robes in heaps are laid, 
Youth, fearful matrons, orderly array'd, 

Stand round abour, 

Bold, alſo 7the ſtreets with clamour fill, 

And call through ſhades, ingeminaring ſtil! 

Again in vain, again Crexſa- Here 

To me in queſt, thus raging every where, $\, 
Appears her ſhade and ſad fimilitade ; | 

And her known form a larger ſhape indu'd: 

Amaz'd, ſtruck dumb, ere&ed was my hair, 

When thus ſhe ſpake, with words appeaſing care. 

Why ſo much pleaſeth thee a rask ſo vain, 

O my deer Lord, fince thus the Gods ordain ? 
Neither muſt thou tranſport me from theſe Strands; 

The King of high 01ympus cobntermands, 

Thon ſhalt, leng exile, plow vaſt Seas, before 

Heſperia's found, where through a fertile ſhore 

The Lydian Tibers gently waters glide. 

Glad things wait there, a Realm, a royal Bride, 

Spare for thy lov'd Creyſa tears ;, for 1 

Dolops proud ſeats, nor Myrmidons fhall ſee 

Or goa ſlave to Erecian Dames commands, 

Ally'd to Dardan and bleſt Venus. 

The Gods great Mother ſtayes me on theſe Strands; 
Y Fare-well ; and love our onely Son. Me then 
Weeping, and much prepar*d ro ſpeak again 
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*She left, in thin air yaniſh'd; thrice 7affay'd 
T”* imbrace her neck, three times the flecring ſhade 
-In yain F with extended arms aſlail, 
Which like a iwiftdream flies, er nimble gale, 
Then Trevifit, night thus ſpent, my mates, 
Where was new troops of new aſtociates ; 
Men, women, youth, numbers admiring found, 
And woful yulgar to ſad exile bound, 
From all parts met, ready with aid and mind 
To ſail wha: Lands foever 7 defign'd, 
When the day:fiar from high-brow'd 14 riſe 
Uſharing the morn, our gates the enemies 
Kept with ſtrong guards - no hope left, 7retire 
Ang take the hils, bearing my aged Sire, 
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Torn mirtle bleeds : ſlain Polydor complains, 
Not from a tree blood flows, but from bis veins: 
Hi rites perform'd, they leave the Thracian ſhyre, 
To Delos ſoil, Apollo they rmplore. | 
Phocbus miftoob, they plant in Crete : from thence 
Admoniſh'd by a dream, and peſtilence, 
- | They launch again; aflorm at ſea: The ſcats 
Of ravenous Harpics,: Dire Cxlenos threats- 
Helenus Priam's Son in Epire reigns. : 
T*Andromache mareh'd, and Trojans entertains. 
He ſhews what coaſts of Latium they muſt ſteer. 
f.na, the Cyclops, Polypheme appear. 
[ [ To ſad Dyrachium nexr Mneas bends, 

Thence drove to Lybia, where his Story ends. 


A Fter the Gods had pleas'd the 4/zan State, 

And Prjan's guiltlefle Line t' exterminate, 

Proud 1/;um-faln, Troy ſmoaking on the ground :- 

[0 ſtrange ſhores, divers exiles we are bound 

by atlg*ries of the Gods, and Ships provide 

cer tO Antandrous, under Phryzian Ide, 

ot knowing where to plant, whar codrſe to run, 

c gather men : Scarce was the Spring begun,” 
rw G 


"1.42 The third Book of 
"When to ſet ſail to Fatcs, my Sire commands, 

: Weeping I leave the Port, and native ſtrands, 

| Fields where Troy was, exil*d am born through Seas 

- With friends, my fon, Lars and great Deitics, : < 
Far off the Thractans plow a warlike Land 


þ 
1 
T roy's ancient friends, joyn'd with affociate gods, \S 
V 


And vaſt, which once Lycurgys did command ; 

Whilſt fortune ſmil'd : here I our firſt aboads 7 | 

Brought crofle ſites, on winding ſhores did build ; B 

Which | Aneades by my own name Ril'd, D 

* Tomy bleſt mother, and Gods fayouring In 

Our enterpriſe, and to heavens mighty King, It 

- Uponthoſe ſhores a ſnowy Bull I ſlew. Tt 

| By chance a hill was nigh where Cornel grew, | Al 

| rop rough mirtle with thick prickles bore ? An 

' "I went and from the earth green branches tore, We 

T hat I with verdant boughs might th' altars dreſle, Wi 

A prodigy no language can expreſie Wit 

_ Ifaw; From the firſt plant which up I tore, Row 

The roots being broke, drops gufh'd of purple gore, { Cups 

- And ſtain'd the earth with blood : cold fear my knees We 

+ Did ſhake, my veins congeal'd with terror freeze. The | 

Again I pluck'd another tender bow, (4 

That better I might hidden cauſes know, Soft $ 

And this rinde alſo a black blood did ſweat. The x 

AmaZz'd, I humbly rural Nymphs intrear,  _TTheP, 

And powerful Mars, who rules the Gerick field, A ſacr, 

To bleſle the ſign, the Omen proſperous yeild. Pleaſin 

On a third after my whole ſtrength I trie, nd th 

And with my knees on th” earth did ſtrugling lie. Che he; 

Shall bedumbor ſpeak? a groneTI hear Vith Io 

# | Sound from beneath, and theſe words pierc'd my care. ade fi, 
F \ Why tear'ſt thon me neg? ſpare the dead; | Her 
- Prophane not pious hands : Troy hath not bred ' 1njo 

#  Meſtrange to thee; from no root flows this'gore. 'Dg An 
' Fly crnel coaſts, ah fly this treacherous ſhore. rown' 


. ' I'm Polydore, this iron crop of ſpears 
 Hidcy me here ſſaine, and crucl jayclins bears, 


Then 


_ 


| A!l yote as One, thoſe impious ſhores to leave, 


} Cups flewing with warm milk, ani ſacred blood 
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Then was my mind perplex'd with doubtful fear, 
Amaz'd ſtruck dumb, ere&ed was my hair, 
This Polydorus with vaft ſums of gold 
_ Priam ſecretly gf old | 
Sent to the King of Thrace: bur when hefound 
Trojan arms fail, and Troy beleaguer'd round, 
The Dardan fortune, and her power declin'd, 
Viith conquering arms, and Agamemuon joyn'd, 
Breaks laws, kills him, and wealth with blood did gain. 
Dire thirſt of geld, what doſt not thou conflrain 
In mortal breafts / When leſlened was my fear, 
Tto my father, and prime men declare 
The prodigy, and their advices crave, 


| And with full fails from tainted friendſhid fly. / 
we Polydore interr,his monument high 
With earth ere&, to Ghoſts ſad altars plac'd 
With mourning garlands and black Cypreſle grac'd, 
Round 1/jum dames with flowing trefles ſtood: : 


We as the cuſtom offer, and'we lay 

The foul in tomb, then loud, laſt rices we pay. 
Whence, when we firſt might truſt the (ca again, 

Soft Sout bern breezes calling to the main, 

The wayes appeas'd, we launch, and fill the ſtrands, 

The Port forſake, Citics retreat and lands; 

A ſacred Iſle is plac'd amidſt the ſeas 

leaſing the mother of Neriades 


rhen 


nd the A. gean Neptune molt: this land, 

Che heavenly Archer wandring to each ſtrand, 
ith lofry Mycon then and G yaros binds, 
ade firm to dwell in, and contemn: the winds, - 

gere landing, a ſafe port, and pleaſant ſlivre 

V*injoy'd, Apolls's Citie we adore. | 

vg Anias, Phebus prieſt, and King of men 

rown'd with bleſt wrearhes, and Laurel mer us then, 

nd ftreight his ancient friend Anchiſes knew, 

eJoyn 11ghthands, and to _ Palace d1icw, 
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In his old Temple Phzbus I implore, 

He would fafe dwellings to the tix'd reftore z 
A ſtock, a laſting City grant unto 
The poor remains of Troy : all that the foe 
Ani fierce. Achilles rage hath ſpar'd': what way 
Now muſt we ſeck ? whom follow? or where lay 
The next foundations ? Father now impart 
One bleſſed Omen, and revive our heart, 

Scarce faid, when ſuddenly the temple ſhakes, 
Apolle's Laurel, the whole monntain quakes ; 
Within the Tripos rung : proſtrate to ground 

we fall, when to our ears approach'd this ſound z 

That land bold Dardans, did your fires maintain, 

The lame with joy ſhall-cherifh you again : 

Seek your old mother 3 there the Trojans ſhall 

For endlefle generations govern all. 

Thus Phzbxs, Then with joy they all demand, 
And noiſe confus'd, where was that happy Land 
Apollo to the wanderetrs had deſign'd. 

My father then, calling old things to mind, 

© Peers (he ſaid) your hopes now underſtand ; 

Crete plac'd amidſt the Sea, is great Fove's landz 
Mount 14a there, from thence we ſprung 3 this [le 

A hundred Cities hath, a moſt rich foyle'; 

Hence our great fire, (hath notmy memory faild.) 
Firſt Teucras to the Rhetian Kingdoms faild, 

And ſought a Realm 3 7/zam as yet unbulit, . 
And Pergam towers, they In low Valleys dwelt, 
Hence Cybele, the Chorzbants, the hill 

Tda : with filenceat the altars (t1],. 

The Goddefle Chariot with joyn'd Lyons drawn, 
Therefore where Heaven commands let us go on 3 
Appeaſe the winds, for Gnofian Kingdoms fteer, 

Nor long's the courſe, 1f ſo pleaſe Fupiter _ 
Our ſhips in three dayes may reach Crete. . This ſaid, 
He deferv'd honours on the altars payd : 

A bull ro Neprane, ſuch was Phebys right, R 
* To fiozms a black ſheep, to fair winds a white, 
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4Lo! herehe ſings, and us ro thee did fend, 
[ Wethrough Troys flame, did thee, thy-arms attend, 
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Fame flyes., that driven,from his fathers ſcat, | 

Tdomenens left deſerted Crete, 

Lands, and Courts, vacant of-an. enemy. 

We leave Ortygran Ports ,throvgh Seas we fly, 

And green Dbnyſa, Naxus viny head, 

Olearus, and white Parus, Cyclads i read ; 

Through ſcas, and floods, thick ſet with iſles weſteer'd, 

The Saylers raiſe their cry,and their, Mates cheer >, 

Now let's to C r-te; our Grandfipes countrey fayl 3 

When at our Rerheattends a- rifing gale," 

And thents th' ancient Carers ſhores we run. 

The wifh'd for Cities, Walls I there begun, 

StiPd Pergamus; our men pleas'd with the name, 

I call to ſerve the gods, and high towers frame. 
And now our Fleet was-drawn tngh on the ſands, 

While in the chooſing of new wives and lands 

Our young men were employ*d, ro whom I (oon 

Gave laws, and ſeveral habitation, ' -::, 

When on the ſuddain a moſt. ſad diſca(e, 

By heavens corrupted influence did (cize 

The crees, and corn, 'twas a deſtrudgive year 3 

They die, or at the beſt, faint bodies bears 

Hot Sirius ſcorcheth then the barren fields; 

The grafle is burnt, nor food the parch'd earth yeilds g 

To th' Oracle my Father then would'have 

Us po, and put to Sea, there pardon crave : 

What en our toyls ſhould have, wherehis command 

Eids them they ſhould addrefle, for what courſe ftand, 
'T was night, when ſleep profound did mortals ſeize, 

Gods ſacred forms, and Phrygian deities 

Whieh I from Troy, and through the burning rown 

Had brought, appear d before me then laid down 

To take my reſt, cleer by much light diſpla'd, 

Which throngh the windows-the full foon convaid 5. 

Then thus they, ſpake, with theſedit eaſe my care, . 
What Phzbus at Ortygia would declare, 1. 
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We in ſhips meaſur'd the Fough ſeas with thee : 
And tothe ſtars ſhall raiſe thy Progenie 

And give thy city rule 5 great walls #2 wy 

For greater things ; long flight, nor labour fpare : 
Change ſeats; Apoth not advis'd theſe lands, 

Nor thee to plant in Creer the God commands , 
There is a place the Greeks Hefperia ſtile, 
Fnotrians till, a rich and potent ſoile, 

An anrient land, poſterity (they fame.) 

Since call'd it Italie, from their Captains name : 
Theſe are our proper ſeats ; hence Dardan firft, 
Old Faſius ſprung this place our grandfires nurſt,: 
Riſe, lec thy aged father underſtand 

Theſe truths; Corytus ſeek, Auſonia's ſtrand : 

For Jove DiFean fields denies to thee, 

Such Viſions, ſpeaking Gods aſtonith me z 

Nor was itfleep, their viſages 1 knew, 

Their valid hatres, and preſent faces view- 
Cold ſweat then flows through all my limbs 5 1 riſe,” 
z. My hands and voice extending to the ſkies, 

> Anddid dur offerings pay ; which done, to 9'd 
at... every circumſtance I told 

F-:, >=Heknows the double ſtock, the doubtful race, | 
- Sce$his newerror of the antient place. 

- "Then ſaid, Dear fon, buſjed in Troys affaire, 
Caſſandra only did ſuch fates declare, 

Now I recall, theſe Kingdomes ſhe foretold 

Due.to our race, and oft Heſperia would, 

Oft Iralie name, but who could underſtand, 
Tr6jans muſt come to the Ayſanianfſitrand ? 

Or wham could tFen divine Caſſandra move ? 

Phz us obey, beſt things advis'd, approve. 

This faid, all 'glad performe what was injoyn'd: 
This ſeat we leave, a few being left behind,  _. k 
Set ſaile, in hollow keelsrhrough vaſt Seas bore; * - 
After wee took themain,. nor any more =. 
Countries appear; every where ſea, and ſkies 3 
With nighrand rempeſ} big fa cloud did riſe > 
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The water horrid with the darkneſſe growes 3 

Winds rowſe huge waves, and mighty ſeas aroſe. 
Wethrough vaſt gulphs are.toſt, ſtorms hide the day, 


And heaven is to the gloomy night a prey : 
Flames breaking ofren from the gaping clouds, 


Drove frem our courſe, we wander through dark floods 2 


Nor P alynurys knows in ſuch a ſkie 

Or day, or Right, or what courſe now to ply 
Three daies uncertain, with blind miſts weerre, 
As many nights wander without a Star. 

The fourth day we did rifing land behold, 
And far-off hills which wandring clouds infold. 
Sailes ſtruck, with oars the luſty Sea-men fweep 
The foaming wayes, and bruſh the azure deep. 
Eſcap'd the floods , firſt me the $:rophades 
Recerv'd, Iſles mid ſt the great Ton ean Seas 

The Greeks call Stroph ades, which Celeno took, 
And other Harpyes, after they forſook- 


Phyneas bar'd gates, and former boards through feare.” 


No monſters are like theſe, nor more ſevere - 

A plague, or wrath of God, ere roſe from Styx ; 

The foul are virgin-fac'd, a loathſome flix 

Works on them ſtill, hook'd clawes, and alwaiecs pale, 

With hunger vex'd. 

This having reach'd, we for the harbor ſtand; 

When we beheld fart herds about the ſtrand, 

And ſhaggie goats, no herd{man. on we fall 

Streight with our ſwords, the Gods, and Fovewe call 

To ſhare the prey : then tables we prepare 

On winding Woes. and highly feafted were, 

When from the hills did dreadful Harpies riſe, 

And ſwift they ſhake their wings, with hideous cries ; 

Our meat they ſeize, and with foul rallons rend, 

And with a putrid breath dire ſkreeches ſend. 
Faxgore with-drawn, under 4rch'd rocks ſhut in 

, and with a horrid ſhade, agen 

© ſpread, Altars with fire ſupplide, 

lurking holes, _ other ſide, 
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{ Loud troops With pounc'd feer, round our diſhes ſwarm, 
And ſpoyl our-meat ; then that my friends ſhould arm 

+ I gave command, and fight with that dire race. 

They did as I requir'd, and in the grafſe 


They leave their ſwords, and hide their glittering ſhields, 


*Fhar when rhey ſounding flew through ample fields, 

* Aiſenus with his trumpet might a figne 

Give from all: they charge, ſtrange batrels joyn, 

And horrid fea-fowle with their ſteel attempr, 

* Bur'no ſtroke hurts th<ir Plumes, their backs exempt] 

From wounds, they with ſwifr flight ro heaven are born, 

And with fow'e prints forſake their prey half torne, 

Cel*na perch d alone on a high rock, 

Unhappy Propherefle, thus filence broke. 

For ſſaughter'tt cartel, and faiti bullocks; are 

Theſe fights, O Trojans 2 Or prepate ye War 

Us innocent Harpyes from our realms expel ? 

{ If fo, hear this, theſe words remember well ; 

What Fove, Apollo, Phebus me foretold, 

F greateſt of rhe ſtries now unfold. 

| Your queſt 1s T:aly, Traly you ſhall fayle, 

Enter her Ports, with the implored gale, 

- Burere you ſhall ſurround your town with Walls 

- Dire famine for our unjuſt funcrals ; 

* 'Shall make yon ear yur trenchers : theſe ſhe ſaid, 

* And to the woods ſhe flyes on wings diſplaid. 

Then ſudden'fear doth my companions ſeize, 

-- Cold blood bennmbs, their courage falls, notpeace 

Seck they with arms now, but with vows attd prayer, 

Whether they Goddeſles or foul birds are, 

But from the ſhore my Sire extends his hands, 

- Great powers implores, and ſacred rites commands 

You gods forbid theſe threats, you Deities 

Aversſuch chance 3 ro fave the = oY 

And order gave to looſe our © n, 

And clear our trembling anchorage agen; _ 
Pregnant our fayles, we flic throngh foamite ſeas, 

- What courſe the'South'winds and our maſter Po 
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Woody Zatyathnsnow from ſea aroſe 
Dulichium, $ amehigh-clift Nerites , 
Ithacus rocks, Zaertian realms wefled, 
And curſe the ſhore cruel Viyſſes bred, 
- Leucatis cloud-crown'd mountainesnext aries 

- And Phebus which the Sayler terrifies; 
, Heretir*d we'came; to the ſmall Citie haſje, 
Our ſhips poſfeſſe the ſhores, and anchors caſt, 
Then we unhop'd-for land at length injoy, 
We purge to Fave, Alrars with vowes employ, 
And Troys games celebrate on th*-X#ian ſoyle 3 
Naked my ſriends wreſtle in flowing oyle. 

To ſcape ſo many Grecian Cities we | 
Rejoyee, and'thus t' have ſteer*d'thronghth* enemy. 
Mean while the'Sun had his grear circie run, 

And North winds vexrthe Seas, Winter begun. 

A brazen ſhield which #&4s wore 1 fix 

Upon apillar,/and'thisverſe annex; - o 

Theſe arms from eanquering Greeks /Bneas bore; 

T bid them quit the Portzfirto therr Ore, © ' - 

Strivifig they cuffe the billowes;bruſhthetide, 

Pheacus airie turrets ſoon-we'hide, 

By Epire,to Chaonian Harbours bend, 

Buthrotus lofty Giry we aſcend. | 

Here fame incredibledid-my eares invade, 

That Helenus.Priamsfon'in Epireſwaides 

By Pyrrhus Wife thoſe RealmShe did obrajn -: 

Andromache 4inherown ſtock agal Ne 

Amaz'd, my.botemetburns with ſtrong defire 

To (ce the man, and theſtrange chance inquire z 

I do forſake the Navie, ſhores, and bay. 

Andromache then ſolemn rites did pay - 

. To Heors duſt ; with gifts his ghoſt implores- 
Within a Grove nigh ta falſe Simois ſhores ; 

Before the Citie, made of ' fods ſhe rears 

Two Altars at his r6mb, her cauſe of rears, 

Seeing me advance,when Trojan arms ſhe ſpide; 

Diſtracted, and with wonder terrifide | 


p 
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* Her limbs grew ſtiffe ; hearflics, ſhe ſounding falls, . ' 
And ſcarce at laft thus ſhe her fpecch recalls...” 
| This a'true face,? com'ſt thou thy.(elf ro me 2: ._ 
- O Goddeſs ſon, liv'(t thon ? if dead thon. be,, -/ - 
Where's HeBor. 2 attheſe.words ſhe wept 3 heET CTY. -. 
Fills all the place; to her diftempers I _,_ 
Inhrief with faltring voice ſhort anſwers give. 
Through all gytremes eſcap'd behold / I live 
Doubt nor, for truth you tee :: 
What charice. attends thee, lefe of ſuch a Loxd.: : 
Can-any worthycare one ſmile afford ? | 
Is He&27's wife rurw'd into Pyrrhas.Bride ? 
Wirh looks deje&ed ſoftly-ſhe teplide:. . 
O happieſt Virgin of King Preant's race, 
Who on thectiemies-Tombe, and in the face 
Of. Troy, didfc ſuffer death, by no chanceled. 
Captive to touch a conquering Maſters bed... 
We from-enr Contitreys flames, through all Seas born,,.. 
FE epene proud. youth Achilles off:ſprings ſcorn, 
Both ſlayes : who aftet with Hermon falls + 
In love, and Lacedemon Nuprialls... | 
And me his ſlgve to 's ſhve Helenus joyn'd: 
But him Oreſfes, raging in his mind, 
Inflam'd with loye of *s loſt. Bride.did purſue, 
And taking him-ar 's farchers altars.ſlue... - 
Thus Pyrrhuys dead, pattoof his Ringdonyulds: 
To. Helenus, whoſtiLd thee Chun tieldszÞ j/ 
From Trejan.Chaen, all Chaonianamidigge : v 
And Ian towets hath on theſe rifingsfram'd, vw 
What. wi ag, what fate tranſports: thee tothis and ?. - 
what God thee ignorant brought to touch our fixand? -; 
Lives young Aſcaniy ? . draws he vital aize? - FL. 
whom Troxtathee,; We Tha 
Of, his loſt Coumrry-Hath he any care :... 
How doth his fathers, or his uncles name ... 
ann Ins ſoul to. manly adts aber TI 
T his. ſhe {pid weeping, ad ſpetu flotids in yaige-: 7 
whenſom bb rirpnithaſianlyrraia.y, 


| 


Virgil's ZEneis. 
The Hero Helenus,  Priffms fon oppenry. 
ace ſteers 


*dthe Prieſt then propheſies. 
Je ſon ( for thou muft ſallthrough ſeagy/+ ;. 
This do thEgreater auguries defign,. 
And King of Gods, that doth all Fates injoyn -- 
Ey a fix'&law) from much take briefly theſe3 
Safer toſearch more hoſpitable ſeas. -: 
From Helen knowledge fare the reſt hath hid"; 
Saturnian Fun hath my tongue forbid, » 

Firit, Italy which thou conceiv ſt is neer,” / 


And::fond.preparſt thoſe neighbouring coaſts rofteer, > 
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* Long waics unknown'divide, and diſtant ſhores 3 
© In the Sici/ian waves firſt try-thy 'Oars, s 
 Auſonia's briny flood; thy Fleet muſt go 

” By Circes Ile, and'curthofe$eas!/below, | 
 Betore ſafe lands to Plant in'rhou ſhalt find 3 7 
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» And this the Omen, 'fix it mthy mind, 

When at an obſcureſtream'folicitous thou 
Þ Tindef wild Okes, ſhalt finda mighty ſow | 
Pregnant, her farrow thircy,flaidto reſt : 1 

- A whiteſov, awhnteifſue arher breaſt : 
* Fhere ends thy royle, thy City there ered. | 
* Nor letthy caring ttenchers thee dejet: | 
* Fate ſhall find means, Phpbysimplor'd will aid,. | 
| 


But theſe coaſts, theſeradjacent ſhores evade, | 
> This Italy fly, wath'd with our fxelling wide ; 
> For in thoſe Cities wicked Greeks refide ; | | 
: Naritius here hatch' Locyian walls prepar'd, E1 
”- Tdomeneas his arm'd fquadfrons-guard Mr 
Salentine fields-:\there Melibeus, {mall | 
| 
yy 


* Petiliojoyn'd to Phils Fetes wall. 
> But when thy ſhips tranſported reach the bay ,_ 
 Andthere arriv'd, Vowes you on Altars pay, 
#- With purple vails your cover'd haire attire : 

- Left in heavens honours, midi theſacred fire, 
Some hoſtile face; ſeen,,fhoold difturb the figne; - - 
> This pious uſe impoſe on:thee, and thine; 
* In this thy chaſtepoſteriry inſtru, *' J 
But when'to Srcilzes' ſhores fair winds condae, if 


va 


- Opening Pelorus narrowftraights, then fly» 
; Theſtar-boardſeas; and ftrands: long courſes ply . 
Through lar-board deeps, fhave thon the left-hand ſhore ;. c 
Thoſe coaſts (they'fay5 by a vaſt ruine tore, l ee 
 -C Such change works bengrh of time _) :aſundery fart, | 
And countries which before conjoyn'd now patr ; [ 

\ 

! 


_ With yiolepr'waves' P on734/ Heſperia forc'd 
From Sroilie 5 Cities, and/Towns divore'd 
- Shores interwath finte with a narrow tide, 


| Sls the right, Charyidis ge left fide 
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Inexorable guards 3 Thrice ſhe doth-drink 
Vaſt fizods, So down to hels dark bortom fink, 

Then belch'd again, laſheth the Skie wirh waves, ©" - 
Bur Scy/la keeps her den, and lurkmg caves, 
T..,,aging ſhips in rockie mourhes chargape 3 
A female with fair breaſts,a Virgims ſhape 
She is aboye the waſte 3 beneath a Whale, 
And to her wolvifſh Womb, a Dolphins tail, * ' ' 
Better for thee to' ſeek Pachynarſtrand, 
And with long ſteerage to $7cilia ſtand, WW EOIG 
Then once fierce Scy/lz in vaſt caves deſcry; 44 
Or Rocks reſounding with her' blew dogs cry. -' 

Beſides, if Helenus any prudence harh, ul 
Phebus with truth imſpire, 1f any faith, 
One ſpecial charge 7 preffe, © Goddeſle fone, + |” 
Again, again repear, 1t Miſt be done. 
Great Juno move with prayers; and her adore ; - | 
The powerful Goddeffewith free Vowes' 1mplore, -*-* | 
With humble gifts ſabe; viRtor@taſt 70 VL © 
Then ſteer Itatran fhofes, Sici/t palt. Sy 

When thou haſt reathd to Cuma, and haſt formit 
Lakes ſacred, heard in Woods Avernus found ; 

In a deep rock the Prophetefle doth fit 
Forerelling fares and d6th to! Jeaves commit 

The charatters, ahd 'nitmes what verſe ſhe pars 

In thofe ſhe:coonts, #nd #ipher cavern thars - | 
Firm they remain, and Keep ett place defign'd; -- 
Which, thedoor 'opeting, then x whitking wind” + - 
Diſorders, and the thirfleaves doth difperice 

She nor colleds apain the'{catter'd verſe,” 

Or cares to Joyn, or place ; nothearing fate, 

They vext depart, and Sybils mznſjons hate; 

Eur let notfuch delayes diſtarb'thy minde; t 
Though thy friends call'to' Sea, Arid afair wind"! 1 
Igvites with ſwelling ſailes, *yer firſt repair 
To her, and Oradles beſeech with prayers 
Oh, let her as the pleaſe our fite declare, 

Sh ſhall co thee, Italy, future war, 
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- KXanthzs bffigics, Hergamus.you ie; - . 


And homour'd ſhe ſhall grant 2 proſperoos way , 
Thefe are the-things, nor more may 1 adviſe ; 
Goe raiſc rear Troy by valour to the $kies. 

After theſe hopeful words the Prophet ſaid, 
By-his commands they to the Fleet convey'd 


; Tvorie, and gold, and with a mighty maſſe 


Offilyer load our keels, and Dedon brafle. 

A eoat of maile with gold moſt richly wrought, 

A ftately helme with flowing plumbs they brought, -.. 
And Pyrrbus arms; my fathers gifts, who then 
Recruits the 6ars and armeth all our men __ 

And horſe and riders adds. 

In'the mean time Anchiſes bade prepare - 

Our Fleet for Sea, -againft the wind blewfair. 


- Whom Phebus Prophet with much honour calls, 


Anchiſes grac'd with Venus auptialls, 


Twice ſav'd from rnin'd Troy: thiart heavens care now ;-- 


See thy own I: al;e, and poflefle it too, 

But thou muſt ſteer much wide ot this; behold ! - 

Wherathoſe parts are, Apoils did unfold, + 

Bleft with:a pions ſon. Farewell, 7 ſtay. 

Too long, and coming winds with talk delay: 

No lefſe. Andromache ſad,departing brought 

Veſts hid is gold; with rich imbroyderie wrought ; 

(* arthy him.) a P hrygian Cloake, 

And loading himwith wealthy gifts thus poke: 
Take jheſe remembrances my own hand wore, . 

The witneſle gt Andromache's long love - 

Keep theſe laſt gifts of thine: re me; O thou +: 

Sole Image lefr,, of My AFfyanax now, 

Sucheyes, ſuch hands; thy face the ſame appears; - 

Who now had been with thee of equal years. 

Then with abortive-tears, {thus at laftz .. 

Live happy you; your miſcries arepaſt. 

Usfate from fare commands, you reſt obrain; - 

Nor muſt you plow yaſt billows of the majne: - 

Or-feck ſtill flying ſhores of, Jtalie- - 
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Which your ſelveg built, a better face have theſe 
| Twiſh, and notfo obvious unto Greece. 
If ere [enter Tyber , fields adjoyn d - 
To Tyber view, and walls to us defign'd : 
Then ſeats allide; nations one blood with us, 
d Having ouefate, one father Dardanus, 
Latiumand Epire both one Troy ſhall be, - = 
And to our ſonnes we ſhall theſe Laws decree. 
From thence by neighbouring Cerauna'Wwe + 
By ſea ſhort courſes ſteer to- Italy. | 
Mean while Sun.ſet, dark mountains ſhades inveſt #- 
Wee neere the Sea ow earths lov'd boſome reſt, 
Onr cars being ſhip'd,/diſpersd along the ſhores... 
Reſting, deep opr wearied limbs reſtores. 
Night drove by th'hours ſcarce reach'd themiddle skies- « | 
When careful] Pygluurus didarife,  _ 
Explores all gales; the windes tries with hiveares : 
And notes each ſtarre which glides in ſflent ſphears.- - 1 
He the wet Kids Ararus did behold, + | 
The Triones and Orjonarm'd with gold. 
After he ſav ſerene and ſettled 5kies, _ 
He from his ſterne the fignal gave : we riſe, 
' Our courſe weſtand , and our furtd canvaſſe ſpread,-- 
Bluſhing A «ror a roſe;the ſtars now fled, | 
When obſcure hills from farre, Tow Italy we _ 
Deſcry : 4chares firſt cries Italy, | 
With:aglad hour 7raly hafl our men, 
A Goblet crown'd, my Sire Anchiſes then 
Fills with rich wine, and calls the Deities, . 
Plac'd otthelofty Rerne, = 
| Loxds of te tempeſts; Gods of th*earths and ſeas, 
Propitious breath, þleſſe with faire windes the way. - 
The wiſh'd gale roſe + then opens ſtraight the day, ... 
The Temple, and Minerva's towers appeare 3 ©, '/ 
My mates ſtrike {ayle, chetr prowes.to ſhore they ſteer, -_ 
Bowebent-thePort lay tothe Faſterneflood, .- 
Daſh'd with the brine high cliffes oppoſing ftood - 
"MopgſttowringRoeks;: his doable paged dyes - - 
Anbayes objcure 3 from fhorethe temple flies, + Here. »- 
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- Hereour firſt figne, four Horſcs![ behelf - - 
_ Grafing about, whoſe whiteneſs ſnow exceld, 


l ISI chen aid, fair, Soyle, thou Warlaſt;bear, > ;| 


| eſe are for battel, horſes threaten War ; 

- Bur yet in Charlots they accuſioam'd joyn, 

* With curbing reins of peace, ; a hopetul ſign, 
And herewear Pallzs did implore, 

Who firſt receiv'd us joyfulpa this ſhore. 

Ja Phrygian-yailes we at the Altars ſtand 

Of Argive Funo, Helenus command | 

-* With care perform,/and hey, due honours pay. 

- Our vowes in order finiſh d, nodelay | 

But to hal'd howlings, yards and canvaſs yields; 


>. Greek (cats weflie, and leave ſuſpeRed fields. 


| Herculrgn Tarents bay, if fame be true, 
We faw, oppos'd divine Zacinia view, 
C auloni towers, wrack Scylaceum roſe, 
Then farre fromea, S7rci/ran AEtma thews : 
Huge groaning of the waves, beat.rocks from far 
We hear, and broken thunderjngs at the bar. 
Sholes rape, the ſands with billows mix : at this 
Anchiſes ſaid, here ſure Charybais is; 
Thoſe Rocks ſung Helenns,and horrid ſhores. 

" Haſte, helmealee,and ſtontly ply your oars, 

"They do as bid.; firft. P almurus itood: : | 
- Steering his prow unto the Jar-board flood ; 
| With winds and ores that courfe.the whole Fleet lay; 

” Heaven we advance to in the crooked Bay, -.- 
Then fink to Hell with-a deſcending wave, 
Three groans the cliffs, and rockie caverns gave, . 
Thrice breaking foame, we ſaw the Planets wet, 
| Then weary, whillt the winds with Phebus er, 

Wwe by ſtrange ſhores of the Cys/opj ans glides * 
- © ThePort within was ſafe from ftorme,antwide. 


But Atna withtorn ruins thunders neer, -/; i 


Black douds he throws oft.th rough the -Hemiſphere 3 
Smoke, blazing ſpars, 1, peed -whiglpinds'rife, 
And globes of flame cxalte kifle the 1-0 
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Oft rocks, torn bowels of the mountain yent, _ 
And liquid ſtones belcht to the firtnament, % 
Break thick with groties heats from the deep! 4[pires 
Fame is Enceladus half- burnt with fire oo 
This hill depreſt, above huge Ftna laid, 5 
Theſe flames he breaths. through tunnels broke conya d, 
And when he weary turns, all Sicite . 
With murmure ſhakes, and (moke involves the £kie. 

That night Woods ſhelter us; hige Monſters there 
We heard, nor cauſes of thoſe ſotinds appear. 
For no ſtar ſhone, not were the Polesgajowd 
Mcherial light, all Heaven was in a clowd, 
The Moon in nights rempeſtuons'vapotirs hid. 

Aurora from the Eaſt now riſing, did 


: Remove moiſt ſhadowes, and rhe day began 3 


When from the woods a ſtrange and anknown man 
Sudden appear'd ;pinde, ſpent, wretdhiedly-poor, _ .. 
Raiſing his hands, came ſuppliant t6 the ſhore. 
We view him direly foul, © regrown his'beard, 

His coat thornes pin'd, the refta Greeb appear'd, 
Who native ayms *painſt Troy had born. When he 
The Trojans habits, and onr arms did ſee, 
Somthing affrighted, at the firſt he ſtaid, 

And figd remain, then to the ſhore he made 
With tears and prayers. Now, by the ſtats I pray, 
And by the Gods, by Heayens ltfe-breathing day. 

O Ty0jans, take, bear rhe to'any firant, 


T know my ſelf one of the Grecian band, 
q Let this ſuffice, and fought Troys Gods by warre. 


For which, if fo great our offences are, 

Strew me amongſt the waves, drown'd in vaſt ſeas, 
If by mens hands I fall, my dearh ſhall pleaſe; 

Upon his knees he then embracing hiing 

On mine - totell his name, from what race ſprung, 
And to declarehis fortiiges we demand, 

AS a firm pledge to fave his life, his hatid 


{| My Sire #nchiſes freely gave the man : 


Who ſhakiog fear off, thus at leygch.begang 
From 
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From earth your Gods avert ſach plagues 4 aonp 
is f 


gore, 


Ulyſſes takes it not, or Ithacas : 
 Forgetful, did dangers fo great decline. 
But when full gorg'd he buried in wine, + 
His neck awry, ſtretch'd in his ſpacious den, p 
Gohhets with bloody wine, mix'd gore agen, ; 
Belching in ſleep; we the great Gods implore,, } 
And a. ovr chance ; ſurrounding him, we bore k 
With a ſharp lance his eye, which mighty, did x 
Lie ſingle , in his frowning forchead hid 7 
Like Phebus lamp, or an Argolich ſhield : ' Z 
So glad revenge to our friends ſhade we yeeld, p 
Bur fly, O wretches, fly theſe dangerons coaſts, A 
v 
W 


Your cables cut. 
| Like P olypheme, who in his cave doth keep 
| The woolly flocks, and milks th* impriſoned ſheep. A 
A hundred cruel Cyclops wander more T] 
Theſe loſty hills, and haunt this winding ſhore. $; 
Thrice Ph#be's horns their light repleniſhed, Dr 
Whil'& 1 my life in witd beaſts deſarts led, Ar 


' Indens and caves, and Cyclops view'd from high, 
Trembling to hear.their ſounding feet and cry : 


ore; 


rubs, 
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Shrubs, berries were my wretched food, the fruit 
Of ſtony cornel, and the herbs torn root. 

Surveying round, I ſaw you firſt arrive, 
Reſoly'd, who-e're you were, my ſelfto give 
Your priſouecy; tis enough their rage tofly 3 
And if by men no matter how Tdie, 

Scarce ſaid , when we diſcover from above, 
Amongſt his flocks , where Polypheme did move, 
Like to a walking hill, keown ſhores to find, 

A horrid monſter, huge. deformw'd and blinde. 
To eaſe his ſteps, a mighty Pine he bore - 
In his right hand ; his fleecy ſheep before ; 
His pipe his comfort, and the onely check 
To riſing ſorrow, hung abour his neck. 

After he touch'd the deeps, and reach'd the flood, 
From his loſt eye he waſt'd the flowing blood 3 | 
Groaning, he grinds his tecth,ſtalks through the tides; 
Whil'ft the deep wayes ſcarce touch his lofty fides, 
We trembling tlie ; aboard the ſuppliant pur, 

So meriting, and filent, cables cor, 

And bruſh with ſtriving oars the _ profound, 

He hears, and torns unto Our voices ſound. 

But when no power was given to uſe his force, . 

Nor could Ionian billows Match in courſe, 

He rais'd a huge cry; Pontus, all the Sea - 

Trembles; it ſhakes far frighted Italy; 

A.tna aloud from winding caverns roars : 

Eur the Cyclopzan race ruſh to the ſhores, 

And call 'd from woods and mountains fill the Strand. 
We ſaw.in vain the Frnean brothers ſtand 

With a ſowr look , high heads'to heayen they bear 2 
A'horrid eouncel ; airy Oaks fo rear 

Their lofty tops , or ſpiry Cypreſle food, 

Such a5 Drang's Grove, or Fove's high Wood- 
Drove with ſharp fear, cables in haſte we cleer , 
And with hoiſt ſails and proſperous winds did fteer, 
But nigh deaths jaws Helenus fhew'd a way , 
Which betwixt Scylls and Charibdis lay 3 
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That courſe we ſtood; withturn'd Sails this porſne, 

When from Pelorus ſtraits the North-winde blew, 

Pantagia's mouths of living ftone 7 clear, 

Megara's bayes I paſſe, by Tapſus ſteer. 

Hapleſs Vf friend Ach menides 

Nam'd all thoſe coafts, re-meaſuring back thoſe Seas, 
In the S;carian Bay there is an Iſle ; 

*Gainfſt rough Plemmyrium;. which-our Grandfires ftile' 

Ortygia : Alpheus here (C they fame ) 

Under the Sea by obſcure channels came, 

Now Arethuſa mingling with thy wave. 

To th' Ifles great Gods we rites commanded gave : 

Fennie Florus fertile fields we loſt, 

And ſhave P achinus high cliſt rockie coaſt, 

Camering ever; fix'd by fates commands 

Faroff appears,and the Gelojan'Sirands, 

And mi Gela; (tiPd fo from the flcod, 

Far © high Azragas firong Bulwarks ſhew'd, 

Which'once bred generous horſe 3 with proſperous wittd 

Palmie Selinjs thee I left behinde 3 

By Zi/ybejs rocks and ſholes I bore : 

To Drepanum thence; on that unhapp» ſhore 

I landed, where with many rempcſts foſt, 

Anchiles, th' caſe of all my caves; L loſt. 

There my dear Father, weary, me forſook, 

Alas, in vain from ſo'great dangers took. 

Not Helenus, who ſuch horrors did unfoid, 

This lofle declar'd, nor dire Celzno told; 

Here was his travels pounds, this is laſt toy!. 

From whence the Gods did gnide me te your-foyl, 
Aneas having to their liſtning ear 

Told theſe fad fortunes, c198*dhis Story here. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Dido complains : Her ſiſter gives advice 

To cheriſh love, and offer ſacrifice 

To favouring Gags. Juno craves peace 3 her ends 
Venus perceives, and ſmiling, condeſcends, 
A.neas and the Queen to hunt prepare. 

A Tempeſt. Juno rhungers through the air. 

To one came Dido and the Trojan came. 

Stoln love through Lybia ſpread by impions fame? 
farbas vext, his Father _ implores. 

Hermes commands A.neas from thoſe ſhores, 
Eliza on the Trojan ſword expires, 

Quenching loves flame in her own ſuneral fires, 


RE long fince Dido ſtruck with great deſire, 


Feeds the ſad wound, and waſts in hidden fire, 


His valour, his high birth run-in her mind 5 

His face and Ianguaze deep impreſſion find 3 

Nor dorh her care grant reft. Soon as the morn 
Did with P hzbean flames the world adorn, 

And from high heaven diſmiſs'd the gloamy ſhade, 
To her loy'd fiſter thus, ſhe troublcd, ſaid; 


2162" The third Book o 
* Dear Anne, vvhat dreams diſtarb'd my troubled minde ? 
* - What ſtranger's this our Court hath entertain'd ? 
What noble looks? how brave a man ? Sure he 
©. C Nor vain's the faith_) ſprung from ſome Beitie, 
Fear fhews degenerate minds : Ah, by what fates 
Math he been toſs'd, what fierce wa!'s he relates # 
* -Were Tnot full refolv'd, fix*d in my minde 
No more jn wedlock bonds to be conjoyn'd , 
Since my firſt love by death deceived me ; 
Could 7 with marriage and thoſe rites agree, 
I might perchance give place to this one crime; 
For .JI confeſle) ſince poor Sychens time, 
'By fratricide our Gods diſpers'd, I finde 
T his onely bends my thoughts and wayering minde 3 
I feel ſome kindlings now of former love. 
But firſt earth ſwallow me, or mighty Fove 
- Shall to the ſhades with dreadful thunder ſmite, 
Pale ſhades of Erebys and deepeſt night , 
Ereſhame I violate thee, or wrong thy rites : 
/ # _ was My firſt Love, took all loves delights 
'F With him to's grave ; there let him _ it ſtill, 
© This aid, a flood of rears her boſome fill, 
”  Moredearzo me then day, Shall griefthy flowr 
Of Youth (fai4 4nne_) and folitude deyoure, 
- Children unknown,and Venus (weet reward ? 
+ Hath duſt a ſenſe, or ſouls entomb d regard ? 
- Grant, thoughno Lybjan could your love obtain , 
* Though you at Tyre Tarbas did diſdain, 
Though glorious 'men of Afr7ch could not move , 
Will you declare hoſtility to Love ? | 
Haſt thou forgot whoſe fields thou plant'ſt ? hereare 
Getulj an ſeats, Nations untam'd by war 3 
Numidians fierce, inhoſpitable Sands, 


4 


And Barceans : there, valt drowth, deſerted Strands 

 VVhat ſhall I fay of warre from Tyre may riſe 
, Thy brother threars ? PT 

Sure proſperous Fxno , faycuring Denies, 

| Here with aſtorme the Trojan Navy caſt 3 


- 
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What glories may the P «nick realms injoy ! 


Firſt to the Gods with ſacrifices pray, 
RAnd then thy gueſt with courtefie delay, 


bilſt Winter-and 0ri9n vex the ſea z 


-His Navie craz'd, and $kics tempeſtuous be. 


Thus ſhe with love did her pierc'd ſoul inflame; 
Gave hopes to wayering thoughts, and baniſh'd ſhame, 


Firſt in the temples, at the Altars, they 
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To Ceres, Phebus, Bacchus; before all 
To Puno, miſtris of rites conjugall, 
Holding a cup, moſt beauteovs Didonow 
BetwIXt the horns'pours of a ſnowie cow : 


Or walks before the Gods, and th altars plies 


Whole dayes with gifts, inſpe&ts the ſacrifice , 

Beaſts panting bowels hot conſulted are, 

Ah ignorant Prieſts, What avails temples, pray”'r, 

To cale th'inrag'd ! whilſt ſoft fire waſt her veins , 

And in her breaſt a filent wound remains, 
Unhappy Dido burns, and furious roves 

Through the whole town, as In the Crean groves 

Th' incautelous hinde, by an arm'd ſhepherd ſhot, 

He leaves the winged ftcel, and knows 1t not 3 

She through DiFean woods, and forreſt flics, 

Whilſt in her fide the deadly arrow lies. 

Now with Aneas to the walls ſhe walks, 

poaſts T'yrjan wealth, of her nevy kingdom talkes, 

Begins to ſpeak , and ſiops vyoris half expreſt : 

And day declining, ſhe prepares to feaſt, 


The Trojan vvar ſhe longs to hear once more, 


d on the tellers tips, hangs as before. 
And vvhen departed Phz#bus paler lizhr 
ath day ſubdu'd, reſt ſetting ſtars invite, 
lone ſhe mourns, then on his couch ſhe lies, 
ad him though abſent, thinks ſhe hcars and ſees ; 
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IF what City mayſt thou ſee. / whar Kingdoms vaſt; 
| By ſucha Mariage / by the power of Troy 
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Or for the father doth the ſon imbrace, 
+ +1 fo ſhe might her raging love diſplace. 
- Now towers rot riſe, nor Tyrians ule their armes, 
The harbour ſtops, (irong piles *gain(t all alarms 
F Areat a\fand, warks interrupted lie, 
Huge Walis and Rampires equalling the ſkie. 
| When Zoves dear wife perceiy'd how great a bane 
3 Bad ſeiz'd the Queen, nor fame could her reſtrain, 
| In theſe woxds Funo. did to Venus (ay 3 
You and your Son bore gallant ſpoyls away, 
A mighty conqueſt got, and laſting fame, 
When two Gods fraud, one woman oyer-came. 
] find thou fearſt thoſe walls we now ered : 
And ſeats of lofty Carthage doſt ſuſpeR. 
Burt to what end, why ſuch debares ? firm peace 
Rather conclude, and laſting marriages 
Let us prepare ; thou haſt obrain'd thy aims, 
Fond Dido burns, her bones ate pierc'd with flames, 
Ler ug in common with l;ke auſpice ſway 
Theſe men, let her a Trejan Lord obey, 
And Tyrian dowries Ile permir to thee, 
Venus C for the perceiv'd thefallacte, 
To | the Roman ſway from Lyd7a's ſtrand _) 
- Reply'd ; who fondly would ſuch thjogs with-fland ? 
Or rather \wavld with thee in ſtrife contend ? 
If to thy promiſe fortune condiicend, 
Of fates 1 doubrful am : if Fove will grant 
Trojans and Tyrians in one town ſhou.d plant, 
Nations commix'd in firme leagues be conjoyn'd ; 
Thouart his wite, rry to perſwade his mind, 
Goe, Vie aflift, Great Funo then begun, 
Leave that to us3 but how it ſhall be done, 
And by what means I briefly ſhall declare. 
Aineas and the haplefſe Queen prepare 
To hunt in Groyes, when Titan next diſplayes 
The morn, the world diſcoycring with his raies-: 
On them commix'd with haile a ſtorm 7lc power 
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{ Whilſt nets ſurround the woods, horſe thickets ſcour) Lk 
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And1 all Heaven to thunder ſhall excice ;: ' Y192 
Their troops{ſhall fly, hid in opactous:ntght; 

The Trdjax and the Cueen ſhall take one cave, # 

I will bepreſent, if thy aid Thave; 

In wedlock firme Ile dedicate her thine, 

There Hymen them in private ſhall combine, 

Theſe fair Propoſals Venus not denide, 

Smiling when the her cunning drift eſpide. 
Mean-while the morning from the Seca aroſe : 
When through the gate a troop of prime youth gow 

With nets,toyls,ſpears,and full-mourh'd hounds fupplide, 

And fourth Maffili ans bravely mounted ride, 

Atthe Court gares the Tr9jan Nobles ſtaid, 

Whilſt in her chamber the fair Queen dclatd - 

In trapping rich with gold and purple, fir, _ 

Her proud Horſe ftands, and champs the forming bir 

With a great troop, ſhe guarded comes at laſt, 

Her Tyrian habit a rich border grac'd, 

Her quiver gold, gold did her hair infold, 

The button of- her purple veſt was gold. 

Thenall the P hrygian Lords in order went, 

And ſweet Aſcanius : but moſt eminent 

For perſon, and for honbur, laſt march'd up 

Aneas,and to them conjoyns his troop. 

So Phebus ſhews, when Lycia he forſakes, 

And progrels to his native Delos makes 3 

The revels then begin, and in a round 

*Bour th* Altars Cretes and Drjopes reſound, 

He walks on Cynthns tops, ſoft bowes infold 

His flowing hatre, and binde with pureſt gold ; 

His quiver rung 3 ſuch was Aneas grace, 

Such honour ſhines in his majeſtick face. ; 
After they come to the high mountains fide, 

) And unfrequented Woods, behold / they ſpide 

Wilde goats affrighted, running ore the clifts : 

On th* other hand (wife Dear pur to their ſhifes, 

Ina thick herd the open champaigne take 
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Eur young Aſcanins in the vallies prides 
In hs fierce horſe. now theſe, now them out-rides : 
wiſhing a Boar with thoſe dull heards wonld blend, 

Or a fterce Lyon fiom the hills deſcend, | 

Mcan-while high heaven with mormurs loud contends, 
And ſtraight a ſhower commix:t with hail delcends, 
The Tr0jan Nobles, and the Phrygian train, 

With young Aſcaniue, ſcatter'd through the plain, 
Seek ſeveral ſhelters, floods from mountains rave, 
The Trojan Prince and Dids take one cave. 

Firſt carth and marrying Tune gave the ſigne : 

Fire, ayr, both conſcious of the Contra&. ſhine, 

And Nymphs fit howling on the high-browd hils. 
This the firſt day of death, and firſt of ils 

The cauſc for neither form, nor fame did move, 
Nor Dido judgeth this unlawful love ; 

She ftiles it wedlock, giyes her crime that name. 
Throngh Lybia's ample Ciries, ſtraight flies Fame, 

F ame 1s an evil, none more ſwift, which pains 

By motion ftrengrth, in flying force obtains 3 

Small firſt by fear, to heaven adyanc'd, now ſhrowds 
Stalking on earth, her head amongſt the clouds. 

To Ces ard Enceladus, the Earth 

Vex'd by the wrath of Gods (they tel!) brought forth 
This fiſter laſt : ſwiſt-footed, quick ſhe flies, 

A huge foul Monſter, in each feather lies 

A watching eye conceal'd, (and ſtrange) ſhe bears 

As many tongues, loud mouths, and liftning ears. 

By night through heaven and earth's dark ſhade ſhe flics 
Sconding, nor to ſweer ſ]cep inclines her eyes, 

A watch by day on battlements ſhe lights, 
Or loſty rowers, and niighty towns affrights, 
Falſhoods and lies oft as the truth ſhe tels. 
And nations then with yarious rumours ſwels, . 
Things feign'd and real, glad, alike ſhe ſung, 
F.nees fi om the blood of Trojans ſprung : 
To marry him fair Dido condeſcends 

And the leng Winter in vaſt riot fpends, 
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Eareleſſe of Rule, took with foul luſt + ſuch things 
From cvery mouth the cruel Goddefle flings 
And fwift roKiny Iarbes Court ſhe came, 
And with theſe tidings did his ſoul inflame. 

This Fove's and raviſh'd Garamantis ſon 
Had built within his vaſt dominion 
An hundred Temples to his Fathers name, 
As many Altars; and the Vigil flame, 
The Gods eternal watch he hallowed, 
The ſoyl with blood of cattel daily fed, 
And with freſh Garlands flowerie porches dreſt, 
With the harſh rumour nexr, his ſou! oppreſt, 
He at the Alrars *'mongſt the Gods (they ſay_) 
Suppliant to Fove, with rear d-up hands did pray. 
Great Jupiter, to whom the Mnors being plac'd 
On wrought beds feaſting, now with Bacchus taſte, 
Seeſt this, O Father ? or in vain our hearts | 
Quake at thy thunder, and when lightning darts 
From broken clouds with noiſe, is fond our fear ? 
Wandring our coaſts a woman purchas'd here 
A little ſeat, to whom we gave rich lands ; 
To whom our Laws ; yet this our Match withſlands, 
And in our Kingdom Lord Mneas ſtates. 
That P aru4 now, with his effeminate mates, 
In his Meonian hat, and perfum'd hair, 
Injoyes the prize : we to thy Temple bear 
Offerings, and have in vain thy name extold, 
Thus praying he the Altar faſt d1d hold, 
TH all-potent heard : then views the royal ſrame, 
And lovers mindlefſe now of betrer fame. 
And ſuch things then to Mercary injoyn'd : 
Fly (Son with ſpeed, and call the Weſtern wind, 
And tothe Trojan Prince on ſwift wings glide, , 
Who now reſolves at Carthage to abide, 
and promis'd ſears negle&s : this meſſage bear 
With ſpeed to him, and cut the yeelding air. 
For him fair Venus no ſuch promiſe gave, 
And therefore twice from Grecian arms did faye ; 
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* Bur one that ſhould command 7t alia Realms, 
*  Groaning with war, pregnant with Djadems, 
A race muft ſpring from Texcers noble line, 
That ſhall their Laws to the whole world injoyn, 
If him no glory of ſuch 4&s inflame, 
Neither will firive to raiſe his own great fame, 
Will he his Son the Roman towers envie ? 
What ſtrange Rope ſtays him with the enemie ? 
Forgets he Latium, and thoſe promis'd Lands ? 
Ler him fer fail; in brief bear hoſe commands. 

This (aid, he his great Fathers will obeys, 
And firſt on 5 feet his golden ſhoos ke tics, 
Which winged bore him over Seca and Land, 
Swift as the fleeting clouds ; then takes his wand 
With which from Hell he calls up diſmal Ghoſts, 
And ethers ſcnds ro ſad infernal Coaſts ; 
Gives, and takes ſleep, aud ſeals up dying eyes : 
With this drives winds, and through loud tempeſts flics, 
Arc laſt rongh Atlas clifts, and rockie fide, 
Who on his ſhou]Jders heaven ſnpports, he ſpjde. 
Atlas pine-bearing head, black clouds ſtill binde; 
Snow hides his ſhoulders beat With ſhowrs and wind, 
His horrid beard with cruſted ice is froze, 
And from the old mans chin a river flows. 

Here firſt with wings diſpiaid Cy/lexius ſtood ; 
From thenee then ſwiftly glides unto the flood, 
- Liketo a bird which haunts the deeps, and nigh 
The fiſhie rocks; does with low pinions flie. 
So the Cyllenjian race *twixt earth and -$kies 
Cutting the aire, ro ſandy Lybza flies ; 
And from bis Mothers father took his flight, 
' &s$ his wing d feet did on a Corage light ; 
He ſaw Aneas towrs and roofs prepar'd, 
A ſword he wore with ſhining Iaſpar ſtard, 
Looſe on his ſhou!ders a i mantle plaid 
Of ſcarier Die, which wealthic Djao made, 
The thread with fine Gold mix'd. Who thus did fay, 
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Of lofty C arthage, doſt fair ſeats prepare, 

Of Realms unmindful, and thy own affair: _ 
The Ring of Gods who rules both earth an.l skie 
To thee from high Heayen ſends this Embaſſie, 
And gave command with fpecd I ſhould convey : 
What plot? what hope makes thee in Lybia ſtay ? 
If thee no glory of (ſuch great as move, 

And thy own fame thou ſtriy'lt not co improve, 
Hopefal Aſcanius. fair Fulus view, 

T' whom Italy and Xoman Lands are due. 

From fight,-vhis ſaid, abruptly Hermes fled, 

And to thin aire afar off vaniſhed. 

Artthis Zneas is ſtrack dumb with fear, 
Amaz'd he ſtood, ereRed was his hafr. | 3 
Earneſt to flie, aud leave thoſe pleaſant Lands, \ 
Admonifh' ſtri&ly by the Gods commands, 

s, 8 Alas what ſhall he do ? or which way move 2 

Or how begin to Dido, wad With love ? 

His ſwift thoughts he divides, this courſe he tries, 

Then that, and rapt, through all invention flies. 

Ar laſt as beft on this opinion fals ; 

Sergeftus he, Mnefteus, Cloanthus cals : 

Bids private rig the Fleet, tackling prepare, 

Gather their men, and a feign'd cauſe declare, 
Himſelfmean-while would beauteous D#&o move, 

Since ſhe ſuſpe&ed not in mighty love 

So great a breach, and times of beſt acceſs 

Would chooſe to ſpeak, and make his beſt addrefs, 

4 With joy they execute what he propounds. 
* But ſhe Cwho can deceive a Lover_) ſounds 

The guile : at firſt perceives their ſuture aim, 

A'l things ſuſpeRitg 3 the ſame impious F ame 

, The ſurioustold, to fail they had defign'd, 

Through the whole Town ſhe rages, vext in minde, 

Like Thyas, when the facred things are ſtir'd,. * 

| And dire Trienzals rais'd, Bacchus being heard, - 

| When with loud ſhouts nightly Cytheron'cals + _ 
of 4 Thex jo ſuch words ſhe on Anegs fals, *. 
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Such wickedneſſe ? and ſecretly depart ? 


Couldft thou Cperfidjous) uſe fuch ſubtHe art 2 


Could not our love, nor our conioyn d right hands, 


Nor periſhing Dido ſtay thee in our lands ? 
But thou wilt ſay] under the winter ſtar ? 


Prepare to ſea, when North winds frequent are? 


Fa th!-flſe if no ſtrange country thou ſhouuldſt gain, 


Unknown feats find ; did ancient Troy remain 


Through ſwelling ſeas, wouldft thou ro Troy now ſtand 7 


Or fly*ſt chou me? by theſe tears, this o” hand, 


(Since nothing elſe remains to woful me 
Our marriage, our prepar'd folemnitie; 
If T have well deſery'd. or ought was mine, 
Pity a falling houſe change this deſigne, 
If prayers have power : for thee I gain the hate 
- Of a'l my Tytians, and the Lybich fate 3 * 
- For thee alone extinguiſh'd is my ſhame, 
And what I climb'd the ſtars by, former fame, 
For whoſe ſake leay'ft thou dying me O gueſt 2 
That name doth after huſband only reſt. 
Why live, tilt my brother raze my wall, 
Or captive ' to Wrong 'd Turbar fall ? 
Tf I had prov'd before thy flight, by thee 
Had cf-fpring, could a young AEneas (ee 
Sport in my palace, with thy face, and look, 
1 ſhould nor ſeem ſo captive, or forſook. 

* She faid ; but he fix'd by commands of Fave 
Pis eyes, and in his heart conceals his love, 
Then briefly ſaid. thoſe many favoms I 
From you receiy'd, great *2ueen [le not deny, 
Nor ſhall I D;40's memary diſda.ne, ; 
ww l(t 7 draw breath. vr life theſe limbs ſuſtain 
But for my cauſe ['le plead; that I did plor 
From hence to ſteal in ſecrer, feign 1t not : 

I thee to be my wife did never take, 

Nor did I ever any promiſe make. _ 

If F ates gave leave to order my affairs 

At my own will, and to compoſe My cares ; 
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The Trojan towers 7 would again ered, 

An1 the poor remnant of my friends proteR : 
Then Priums courts ſhould ſtand, another Troy 
By this hand rear*'d, the yanquiſh'd ſhould injoy. 
Bur Phebys now bids us for Latium ſtand, 

An4 Lycean lots for Italy command. 

This is my love, and this my Country 1s, 

If Carthage towrs thee a Phrenifſian pleaſe, 

And the fair proſpet of thy Cite like 3 

Why ſhould it trouble you that Trojans ſeek 
New ſeats in Latium, and Auſonia gain ? 

And why nor we in forreign Kingdoms raign ? 
Ofr as the nights moiſt ſhadow canopies 

The earth, as oft as radiant Stars arife, 

My fathers Ghoſt, me warning, frights in dreargs, 
Aſcanius loſſeof the eric Realms, 

And deſtin'd fields, my dear Sons 1njury, 

Fove ſent the Gods Ambaſſador ro me, _ 
Both our heads witnefſe, through th*therial ſkie 
He bronght commands : I ſaw the Deity 

Enter theſe walls. diſtm& his roice did hear, 
With plaints to grieve thee and my (clt forbear.? 
Againſt my will 1 Latiam ſeek. 


She turning, views him, having theſe things ſaid, 


Rouling her eye each-where, and round ſurva!'d 

With filent look : incens'Ad, then thus begun. 
Thou art not Dardens race, Or Venus fon, 

Rut the perfidious Caucaſus hath bred 

On cruel rocks, and Xyrcan tygers fed, 

Why feignq ? or why ſtay for greater woes ? 


Turns he his eyes? ſighs ar our grief? or ſhewy * 


Vanquiſh'd a tear, a lover pitying,? - 
What ſhall 7 ſay ? Great Juno, nr heaven's King 


. View theſe with equal eyes : True faith is loft, - 


In want him T receiv d, drove on'our coaſt, * 
And fond, with him part of my:Kingdom ſhar'd, 


His friends preſery'd from d -y (his Fleet repair'd, 
4 
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> Ah, how am II tranſported with'fond love! - 
Mow Phebus, Lycian lots, and now from Fovs 
A ftri& command the Gods interpreter bears ; 
Yes, heavenly powers regard theſe things : ſach cares 
Diſ{tnrb their quier : Well, I make no fur 
To ftay thee here, nor ſhal]-with words refute 2 
Go, ſail for Lat1um, Realms ſeek through the Seas; 
I hove (if there be any Deities) 
Thar thbu *mongſt Rocks, cruel like thee, ſhalt fall, 
Where oft thou Dao by her name ſhalt call ? 
And abſent, I will follow thee with fire : 

& nd when my ſoul hall in cold death expire, 

Fll haunt ehee; and thy tortures 7 ſhall know, 

"By fame convey'd me to the ſhades below. 

Then midſt her ſpee ch breaks off, and fick, the light 
Avoids, away ſhe flings, wirhdraws frem ſight, 
Forſaking kim perplex'd in mighry fear ; 

*$ many things to ſpeak he did prepare : 
Her maids ſupport her ſounding then, and led 
T* her marble chamber, laid upon her bed. 


But good Aneg though heſtrove toſwage- 

* With comfort grief, with words t avert her rage, 
Ofc ſi ghing, ſhook with mighty love, yer he 
$-yicws his fleer; obeys the Deirie, 

Tehen Tr jans labour, from all ſhores they come, 


Tall ſkips arelannch'd, and well calk'd bottoms {woom), ' 


And from the woods branch'd oke and oars unhew'd, 
Studious of flight they bring. 

Each where thou might have ruſhing Trojans view'd, 
as when lai ge heaps of 'corne pillag'd by ants 

* They lavin hoards, remembring winters wants, 

The black banel march , the prey through graſs is berne 
In narrow trafts; others the fuller corne 

With ſhoulders joyn'd ſuſtain, others the flow 
Chaſtiſe and force : all-parg with labour glow. 

- Whatcouldſt thouthink; O, Dido, atthis fight # 

þ. Or what fighs ſend, when from a turrers height -//- =] 
J | Thou 
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VirgiÞ's Aness. . 
Thou ſaw'ſt the ſhores wax hot, the ſea to move, 
Commix'd with mighty murmurs ? Impious Love, 
What canſt not thou compel in mortal breaſts ? 
Agaiy to tears, again to try requeſts 
She is inforCd, and ſuppliant love _ 

Left dying ſhe ſhould leave ought unaſlay'd» 

Anne, (ecſt not how they haſten to the Port 
On all fides ? how their ſayls the winds do court ? 
And the gla(l Sea-men crown their ſterns? if 7 ** 
Had ſuch woes fear'd, (fiſter) the miſery 
I might have borne : thou muſt for woful me 
This one thing do, the falſe man ſtil] lov'd thee; 
To thee he made his greateſt counſels known, 

And thou the times of beſt acceſſion 

To move his pity know'ſt. Dear fiſter'goe, 
And ſuppliant, thus petition the proud foe, 

I did not ſwear at 'Aulis to deſtroy 

The Dardan race, or ſent one ſhip to Troy, 
Nor yet defac'd his fathers ſepulcher. 

Why 'gainſt my ſujt ſtopshe his cruel ear ? 

To a fad lover lerhim be thus kindez _, 
Then he may ſayle before a proſperous wind, 
NorlT th* old contra he hath broken crave, 
Nor that he kingdomes in fair Latium wave 7 
Same reſt I aſk for love, aſhortreprieve, 
Whilſt my own fortune teach me hoy to grieve. - 5 
This laft requeſt to thy dear fiſter grant, 

And at my dearh thou ſhalt no riches want, 

This ſaid, to and again ſad Anna bears 

Her deep complaints : ut he's not moy'd with tears, 
Nor can be wrought upon by alt her woes ; 

A God hath ſtop'd his ear, and Fates oppoſe. 

As Northern winds ſtriving to overthrow 
Some ancient Oke,now-here, now there they blow: 
Kuge guſts reſound ; her. bonghs and curled locks 
Strew thick the earth, whilſt ſhe ſtands fix*'d *mongſt rocks 
How much,to heaven her heal advancing ſhoots, 

90 Much to hel]-deſecngther fixed roots: © L. 
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So daily ſhee the Trojan Prince invades, 
Now with theſe reaſons, now with thoſe perſades, . 
And ſtorms his valiant breft with mighty cares 5 

* Yet his Reſolves are fix'd, in vain her tears, 

Unhappy Dido, terrift'd by Fares, 

Then with'd to die : to lcok on Heaven ſhe hates. 

Bnt this provok'rt her more to leave the day, 

AS gifts on incenſe-burning Altars lay, 

The ſacred milk grew black (to mention ftrange_) 

And wine infus*d to pntrid gore did change, 

This ſhee to none, not to her Siſter told.. 

Beſides, there was a Temple to her old. 

Huſtand ; of fone, which much fhe did reſpe&; 

And had with bows and ſnowie fleeces deck*d _ 

Here, ſhe ſuppos'd;.ſhe heard Sychamus call 

When gloomie night upon the earth did fall ; 

And oft from thence the Owl extends her throat, _ 

With death-preſaging. and a direful note. 

Many predi&ions her before did fright : 

Crue! Anea troubles her cach night,- 

And raying alwaies ſeems to walk alone, _ 

Still wand1jng far, withoot companion, . 

And ſceking Tyriansin a wilderneſs, _ 

So Pentheus ſaw troops of Eumenides, 

Two Suns beheld, as many Thebes cſpies; - 

Or like 0reftes aRed, when he flies . © - 

His Mother, who black ſnakes and torches bore, 

Whil'ſt the revenging furies guard the door, 

Struck with the rage, vanquiſh'd-with ſorrow, now: . 

-  Reſolv'd ro die; the time, and manner how, . > 

Contriv'd'z to her (ad Siſter thus ſhe wenty. _ 

She cleers her brow, and covers her intent... + 

Siſter, I haye the means,rejoyce with me, 

Which may gain him, or me from paſſion free;- 

There is a place in utmoſt:AErhjop, neer 

The ſerting $un, rhe Oceans Confines, where - 

Great Atlas ſhoulders hear beavens Starry fratne: 

| - From hence a Pricſichs, a Mofiljan came] . 
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Virgil's Aneis. 
Who kept'th' Heſperian Temple, did allow 
The Dragon food, and far'd the ſacred bough 
By ſprinkling honey, droufie Poppy : ſhe 
Can keep all minds fhe pleaſe from ſorrow free, 
Or ſend to pains, ſwiſt treams ſtop in their waies, 
Call back the Stars, and nizhtly4pirits raiſe : 
Under her feet earth feems with groans to rend, 
And from the mountain ſtubborn Okes deſcend. 
Witnefle the Gods ( Siſter) and thy dear head, 
Unwilling I to Magick Arts am led. 
In the back Court a pile in ſecret rear, 
The Arms and Garments from my chamber bear 
The m_—_ left ; above theſe place the Bed 
Where I was loſt : for all aboliſhed 
Of the falſe mans muſt be, the Prieſteſs ſaid. 
Thus ending, paleneſſe did her lips invade. 
Nor 4nne did think her funerals defign'd 
By this, or that ſuch rage-poſſeſf*d her mind 
Or fear'd worſe things then when Sychexs dy'd ; 
Therefore did her commands... 
But Dido in the inward court did raiſe * 
A mighty pile, where ſhe in order layes 
Whole load$ of cloven 4b, fer torches round, 
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Which ſhe with wreaths, and funeral branches crown” 4 


His picture, cloaths, and (word, which he forgot, 
Laid on the bed, too mindful of her pler. 
Altars ſtand round ; the Prieſteſſe with long hair 
Unto three hundred Gods thunders her prayer 5 
Hell, Chaos, andthe triple Hecate, 
Virgin Diana, who hath aſpeRs three + - 
Then ſprinkling dews fain'd from Avernus brought, 
Drugs cat with brazen ſythes by meon-light ſought; 
And did with juice of deadly poyſon brew | 
Th* H#ippemanes, on acolts fore. head grew -. 
The love ſnatch'd from the Damme. 
She with 2 cake ereRing pious hands, _ 

- the M!tars, on foot naked ftands :- 

ih garmencs.ruck'd, ſhe dying, invocates:..; 
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The Gods, and Planers, conſcious of her Fate, 
Ti any power regardeth Joyers cares, _. 
* Thoſe juit ana mindful, ſhe implores with prayers, 


*'T was night when weary lithbs ſweet ſleep poſſeſt 


" Through all the world ; woods, razing ſeas, at reſt: 


The ſtars had midnighr told. and filence deep 
Commands the fields ;, beaſts, gaudie birds afſeep 
” Which haunt the cryſta\ fonntains, or delight 

In wood-Jand Covntreys, under quiet night 
Forpet their labour, and their cares appeaſe : 

Pur ſ]:mber could not hapleſs Dido teiſe, 

Her eyes net e clos'd, 'or night her woes affivag'd : 
. Cares double, and again love riſing rag'd 

With a grear flood of wrath : when ſhe revolves 
Thus with her ſelf. Lo / what are my reſolves ? 
Shall 1 o!d ſuiters court I did difdain ? 
Suppliant Implore XN amjdian loves again, 

Theſe I fo oft deſpiſ'd ? ſhall I 'jubmit 

To Trojan laws, and follow now their Fleet, 
Eecauſe that for my help they prove ſo kinde, 
And my great fayoars-bear ſo well 1n minde ? 
But grant | willing were, who'ld give me leave, 
And me. nowſcorn'd in their proud fhips receive ? 
- Ah wretched woman, haſt thou yet not known, 

- That perjur'd off-fpring of Laomeden ? 

* Shatl Ialone with haughty Seamen go ? 

Or raiſe the Tyri ans to purſue the fo ? 


* And thoſe who ſcarce 7 could perſwade from Tyre, ” 


* Shall I again to try.the Sea defire ? 

Nay rather, as thou haſt deſerved, die 
And with @ſword conclude thy miſerie. 
Won by my tears, thou ſiſter, firſt with wo, 
" Did'ſt load the furious, and let in the fo, 


- And why like wilde beafts, faultleſs might not we -- 


Liye without marTtlage, from ſuch troubles free ? 
My promiſe to Sycheus I'nor kept, © 
. With grief opptcft, thusthe complaining, wept, 
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Virgil's Ae. 177 
But now Ayxeas ſhip'd, reſoly'd to weigh, : 
All things prepar d, in quiet ſſumber lay. 
To whom the God in the ſame forme preſents 
Himſelf again, with theſe admoniſhments. 
In all like Hermes, both in voice, and face, 
His yellow hafre, and* comely youthful grace. 

Oh Goddeſs ſon, can'ſt thou now ſleep fo found ? 

Perceiv'{t thou not what dangers thee ſurronnd ? 
Dat thou not hear how the fair gales invite ? 


But ſhe's contriving now ſome ſtrange deceit, 


Reſolv'd to dye, rage doth her blood incenſe : . 
Fly*{t thou nor then whilſt thou haſt power from hence 2 
Thou ſhalt behold the ſea to-foatn with oars, wor 
And fires and torches flaming-on the ſhores, 
If thee Anrors here delaying finde. 
Fly ; ſtill inconſtant is a womans minde. 
Then mix'd with gloomy night, thus having ſaid, 
Aneas, at the viſion much diſmaid, 

Starts from his ſleep, and ſtraight wes this command » 
Riſe quickly, firs, and to your tackling ftand's © 
With ſpeed unfurl your failes, your oars now ply, 
To haſten flight: ' a God ſent from the skie : 
Bids Cables cut, and ſuddenly deparr. 
Beſt power, we follow thee, whoe*re thou art ; 
And joyfully obey thy will again ; 
Be pleas'd toaid, and proſperous ſtars ordain. 
This faid, he drew his ſword, with ſhining ſteel 
The hauſers cut, all the like ſpirit feel, 
The ſhores forſook, the Navie hides the deep, 
They roule the fome, and azure billows ſweep, 

And now Aurora With freſh beams had ſpread 
The earth, leaving Tythonjus ſaffron bed. 
The Queen from a high Tower, as dawn appear'd; 
Saw how witn ſailes 4-trip.to ſea they ſteer'd, 
The Strands, and vacant Coaſts without an var. 
Then beating ofc her beaureous brelt, ſhe tore 
Her haire, and faid, Fove, ſhall he go? 
And ſhall this (tranger mock oor” Kingdom fo ? | 
Stall 
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Shall not the City arme and follow them 2? 
What, will none Jaunch our Fleet into the ſtream ? 
Goe, haſte, bring fire, ſaile, row ; what fhall 7 ſay ? 
Or where am 1 ? What folly I betray ! 
Doe impious deeds now touchthee hapleſs Queen ? 
F're thou gav'ſt up thy Crown , this ſhould hayec beets 
Behold his fatth, and promiſe, (who they ſay) 
Did from the foe his native Gods convey : 
And hath on's back his aged father borne. 
What, could not Thim limb from limb have torne, . 
And ſcatter'd in the ſea 2 his friends and Boy . 
At once with my revenging ſword envoy £ 

Then ſcry'd the fon up for the fathers diſh? - 

Bot charſce of 'war is doubtful; 'tis my wiſh, - 

Whom ſhould 7dying fear ? I ſhould have chrown.. 
Fire on their fleet, and burn their floating town, 

And the whole race, father and ſon deſtroy, . 

And laft above them fall my ſelf with joy, 

O.Sun, whoſe eye views all the worlds affairs 3 

And thou great. Juno conſcious of theſe cares : 
NoRurnal Hecate, who oft doth raiſe 

Loud cryes through Citics, -in croſs meeting wayes, 
Revenging Furies, and you Gods that are 

Dying Eliz«'s hearken to my prayer "vp 
. $hew your deſerved wrath : it he.muſt gaine 

='x port, that impious man thoſe coaſts attain; 

If Fate decree. and fix'd the periods are, . 

Let him be vex*t witha bold peoples war , 

Exil'd, forc'd from his ſons imbrace ; may he 

Seek aid, and his own friends fad funerals ſeo. 
Nor whendiſhonovr'd peace he makes with them , 

- Let him lov'd life enjoy, or Diadem : 

But dye before his day, the ſand his grave, 
And with my bloodthis laft requeſt I crave. 
O-Tyriany, ſtrive this Nation to ſupplant 
With reftleſs Wars 5- this to my aſhes grant : 
Never joyn leagues;. contraQ no amities, 
AvdFfromour bones let ſome revenger ri, . 
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--And now the earth muſt my great ſhade feclude. 
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Virgil's nes. 179. 
Who Trojans may-purſue with fire and ſword. 
Ah ! may, when ever rime ſhall (trength afford, 
Shores ſtores oppoſe, ſeas ſeas, our ſtocks debate 
With arms 'gainſt arms.maintain, 7imprecate. 
This ſaid, her fancie each where did revolve, 
How beſt ſhe might her loathed life diffolye, 
To Barce then, Syzheys Nurſe ; ſhe ſaid 
Cn native duſt her own long ſince was laid } 
Dear Nurſe , my-fiſter call , and bid her bring - 
The cattel, the appointed offering - 
Let her with river-water ſprinkle now, 
And binde thy xemples with a ſacred bough + 
T hole rites which 1 to Stygian Fove prepare 
I mean to finiſh, and concludermy eare. 
Fire muſt conſume the Dardan monument. 
This aid, withan old womans pace ſhe went, 


But the fierce Queen}, ſhook with an enterpriſe - 
$0 horrible, rouling her bloody eyes, 
Her checks-were ſpotted, pale with thought of death, - 
The inner court by yiolence entereth, 
And furlous, mounrsthe lofty pile : then draws: 
The Dardan ſword, not left for ſuch a cauſe: 
After the 1/jan garments ſhe ſuryay'd,_. 
And the known bed , with tears and thoughts delay*4*: + - 
A while ſhe ſtops.3 then ſpake her laſt, - To me 
Smeet ſPoiles, whil'ſt God was pleas'd, and Deſtiny,... 
Receive this ſoul, and free from cares. - Thave-- | 
Liy'd, and perform'd that courſe my fortune gave, . 


T a fair City bwilt ; my own walls view'd',' 

Puniſh'd my Brother, pleas'd my Husbands Ghoſt *-- 
Bleſs'd; too mach bleſs'd , if never on our coat 

Troy's keels had touch'd; This ſaid,” ſhekif'd the bed;. 
Shall we dye unreveng'd 2 Bur Die, ſhe ſaid; 

Thus, thus jr pleaſeth to the ſhades to goe. 

Theſe flames at fea may tothe Darden ſhow ,. 
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F. And let oor death fad omens him afford, 
This ſaid, they faw her faln upon the ſword ; 
| Sprinkled her hands with blocd, the weapan fomes, 
"hen from the lofry Palace elamour comes : 


Fame wanders the diftraed City round ; 
The roofs with lIamentations, groans reſound, T 
'And female ſhreeks; lond ſorrows pierce the skie T 
' Nootherwiſe then if the enemie A 


All Carthage (ciz'd, or ancient Tyre ; the frames 
Of men and Gods, fnvoly'd in raging flames, 
Her Siſter pale, diſmaid, with trembling pace, 
Beating her breſt, disfiguring her faca, 
Ruſh'd in, and call'd the dying by her name ; 
For this, O Siſter ?. was.this frand your aim ? 
For this the pile, fire, Alrars 2? ah 7 1oſt-me, 
What ſhall 7 do? ſcorn'ſt thou my cempany ? 
Dying, thou ſhould*& have call'4 me to theſe Faces, 
One ſword, grief, hour, had finiſh'd both our dates, 
Built I this pile, and-to our Gods did make 
My pray'r, that cruel, thee 1 ſhould forſake ? 
Me, and thy ſelf, dear Siſter, and the Town, 
Evth Peers, and people thou haſt overthrown, 
*- Some water bring, that 1 may bathe the wound 3 
And if that any breath be wandring found, 
My lips ſhall gather it. Thus, haying ſaid, 
She mounts the pile, her dying Siſter laid . 
With ſweet embraces cloſely to her breſt, 
And groaning, dries the black blood with her Veſt, 
To raiſe her heavie eyes again ſhe try'd, 
And fails, rhe deep wound bubling in her fide: 
Thrice leaning'on her arms, allay*d to rife, 
Thriceterning.on her bed, with wandring eyes 
-* Heaven's light ſhe ſought, and finding grcans again. : 

* Then royal Juno pftying her long pain f 
And tedieus death, Tris from H eaven_cominands .  , aa 
To free her ſoul, and caſe life's ſtrugling bands, | 
Since ſhe dy'd, nor.t.y death deſery:d, nor Fates, j , 1) 


But (ud&cn rage her day anticipates, No 
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' Nor Proſerpine did yet her bright hair take, 
Nor doom'd her head unto the Stygian Lake. 

From Heaven then dewie roſe- wing 'd Tris flew : 
She *gainſt the Sun a thouſand colours drew + 
Plac'd on her head, Sacred to Dis, from thee . 
This charg'd, I bear ; Be from thy Body free. 
This faid;ſhe curs her hair, all heat expires, 
Aud with it life inzo the all regires, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Dido's afcending flames ſad Trojans ſee. 
Storms drive Aneas back to Sicilie. 

Anchiſes rites renew'd. The annual games. 
Iris from Juno ftirs the Trojan Dames 

To burn the Fleet. Mncas prayes 3 « fhawr 

P revents the miſchief, quenching all but four. 
Trojans ſet ſgjl. Vemus of Neptune craves 
Safe paſſage for their Navie through his waves. 
The God affents. Somnus with Srygian boughs 
Beſprinkles watchful Palynurus brows 2 
Ore-board he falls; the /ofſe Aneas ſpies. 

And weeping at the helm, his place Aooolies 


Fan while , his courſe reoly'd , Mneas fails, 
and the dark wayes divides w:th Northern gaics, 
Viewing unhappy Didv's walls, which ſhone 
EF With flames, the cauſe ſuch fire had rais*d, unknown 3 
F But what a woman might, in ſorrow drown'd , 
 , Siruck with grief, and burning loye, was found 
» Which by fad aug'rics Trojans underſtand. . 
i As they poſleſs'd the deep, nor any land 
+ Now morc in ken, ſeas every-where and $kics 
 Frighted with night and tempeſt, did ariſe 
+ A blackcloud, waves grew Fortid with the ſtadej 
T Then from the high Stern Palynarus ſaid, 
F * Ah, whar huge ftorms ſurround the Hemiſphere {+ © 
| Or, Father Neptune, whar doſt thou prepare @ Here 


oY T5 IT RET PE PU RY INCEST Hr rHT RY RY TRY WF 


1, 


And joyful, ſails ar laſt ro well-known ſands 


3 
> - 


| Viretl's FEneis 11 


Here bids them ply their ors, ſtand to their tack , 
Then turns her fide to wind- ward, and thns ſpake : 

Great Prince , if Fove ſhonld promiſe, with this wind 
7 ſhould deſpair Iralian coaſts to finde; 

Gufſts riſing ſhifr, the black Weſt grows more loud, 
And the whole heaven condens*d into nne clouds 
In vain we ſtrive, nor make we any way 3 
Therefore, ſince fortune conqners, let's obey, 
Where ſhe call, ſail : kinde ſhores of Erjx are 
And the Scycanian Ports from hence nat far , 

If rightly Stars obſery d I bear in minde, 

Then ſaid the Prince, I ſaw long fince the winde 
Grew ſcarce , and you in yain ſtrove : Roomer ſtand, 
To eaſe our weary Fleet not any Land 
More gratefull is , or I could wiſh for more , 

Then the Dardanian Acefes ſhore , 

Whoſe lap infolds my fathers bones. This ſaid, 
Fair Zephyre ſwells their fails, the Port they made, 
With a ſwift current im the Navie ſtands, 
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Acefles wondred from a mountains height 
To ſee them come, then haſts to th* friendly Fleet 
A Lytian Bears Skin rough with darts he wore 
Whom th' 1[ian Dame to Flood Criniſus bore 3 
He mindful of's old Stock, congratulates \ 
Them now return'd, and cheeres with rural cates, 
Thetir*d inviting to a friendly feaſt. vat ba 
When the next morn had chas d Stars from the Eaſt, :;gt 
Zneas having warn'd from all party round Rs 
Nis friends to meet 3 ſpake froma riſing ground 3. | ++. 
Ye Trojans ſprang from the high blood of Gods, . 
A yeer hath finiſh d-monrhly periods o 
Since we interr'dthe duſt of my divine 
Father , and made funeral altars ſhine 2: _ 
The day draws nign( 7 gheſs) which I muſt ſtill 
Lament and honour (Gods, ſuch is your will.) *, 
Aneyile in Gerulian Sirts where, 
Or 18 Acene, took i'th' Grecian ſea 3. 
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Yet anmual yowes and ſolemn rites I'le pay, 
And heap'd vp offerings on his Altars lay. 

Now we are preſent at my fathers duſt, 

For without heavenly providence, Itruſt, 
Arriv'd all ſafe within a friendly ſhore, 

Zet us glad honours pay, and winds implore : 

Theſe rites he bid ſhould annnally be paid 

M temples dedicate, our Citie laid; 

Trojan Aceftes will eyo Beeves beſtow 

On every ſhip; your Country Gods allow, 

And thoſe Aceftes honours at the feaſt. 

And if the ninth Aurora from the Eaſt 

Brings a clear day, doth earth with beams diſclofe, 

Tlefor the (wiftelt ſhip a prize propoſe, x 

For him runs beſt, who bold ſtrong nerves excite 3 

Good at thedart, or ſhoots the nimble fFght, 

Or dare in fight a crue! Ceftus truſt, 

Come all, due patms receive, and honours inſt; 


This aid, his Morhers Myrtle ſhades his brows. 
This Helms; this old Aceftes did, 
Aſjcanins this, the youth all followed. 

'Midſt a great troop from thence Aneas wem 
With many thonſands, tothe Monument, 
and poer'd two bowls of rich wine on the floor, 
Two of newmilk, and two of ſacred gore. _ 

- - Strewing the place with purple flowrs, then ſaid: 
Hail, my ble{s'd facher, hail paternal ſhade, 

And duſt preſerv'd in vain ; Heaven wou:d not grant 

Fr. Latin with thee, and promis'd fields to plant, 

- Nor (what-e're ) Lydian Tyber to be ſought- 

This ſaid, a huge Snake from the ſecret vanle © 
With ſeven vaſt gyres, ſeven mighty foldings, glides, 
And gently wreath'd the Tomb, by th' Altar ſlides; 

i His back with green was freckled, and a bright - 

© Purple, with gold, caſt from his ſcales a Jight, 

As in the clouds the mighry Bow diſplayes 

&} A thouſand varieps hnes, *gainſt Phrbas rayes. * *- 
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Give your applauſe, your temples crown'd with boughs, 


Aneas 
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- Kneas wonders 3 his long train he rouls 

Amongſt the Goblets, and the ftanding bowls, 
Then feeds, and having taſted, harmleſs went, 
Leaving the Altars, to the Monument, | 

This made him more his Father's rites renew, 
And ſolemn ſacrifice, I now, 

That either this one of his ſervants was, 

Or elſe the ſacred Genius of the place; 

Five ſheep he then did kil}, as many Swine, _ 
With black-back'd Steers, and as the uſe, pours Wine 
From bewls, and great Anchyſes ſoul-implores, + _ 
And Ghoſts remitted from the: Srygian ſhores, 
Then all his friends of their own plenty paid 

Glad off rings, ana flain Steers rhe Altars laid ; 
Some ſpits prepare, and boylers plant of brats ; 
They entrals roſt, diſperſt upon the graſs. 

Thi expe&cd day was preſent, with the dawn, 
Phaeton's bright Steeds the ninth morg fair had drawn 
Glad troops from all parts fill the ſhore, by fame 
Brought thither, and renown'd Aceftes name. 

Some Trojans come to (ee, others toyplay. 
Amidft the Cirque, in view the prizes lay 
wreaths, ſacred Tripods, Palm, the Vidtors pre, 
With 4rms, a Garment of rich ſcarler lies, 
Gold, filyer Talents; and appointed Games 
A Trumpet from amidſt the heap proclaims. 

Firſt trom the Fleet four chojen Galleystry 
Their pond*rous oars, ftriving for vi&ory. 
In the {wifc Priftzs ſtout-oar'd Mneſtexs came, 
Mneſfiens who gave the Mnemnian houſe a name : 
Gyas In huge Chimera, a vaſt Hull, - 
The Ciries work, which luſtie Trojans pull 
With triple oars, on threefold hanks. Next came 
Sergeſtuy. (who gave Sergius ſtock a name) 
T'th' Centaur : Scylla bold Cloanthas drives, 
Whence KR omes Ciienthian Family derives. 

Againſt the foming ſhores an high rock ſtood, 
Which oft was dron nd with the tempeſtuous flood 


When 
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When ſtorms involve the Srars, and ſeen again 
When a ſoft ca'm doth over-{pread the Main, 
To ſeca-fow! a moſt gratchul ſtation now ; 
The Prince here fix*d the Goal, an oaken bough, 
The Sailors mark, by which they underſtood 
Toturn and "nd long cour(cs ta the flood, 
They draw for place; in th high ,cerns, behold, 
The __ ſhine in ſcarlet clad and gold. 
The reſt with Poplar crown d, their ſhoulders bare 
Glitter wigh oy! ; fix d oa their banks they were : 
Their arms ſtretch'd forth with oars the ſign ch expe, 
Whilſt their inwlring hearts are counter-check'd 
With crembling fear, and rais'd with love of praiſe. 
Thence as the Trumpet ſounds, without delayes 
All ſtart, the ſea mens ſhouts the heavens ajcend, 
And with long ſtroaks they foamie billows rend. 
All plow the waves, the gaping Occan feels 
Theig weunding oars, and force of thundering keels, 
In Chariot games not ſwifter Chariots are 
Born through the Champaign, when they leave the bar. 
Nor Chariotcers bending their bodies, ſtrain 
More at a looſe, ſhaking the flowing main. 
With loud qHG, ſhours from parties then 
Fayovring their friends,the woods reſound again, 
Including ſhores tumble the voice abour, | 
And the ſtrock hills re-echoe every ſhovr. 
Firſt Gyas ſwiftly through the billows glides 
With clamours great : C/oanr bus next divides 
' The waves with better oars, his Pine a ſlug 
Loft way : Next Priſtis and the Centaur tug 
Who ſhall gerformoſt, with an <qual oar. 
Now Priftis, now great Centaur i5 before, 
And now together they thcir fore-decks joyne, 
Whil ſt their long keels plow up the ſhallow brine, 
At laft the Rock drew neer, the Goal they make, 
When G yas firſt a Conqueror beſpake 
Menetes artthe helme. Why dolt thou ſteer 


The Starboard thus ? love thou the ſhore : lic here . ; 
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{Binde Larboard cliffs ; lerrhem ſtand off Che fafd,)} 

Eut ſtill Menetes of hid Rocks at: aid, 

Bore to the Sea, Where goeſt thou, Gyas here 
Again calls loud ? theſe clifts, Menetes, ſteer. 

And clofe behind him, lo, / loanthus ſpies 
Shaving the lar-board rocks, and inward plies 
Betwixt the ſounding tops, and Gyas ſhip, 

And ſudden!y the formcft did our ſtrip, 

The Goal being left behind, to ſafe ſeas came. 

ut then great grief the younz mans bones inflame, 

Nor teai's are wanting ; flow Mengtes then 
(Honour forgor, and ſafety of his men) 

From the high Srern, he tumbles in the flood, 

And atthe helm Pilate and Maſter ſtood, 

Cheering his mates ; to ſhore the rudder bends, 

At length the old man from the deep afcends, 

Menetes Clog'd with garments, dropping wet 
Secks a high cliff. and on the dry Rock er. 

MT he Trojans ay to ſee him fall and ſwim, 
And vomiting falt- water, laugh at him. 
Sergeſtus, Mneflheug, now the two laſt, were 

Hopeful co bear rerarded 6G yas here, 

Sergeſing firſt drew nigh the Rock, nor more 
Then his ſhips length a-head, pare was before, 

Part emalous Priftis preſt with fore-decks meer. 

When Mneftheus midſt his ſhip his men did cheer, 

Now now riſe to your oars Hefortan mates, 

Whom ar Troys fall I choſe aſſociates : 

That force thew'd in Getulian ſyrts again 
Make good, and as before in th* Ionian main, 

Or Maleq's following ftreams : Mneftbeus deſires 
Not to be firſt, nor viRtory requires. | 

Thoogh O Ler them thou pleaſe great Neptune gain, 

But to be laſt, this vanquitſh, ſuch a ſtain, 

Such ſhame forbid, Then their whale ſtrength they uſe, 
.$ And with vaſt ſtroaks they ſhake the brazen prowes, 
The ſeats are paſt, and ſhore breath ſhakes their fides, 
Drowth clams their mouths, ſweat down in riyees glides. 
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Fortune her ſelf the man wiſh'd honour brought 2 
For whil'ſt too near-the rocks Serpgeftus ſought 
An inner courſe, a fatal ſpace'betwixt. 

- Unhappy on the cliffs he- running fix'r; 
The crags being ſtuck,' and oars contending rang 
In the ſharp rock, and the truck forcſhip hung 3 
The failers riſe, aid with a mighty cry ; 
$taves tipt with ſteel] and pointed poles th' apply, 
And gather in the Sea their broken oars. 
Bur-Mneſteus joyful with ſucceſle, implores 
The winds, and with a band of rowers ſtood 

* Throughthe ſafe ſeas, and glides to th? - 7 flood. 
O*th ſudden fo a frighted Dove doth riſe, 
woe loved neſt in ſome dark pumice lies : 

And firiking the houſe-rops with timorous Wings, 
Amaz'd into.the field at random ſprings ; 
Ti}! with a flide; to calmer air ſhe comes, - 
- And cuts It without motion of her plumes, 
£ Mneſteus through the frowning billows glides, 
o Priſtis laſt the flying waves divides : 
And with a'yiolent courſe her way ſhe makes, 
Sergeſtus firſt on the ſteep rock forſakes, 
Who ſtrugling in the ſhallows , aid implores 
In vain : learning to row With broken oars, 
Gyas in vaſt'Chymerg next ore-took, 
And palt, fince ſhe her Maſter had frſook. 
CloanthuPdnly left to beſabdu'd, 
To him he dears, with his whole ſtrength pw ſu*d; 


And all the skie reſoands with cfamours vaſt. 

Theſe their new glory, honours got deſpiſe, 

Unleſs they keep it, and'to gain'the prize 

Would ſet their lives ; ſucceſs feeds them ; they may 

Becauſe they think'they can obtain rhe day.” - 

And for the Goal with equal prows they'd ftood'; 

- But thar Cloanthus pray'd arito the flood. f 
With rear'd up hands, and Gods call'd witha vow; 

You powers who rule the ſea, whoſe waves 7 pions 


Then ſhowles are doubled, cheering him comes laſt, 
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Joyful Ple place a white bul} on this coaſt 
Before your A/tars and fat offerings caſt 
In your ſalt waves, and pureſt wine Ile pay 3 
This (aid, all heard him from the deepeſt lea - 
Niriades, Panopea, Forcus band , 
Him old Portunus ſhoves with his great hand : 
Swifter then tempeſt, or wing'd ſhatc he glides 
To ſhore, and in the harhour boſome hides. 
&neg5 Cas the uſe) all ſummond ; there 
Cloanthus with a herauld d:d declare 
Vidor, and with frefh laurel! vails his brows + 
And to the ſhips three ſteers with wine allows , 
And a great filyer talent; then preſents 
The Captains with eſpecial ornaments, 
A veſlt of gold heto C loanthus gare , 
Edg'd with rich purple in a double waye 3 
The royal boy in leafy 14a wove, 
Secming to pant, as with his dart he drove 
The nimble Deer , whom FJoves ſwift Eagle bears” 
From thence aloft, rruſt in his hooked fears, 
In vain th old Guardians hands to heaven did rear, 
And dogs their mouths ſpend, raging in the air, 
But who by vertue ſecond place did hoſd, 
He gave a curious male, wrought thick with gold, 
(Which he a Conquerour from Demolius bore 
Under high 7/;um, on ſwift $:1mon ſhore _) 
Both for defence and grace in armes 3 ſcarce this 
With fhoulders joyn'd, Phegerg, and Saguris 
7 His ſervants bore : Demol/iug in times palt 
In theſe ai ms ſwiftly ſtragling Trojans chas'd. 
38 Two brazen Caldrons to the third was brought, 
XJ And two fair Cups with filvec richly wrought, 
F And now all proud with honoprs thus affign'd ; 
I Their temples they with rofie Garlands bind. 


4 When from the dire rock ſcarce with mach are clear'd, 


| Sergeftas his (corn'd ſhip vnhonour'd ſteer'd : 
His oars, being broke, weak with one ſingle rank, 
Such in the way a Serpent on a bank, 
| I 
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Ore whom oblique , ſwife brazen wheels are gone: 


Or paſſenger lett half-dead hurt with a ſtone : 
Flying in vain, helong contortions wieſts, 


Part fierce, with burning eyes, and hiſſing creſts, 


Riſing aloft, part main*d a wound with-holds, 
Tangling in knots his own coile him infolds, 
With ſuch a rowing his ſJow ſhip matle way , 
Yet ſayl'd, ſhe wich full fails poſſefle the bay. 
The Prince the promis'd gift Sergeſtus gave, 
Glad he his ſhip and friends fo well did fave, 
Pholse a Cretan born, who kill profeſt 
In Pallas art, two twins hung at her breſt, 
Pious Aneas, this ſport finiſh'd, led 
Toa green plain , which woods incompaſſed 
With trending hills, the vale a Theater crown'd, 
The Heroe here , with many thouſands round 
About him plac'd, d14 his high C hair aſcend :* 
Here thoſe who would in the twift race contend 
He with rewards invites, and prizes fix t 
Trojans, Scicanians come, from all parts mixt, 
XNiſus, Euryalus firſt. 
Euryalus moſt fair and youthful was , 
Who N7/us dearly loy'd 3 next him took place 
Royal Diores, Priam's famous ftem, 
Salius and Patron next, conjoyn'd with them : 
From Epjre this, Arcad7a thar deſcends, 
Helymus P anopes, 01d Aceſtes friends, 
Sicilian youths in woods adcuſtom'd, came 
And many more bnried in obſcure fame. 


To them thus ſpake the Prince ; Near, and regard 


None ſhall depart from hence without reward ; 
Two poliſh'd Gnoſfian ſpears I ſhall afford , 
And with a filver hilt a two edg'd iword : 

This honour each ſhall] have, and allow 


The firſt three ſhall with olives binde their brow. 


I to the firſt a brave horſe furmi{}ffd yield : 
The next an! Amazonian quiyer fill'd 
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With Thractan fhafrs, the belt a golden one 
Faſt with a button of a poliſh ſtone. 


This Grecian helmet ſhall the thirf{ content, 
Thus having ſaid they to their ſtation went, 


Likea ſwift fhowre, and at the goal they aim. 
Firſt Niſus gains the ſtart of all by far, 


Next him buta great diſtance followed next, 
Salius, and after him a ſpace betwixt , 
Euryalus was third. 

Helymus Euryalus purſues, next whom 
Dyores hafts, now fide by fide did come ; 


Had gor before, or doubtful left the race : 


When Njſus in the blood of aflain ſteer 
Which wet the vardant graſs, unlucky ſlides. 
Here as the young man, now a vitor prides, 
Tripping, his ſteps could nor recal! agen, 
But fell in ſacred gore, and mud unclean. 
Yet not unmindful of Zur yalus love, 

Riſing, he gave to $,lius a ſhove. 


Euryalus gotfirſt by Niſus aid. 
Out-ſtripping all with fhoutrs and joyful cries ,5 
Helymus next, Diores the rhird prize, 

Here Salrus makes the Theater to ring 
Moving the Fathers with lond clamouring 
To grant thoſe honors he's bereay'd on thus,” 
Beauty » ſweet tears defend Euryalus : 
Virtue with beauty joyn'd more grateful is ; 
Diores helps aloud, who the laſt prize. 

It Salius got the firſt, had won in vain, 

Then pore Aneas,Firm your gifts remain ; 
None ſhajl remove the palme, but 1 may yer 

y hapleſs friends miſchance compatlionate, 


Iz 
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The ſignal heard the bar for{dok ; they came 


Not (wifter winds, nor wings of lightning are; 


Strikes foot by foor, and had there been more ſpace, 


Now to the end they came, and tir*d drew neer, 


And tumbling with him, on the hard ſand laid, 


"192 The fifth Book,of 


Then a huge lions hide he $ 2lins gave 
Rich-fur'd, with golden claws, Tf vanquiſh't have 
Theſe things, ſaid Niſus and ſuch pity be 

On them that fall, what giſt's reſerv'd for me , 
Who with applauſe had the rime honour got, 
Had 7 not met.with $alius j ightful lot? 
This ſaying, he his limbs and face defil'd : 
With foul mud ſhew*d ; The beſt of Princes {mil'd, 
Bids the ſhield give him Didymaon wrought , 
Which he from Neptun's ſacred pillar brought. 
"The brave youth this fair preſenc ſatisfies. 


After the courſe was done, diſpos'd cach prize , 
New come the fiour whoſe boſomes courage fill, 
And for the prize now ſhew their ſtrength and skill, 
This ſaid, rwo honours for the fight are plac d, 

A Eull the conquerors prize with Garlands grac'd, 
A ſword and helme to cheer him got the worſt. 
Straight from the throng then mighty Dares burſt : 
And his vaſt limbs with great applauſe were ſhown, 
Heoft with P aris did contend ajone. 

He huge fiz'd Butes at great Hefors tombe, 

Who from 4 mycus of Bebricia come 

Did overthrow and with his conquering hands, 
Meaſur'd his length upon the yellow ſands. 

Such Dares, for the fight, his head rais'd high 
<hews his broad ſhoulders, and alternately 

Swings his extended arms, and beats the winds, 
His match is ſought, none that great concourſe findes 
Dares take the Cefts, or himſelfpreſent. 

To bear the palm from all he confident 
Before XFnea; ſtood ; nor more delay'd, 

His lefr hand holding the buls horn, then ſaid, 
Great Goddeſs fon, if no man dare refiſt,. 

Why ſtand I here command 7 be diſmift., FL 
And grant the prize. Trojans with'ohe conſent 
C'y'd that he ſhould, gifts promis'd, hin preſent, 
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Here\, 20d weapons match'd he puts into their hands, 
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Hereold Aceſtes chides Entellus, as 
' Near plac'd they far on beds of verdant gras z * 
Entelus, valiant'ft Hero once n vain, _ 
If thon tet him untride, fuch honour gain : 
Where's now thy God and Maſter Erix name 
In flight regard? and where is now thy fame 
Through Sici/ie ſpread ? and fpoyls hung on thy walls 
Then he : not love of praiſe and glory failey 
Weaken'd by fear ; but me celd blood reſtrains, 
Benumb'd with age and weakneſs in my veins, 
Had T that youth which he with inſolence 
Doth rriumphin, from me long parted fince , 
Gifts ſhould not draw me, nor would I regard 
A goodly ſteer, nor ſtand upon reward. 
Two mighty bats he caſts in, this being ſaid, 
With which the cruel E£r;x oft had plaid, 
And rride th' hard skins. All were aftoniſhed, 
Seven huge bull hides, ſow'd (tiffe, with ir*n and lead} 
Dares was moſt difinaid, and long denies , 
The mighty weight grear Anchifiades, 
And immenſe foulding, here, and there did rovul : 
While inſuch words the old man ſpake his ſoul. 
Had any (cen thoſe clubs 4/c;des bore! 
And cruel battel fought upon this ſhore ! 
Theſe arms thou ſeeſt, which blood and brains yet ſincar, 
Thy couſen Ey7x in times paſt did bear ; 
With theſe cop'd Hercules ; I with theſe did fight 
Whil'ft blood gave berter ſtrength; before the ſpight 
Of envious age had filver*d thus my brows, 
W Tr0jan Dares ſhall my arms refuſe , 
It ſo Anea and the Ring ſhall pleaſe, 
We'le match our arms, nor fhalt thou fight with theſe, 
Fear not, lay by thy Trojan arms, This ſaid, 
His chick lin'd veſt he from his ſhoulders laid, 
His huge limbs, bones, and brawnie muſcles ſhew'd : 
Then midft the place a mighty man he ſtood, b 
When Prince Anega equal clubs commands, 
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Fach ſtood prepar'd, themſelves then raifing high, 
Boldly they lift cheir arms anto the skje : 

Far back they draw their tall heads from the ſtroke, 

They joyn in fight, and blows with blows provoke, 

One truſting youre beſt traverſed his ground, 

Th other in ſtrength and fize advantage found : | 
But with (tiff knees Zntellus carneſt ſlides, | 
Whilſt ſhort thick br eathings ſhake his ample ſides, 4 
Many blows paſt, yet neither had the beſt, s - 
Redoubled ſtrokes ring on the ir ſpacious breſt, | 
And hollow fides abont their ears and brows 1 
A {wift hand. flies, and cheeks reſound with blows, 5 

Unmoy'd yer old Entellus ſtood, his $kill 

And watchful eye, warding his body ſtill, 4 
As at a fenced City Dares lies, 
Or a high rower by leagure to ſurpriſe : b 
This entrance, that ſtrives by his Art to gain, [ 
And with ofr ſtorming ſeeks to get in vain, 4 
Entellas raiſ'd his arm, and high did riſe 

To make a ſtroke ; the coming blow he ſpies, 

And with his nimble body did prevent 3 

I[pon the air the o{d mans ſtrength is ſpent, 

And heavie, he with a huge weight coms downs. 

In Erymanthus fo or Ids#'s Crown, 
Torn from the roots, tumbles a hollow Pine, 

Trojans applauding rife, Sjciltans joyn. 

Elamour ſcales Heaven ; Aceftes firſt runs forth 

To raife his equal aged friend from earth. 

Burt th* Heree this retards nor, nor affrights, 

Ke fiercer now comes on, rage ſtrength excites, 

And ſhame with conſcious vertue force reyiyes. 

Then Dares headlong every where he drives 
F With both his hands redoubling blows, nor ſtops 
# ' Nor ſtayes, As ina ſtorme the houſes tops 
Rattle with hail, ſo-thick he ſtrokes beſtows, 
And falls oa Dares with a ſhowr of blows, 
Anegs here forbids then to engage 
Fi ther, anwilling that Enteſus rage 
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Proceed, ſo ends the fight, and thence cams 
Spent Dares, and with words appeafing, fald, 
Hapleſſe, what folly did thy minde bereave ? _ 
Doſt thou not more then humane ſtrength perceive ? 
Yield to the God : then broughthim off, this ſaid. 
But Dares with weak knees toſſing his head, 
His-reeth all bloody, and gore vomiting, 
His faithful equals to the Navie bring: _ 
The helme aud ſword appointed they recelve, 
The Bull, the prize nnto Ente/lus leave, ; 
Proud of the Pa!me, the Conquerour rais'd with joy, 
Then faid, know Goddefſe ſon, and you of Troy, 
By this, what ſtrength I jn my youth might have, 
And from what death you reſcu'd Dares ſave. 
This ſaid, as he againft the bull did ſtand, 
Mow his by fight, his bat pois'd in his hand, 
Rifing, betwixt the horns he takes him full, 
And beats into his batter*d brain his skyll. 
Dead he falls down, trembling on th earth he lay 
And thus much adds, Erzx to thee 7 pay 
This better gift then Dares life, and part 
A victor here, both with my Arms, and Art. 


Forthwith Aneas thoſe would exerciſe 
The nimble ſhaft invites, and plac'd the prize. 
Brought from Sereſtus ſhip with a great throng 
A mait he fix*d, to ita pidgeon hung, 
This as a mark to aim at he made faſt, 
and in a brazen helm the lots werecaſt, 
All being met, firſt place with great applauſe 
The bold Hyrracides Hippocoon draws, 
Then Mneſtens conquerour in the naval game, 
Crowd with freſh Olives up glad Mnefteus came, 
Eurytzon third ; thy brother moſt renown'd 
Pandarus, who did once the peace confound, 
And firſt his arrow *mongſt the Grecians ſhot, 
Aceſtes laſt drew from the helm his lot, 
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And bold in youthful games will yet contend. 

Then with grear ſtrength their hooked bowes they bend; 

- Each for himſelf, and forth their arrow drew ; 

 Firſtthrough the skie from his loud bowſtring flew 

Myr tatides ſhaft. and carting ſwift air paſt, 

Then fix*d ir ſelf upon the adverſe maſt. 

Tr fhook ; the frighted bird flutters her wings, 

And every part with loud applavſes rings. 

After bold Mneftens ſtands, h's bawe he hent, 

Taking his aim, his eye with th' arrow went ; 

" Thongh he was not ſo happy with the ſhoc 
 Tohirthe pigeon, yet he broke the knor, 

By which her feet to the high maſt were tide ; 

She down the winde in a dark cloud did glide, 

Then (wift Exrytion did his ſhafrs prepare, 

* And ready calls his Brother ir-his prayer ; 

As with ſpread wings thefice the glad pigeon flew } 
Through vacant air, in gloomy clouds he ſlew, 
Breathleſs ſhe fell, life in atherial ſphears 
Forſook. and falling the fix*d arrow bears. 

Acefﬀtes ſti}l remain d, the palm being got; 
Yet through - the ample skie his arrow ſhot, 
Boaſting his art,and founding bowe; ſtreight,here 
A furure pro:ligie,and great fignes appear, 
Such after-chance declar'd, and omens late 
Which dreadful prophets did prognolticate. 

\ For flying through moiſt clouds, the arrow fires, 
And chalks the way with flames then ſpent erpires _ 
Amongſt the winds; as often through the aire 
A mereor ſhoors, and ftars with blazing haire, 

All are amaz'd + Trojans, Siciitans joyn 

In prayers-: bur great Aneas lik'd the ſign, 

And did AceFRes joyfully embrace, 

Then loading him with mighty gifts, thus ſays; 

Beſt father take, (for ſo weuld Heavens great King 

By theſe ſtrange figns we thee prime honours bring 
This Cup inchac'd with figures thou muſt haye, | 
Which Thr.cian Ciſſess old Anchiſes gave : 
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The mighty gift my Sire he did preſent, 

Both of his love the pledge and monument, 

And with freſh lawrel binds his brows. This aid, 
Then over all Aceſtes eonquerour made ; 

Nor good Eurytion did ſuch grace envy, 

Though he the Dove brought from the lofry sky. 
Next he rewards him, the cord, and laſt 
Who fix'd his winged arrow in the maſt, 


But Prince &neas, ſcarce this ſport being don, 
Epytides, tutor, and companion 
T' Aſcanius, cals, and ſpeaks in's truſty ear 3 
If Fulus and the young rroops ready were. 
The horſes train'd, he with the band ſhould come, 
And ſhew himfelf, arm'd at his Grandfires tomb ; 
Then ſtreight commands the throng'd-in people, here 
To make'an-open field, the place tocleer. 


| | The boys march up,before their Parents ſhew 


On gallant Steeds, whom Trojans 'as they go, 
And the Trinacrian youth with ſhouts admir'd 
All as the uſe, bright helm'l, and brave attir'd, -- 
And with ſteel points two cornel jayelins bore, 
Light quivers, ſome, -and chains of gold they wore 
About their necks, that rich and Ccyrijons be. 

Three troops march'd on, led up by Captains three; - 
Twice fix youth -march in adivided band, 
Bravely drawn vp, whom equal chiefs command: 
Young Priamnam'd from's Grandfire firft in place * 
Lead vp his youth, *Polites thy fair race, - 
Latium taugment a Thracian courſer bore - ' 
With white ſpots Aapled, and white feet before, 
Who lofty in his forehead ſhew'd a ftar. 

Next Atys, whence the Latine Atij are, 
Young Azys whom; Aſc anius tov'd ; and laſt - 
Aſcanius who-in-beaury-allſurpaſt, -- - 

Rid a brave. horſe; which Dido did prefent - 
Of her dear love. the. pledge-and monument; -- 
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.Fach other youth was mounted on a Steed 
Of old AceStes, pure Trinacrian breed. 7 
The 710jans full of joy, did entertain 
- With acclamation this ambitious train, FF 
* Who by their faces their old Parents knew, EA 
When thele they had ſeen delighted with the ſhew, 
* Epytides gave theſigne, to them prepar'd, 
And makes his loud ſwitch ring, no ſooner heard, 
- They ran together, in three ſquadrons, then 3 
Divide, and open at the wordagen, 
Their courſes change, and cruel javelins bear , k 
+. They countermarch , the front becoms the rear z Y 
* Alternate orbs with wheeling they include, : 
* Now arm'd they ſeem to fight, and now ſubdu'de & 
They make retreat, then cheer'd they turn the lance, \ 
And peace concluding equally advance. 
As once the Labyrinth in high Crete C fame ſays,) 
A thouſand turnings had ,, with doubtful wayes , 
| Which did no fign unto the followers leave , 
* But with gopons errors did deccive. 
* Soyouthtul Trojans wheel, and in that ſort, 
They flight and battel interweave with ſport: 
" AS Dolphins who the ſwelling waves divide 
- In: Lybzck ſeas, and wanton in the tide. 
Aſcanius when long 41ba he did frame 
| Did fuſt appoint this cuſtome, and this game , 
And th'antient Latins taught to celebrate : 
; What he and Trojan youth did, th' Alban ſtate x 
Their of-ſpring ſhew*d-, this greateſt Rome from hence -- | 
{ Recciv'd, and kept thofe honours ever ſ1nce, 
| Trojans the troop, and childrens Trey blefled they call; 
Name his farhers funerall annual!. 
Herefirſtinconftant fortune chang'd her brow,.-. 
Whilſt they with various rites perform'd their yowg:. 
From heaven Satyrnian Tuna.1ris ſent. - 
To the 1/ian Fleet : winds breathing -as ſhe went » 
; Revolving much, nor.was her ancient ſplecg-.. 
; Yerſarisf'd ; the Virgin fwiſt unſceny-. 
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Virgil's /Enezs. 
Streight through the bowe of thouſand colours flies, 

The ſhores ſhe views, and mighty concourſe ſpies, 

The Port forſook, all from the Navie gone ? 

But fac off Trojan dames ſhe ſaw alone, . 

Who mourn'd Anchiſes; and the deeps ſurvaid, 

And weeping ah ſo many flogds {they ſaid J 

And ſhoals mvſt yet the weary paſſe, all pray” 

For ſcats, toyl'd with the troubles of the ſea, _ 

Skilful in miſchief, in *mongſt theſe ſhe preſt, 
And lays afide her goddeſs form and veſt, 

And ftreight old Beroe, Doyycles wife became, 
Who once had children, honour, and great fame, 
And thus ſhe did midſt 7/;an Dames declare, 

O wretcheg ! whom no Grecian in this war 
Vouchſaf'd to kill at home, unfortunate, 

For what ſad end are you preſery'd by Fate ? 
Since Troys deſtru&ion now ſeven years are paſt, 
Whilſt we by ſeas, dice rocks, and countreys vaſt, 
Raifing new ſtars, arc born through floods : whilft we! 
Involy'd with weves, ſeek fiying Italy. 

Fraternal Erix, kind Aceſtes {ſtrands 

To plantin, build a City, who withftands ? 

O Country, and our Gods preſerv'd in vain, 
Shall no place Troy be ſtil'd ? ſhall we again 
He#orian (treams, nor Xanthus Simois (ce ? 
Come, this unhappy Nayy burn with me, 

In fleep to me Caſſandra did appear, 
She brought me fire, and ſaid, Your Troy ſeek' here, 


Neptune's four Altars ſee; let'8not protra@ : - | 
The God himſelf courage, and brands, affords, ' 
Then cruel fire ſhe ſnateh'd (ufing theſe words). 
Ani far off brandiſhing ſhe caſts the flames, . 
Rais*d and aſtonifh'd are the 1/;andames. ] . 

Here one calld Pyrgo, whoby age took place; 
Nurſe toſo many of great Priams race; x 
Said, This nor Beroe, Dorycles wiſe, nor this S* 
A Rhetian dame ; here divine beaury is; 
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Mark her bright eyes and breath; behold her face, 
Her voices accent, and her ſtately grace. 
© Tnow left Beroe fick, much griev'd that the 
* Should only from ſuch offering ab/ent be, 
Nor could t” Anchiſes bring due ſacrifice, 
. Such things ſhe ſaid. | 
* But they the Flcet behold with cruel eyes, 
Doubrful *twixt woful Iove of preſent ſcats 
They ſtood ar lands to chem defign'd by Fates : 
When with ſpread wings to Heaven the Goddeſs glides; - 
And the great bowe under the clouds divides, 
Inrag*d and wondring then the 7/ian dames 
With great noiſe ſnatch from private harths the flames ; 
> Somealtars ſpoil, and boughs, leaves,fire-brands threw; 


| Vulcaninrag'd. When to Anchiſes tomb 

- Andto the theatre Eumelus did come 

| From the fir'd Navy, and ſuch tidings told, 

Then they in clouds black riſing ſmoke behold, 

And firſt Aſcanins, ſprightly as he did 

His troop lead to the Camp diſturbed rid ; 

| Nor by bis fearful rutors could be ſaid 3 

What ncw,rage ? whither now ? what mean ye? aid, 

Ah wretched women, you your own hopes bury, 

Not th' enertiies Camp; to your Aſc anius turn : 

| And at their fecr-his.empry helm he caſt, 

Which perſonating. War, his fore-head grac'd. - 

 Minegs baſtes ; with him the Trojan bands 3 

Bur they amaz'd, fled, ſcatter'd through rhe ſtrands. -- 

So woods, atid hollow rocks ;. their mindes reſtor'd 

; They know their own; their enterpriſe abhor'd, -- 

And Faire now is ſhaken from-their breaſt; 

But not thoſe, untam'd fires co[d be ſuppreſt, - 

| Tow, ſmothering lives under the ſappy oke 3 

The veſſels catching; yomit gloomy ſmoke 3 

* Fhe cruel plague ſeiz'd the whole Fleet at length, - 

*Gainſt Rivers pow'r, and all the Hero's ſtrength, > . 

WAEneas then his Garmenys rends,; | Fg 

fro the Gods for aid his hands extends-:.. 
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Virgil's Anezs. 
All-potent Fove, if ail the Trojans be 
Not in thy hate, if ancient Pictie 
Humane affairs regards ; theſeflames deſtroy 3 
| © father, ſave the poor remains of Troy 3 | 
| Or if deſery'd, with thunder ſtrike me dead, * ? 
And now orewhelm with thy right hand. Scarce (aid, - 
When a black tempeſt raz'd ; a mighty rain _ 
Fell without mean ; the mountains, and the plain 
With thunder ſhook ; condenfing Auſter ſent, 
A moſt black ſtorm through the whole armament. 
The decks are fill'd ; Oke once half bnrne,- growes{ moiſt / 
Lintil the flame was quench'd : four only loſt, 
Say'd from that plague. But Prince Anegs here - 
Sheok with the bitter chance, now here, now there, 
Great cares revolving in hisbreaſt 3' if he 
Mindleſle of fates, ſhould plant in Sicilie, 
Or take Italian ſhore. Old Naxtes fatd, 
Whom Pullas with much Art had famous made, 
Then to the Prince : What ere the mighty ire 
Of gods portend, or what the fates require, . 
Wwe nook endure, Comforting he begun 
Thus to Axeas O thou Goddeſs ſon, 
Let us obey the fates ; whatever chance 
All fortunes vanguiſh'd are by ſufferance. 
Trojan Aceſte s of a race diyine, | 
Unto thy counſels anaffaciate joyn, 
Let him receive thy loſt ſhips companies - 
And thoſe now tir'd with thy great enterpriſe, 
The weary Matrons, and old men ſele&, 
The weak, and thoſe whom dangers now deje& ; k 
Herelet them-plant, and here a city frame, | 
And from Aceftes give the walls a name. 


He with thele words of his old friend was cheerd; 
Yetin his breaſt ſtill many cares appear'd, 
When nights black chatior had poileſt the pole, 

f From thence he ſaw deſcend Anchiſes ſoul, py 
| And ſuch words ufin'g did ro-him appear ; - 


| © fon, then life, whit life temain'd, *niore dear! ©- 
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O fon, buſted in Trojan fates! Tam 

By Foves command ſent hither ; -who from flame 
Preſerv'd thy ſhips, and pitied from the ſky, 
Old XN autes counſel take, for italy ; 

And bold youth chuſe ; a race thou muſt orecome 
Cruel by-uſe of war in Latizm. 

Bur firſt to Plato's diſmal courts repair, 

And deep.Avernys, where my dwellings are, 

Tam not with ſad fhades, in impious hell, 

Bur With the bleſt in glad Elizium dwell, 

Chaft $yb:/ ſhall conduG thee to the place, 

With offerings of black ſheep : there all thy race, 
And new ſeats thou ſhalt know, and now farewe], 
Moyſt njght hath reach'd her vertick parallel ; 

The craecl Faſt blows me with panting {teeds, 

He through thin air like ſmoke thus ſaying, ſpeeds. 
Fnea then : Where haſts thou 2? to what plaee ? 
Whom doſt thou fly ? why driven from our embrace ? 
This ſaid, he aſhes ſtirs, and cover'd fire, 

The Trojan lar : andin old Veſtas quire, 
Soppliant with holy bread, and full cups bends, 
Aceſtes _— and-next his friends, 

Both his dear fathers will, and Joves command 
Declares : and what ſhall now reſoived ſtand, 

Nor more advice 5 theſe did Aceftes grant. 
Th'inrould the matrons, and the people plant 2 
Accity there ſuch as reſpe& no fame : 

Ships half conſum'd repair, new bancks they frame 5 
-Oars, cables fir, but few their numbers are, 
But of moſt lively courages in War. 

Mean while Xnea plows their city walls, 
Houſes allots this Troy, that T/jum calls : 
Aceſtes joyes in his new realms ; and draws 
A Forum out, gives Conſcript fathers laws. 

On Erix top, a fane nigh heayen was rear'd 

To Venus; :andba ſacred groye prepar'd, 

And a Prieft added to Anchiſes rombe; 

now the ninth day.of their feaft was-come z 
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Alrars they grace : when ſoſt gales calm the main, 
And breathing Aufter calls ro Sea again, 

Through trending ſhores complaining loud alcend, 
Both day and night they with 1mbraces ſpend, 
Thoſe women now, To whom before the Sea 
Seem'd rough, nor could indure the Deirte, 
Would fly and every danger now Ccontemn, 
Wirh kind words good Aneas comforts them, 
And weeping recommends t' Aceſes care, 
To ſtorms a lamb, three calves to Eyrsx are 
Offer*d, and then looſe cables he commands, 
And on the prow, crown'd with cut Olive ſtands, 
Holding a bowl, and in the ſwelling brine 
He enrrals cafts, and powres forth generous Wine » 
Fair gales attend his ſterne : the ſailers ſweep 
#The curled wayes, and bruſh the azure deep, 
* But Venus mean while exercis'd 1h cares, 

To Neptune ſpake, and ſuch complaints declares, 
Fund's (ad wrath and unappeaſed breaft, 
Makes me deſcend to thee with this requeſt : 
Whom neither time-nor piety can move. 
Nor fates can quiet, nor commands of Zove. 
Was't not enough with fierce ſpleen to deſtroy 
The Phrygian City ? poor remains of Troy. 
To force through miſeries, but bones and duſt- 
She perſecutes, can ſuch a rage be juſt ? 
Thou know'ft what ſtorms on Lybjan ſeas did rife 
By her commands, commixing waves art] ſkies, 
And with A'5/;an guſts what hills ſhe rais'd, 
Thus daring in thy Realms. 
Ah ſhame 7 behold, the Trojan Dames ſhe drove 
To fire their Fleet ; and their ſhips loſt, did move 


Thoſe yet, remain may through their b1llows have 
Safe paſſe. Laurentian Tyher touch : if I 
hoſe walls require, granted by deſtiny. 
The great ſeas Tamer then, O Erycine 


$:- ruſt to our Realms, from whence thou draw'ſt thy line; 


Their friends to leave them on ſtrange ſhores, I craye- 
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Talſo have deſerv'd, who did withſtand 
Heaven and ſeas, rage ſo ofc : nor leſle by land 
My care of thy Aneas, witneſſed 
Symois Xanthys, when the Trojans fled 
Trembling before Achilles to their wats, 
Who many thouſands ſent to funerals. 
Full rivers groan'd, nor Xanzhus to the Scas | 
Could find his courſe ;,.trom ſtrong Aacides 
118 a hollow cloud brought off thy ſon, 
Too weak for him, when 1 deſtruction 
Wiſh'd to that perjur'd Troy which I did rear, 
My minde is fti}{ the fatne; then banith fear ; 
He ſhall in ſafety touch th' Avernian- coalt ; 
One only.ſhall he miſſe in th' 0cean loſt 3 
One life for many muſt be paid. ; 
At this the Goddefle-ſad.care intermits, 
The God his ſfteeds conjoyns, and foamy bits 
Adds to thefierce, and with reje&ed rein, _ 
His azure chariot hurries o're the main, 
Billows give place, beneath his thundring axe - 
Waves level'd are, darkneſs the sky-forſakes; 
Then varied ſhapes,-and mighty whales appear, 
Old Glaucus troops, Inous, Palemon, there 
The a&ive Tr:itons, Forcys finny train, 
Upon the left hand of th' appeaſed main, 
Thetis, Thalia, Spio; P anope, 
Melite, Nite, and Cymodoce.' 
Here Prince Xe as flattering joys did find 
At laſt to raiſe his long deje&ted mind. 
Then cheerful to the fajlors gave command, 
Torear the top maſſs, + their tackling ſtand. 
All pull at once ; larboard and ſtarboard hate : 
TH upfurl the ſheets, and hoiſt the lofty ſail, 
The wiſh'd gale drives them :- P alinure precedes, - 
And being Admiral, the Squadron leads. 
Allſteer as he commands... And- now moiſt night- - 
Had almoſt tonch*d mid-heavens vertick height, 
- Theſailor en hard benahes 'mongft his oars, -. 
* Higweary Umbs with quict 4cft xcRores... . 
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When from ztherial ftars, ſofc Somnus glides, . 
Dar kneffe removes, and airy ſhades divides, 
Wirh.a ſad dream |. poor P alinure) to thee, | 
Upon the high ſtern ſate the deitie, 
Like Phorbas, and With rheſe words did appear ; 
P alin ure, the fea it ſelf thy ſhip,will ſteer : 
A ſoft gale breaths, there 15 a time to reſt : 
Lie down, ſteal ſleep for eyes w'th toyl oppreſt, 
And 7 thy charge ſhall for a while ſupply. 
Palinure then ſaid, ſcarce lifting up his eye 3 
Wouldſt'thou 1 ſhould a quiet ſea believe, 
To this in-onſtant monſter credit give ? 
Should 7 Aneas to falſe Auſfter leave : 
An1 ſerene skie: that me o oft deceive ? 
This ſaid, he fixd wnto the rudder lies, 
Holds faſt, and on the ſtars he held his eyes, 
The God, behold, in Lethe fteep d, a bough 
Sleepy with Stygian ſtrength, ſhakes o're his brow 
And wandring cyes of him reſiſting clos'd. 
Scarce were his nerves in quiet ſlumber loos'd,; 
Leaning, that part being looſe on which he ſtood, 
He with the helm falls 1n the briny flood, 
And oft in vain to his companions-cries 
With wings the Ged mounts the 2therial skies, 
Fearle(s, the ſhip not ſJower, a {ate courſe fails, 
Nor in his promiſe Father Neptune failes. 
Neer Syrens rocks, once dangerous, they ſtood 
White with the bones of men, beat with the flood 
Hoarſe waves reſound ; but when the Prince perceiy'd 
The ſhip to wander, of her guide bereay'd. 
Through nightly waves he did the helm attend, 
Much fighing the misfortune of his friend : ' 
\., 0 Palinare, truſting fair ſeas and skie, | 
Thou naked on ſome coaſt unkno wn muſt lie, 
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At Sybils cave Aneas ashs his fates ; Thi 

InS$ir'd, ſhe anſwers through a hundred gates. Th 

Mifenus rites; the golden bough is found, Bur 

Heſs diſmal paſſage, and the Stygian ſound. The 

Rude Charon pleas'd; a ſop loud Cerberus takes Fhe 

Sad ſouls hem'd in with nine infernal lakes. Sho 

Dido 7s ſeen 3 Deiphobus appears. To 

Hell and Elizium. Every thouſand years Tw 

Souls Lethe drink, and bodies reaſſume- Thi 

Anchiſes fhews his ſon thoſe Lords of Rome Ani 

Muſt fpring from him ; their charaer relates; De 

And after lets him forth at ivory gates. = 

Kns heſaid weeping, and with fu!l faile ſtands, An 

Gliding at laſt to theEuboxch ſtrands. Ha 

They turn from Sea their proiys, their ſhips they moare, {| An 

And the tall Navy guards the winding ſhore. A« 


The glad youth leap'd on land, ſtreight ſome defire WI 
To force from flint the hidden ſeeds of fire. 

Some tear the ſhelters of wild beaſts, the woods, 
Whil'ſt others look about for freſher floods. 
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But good Aneas ſought high towrs which have 
Phebus their Lord, dread Syb;zls wondroms cave, 
Secrets remote 3 on whom the God beftows 
An ample mind, and ſuture things forcſhews, 
To Dians growes and” golden roofs they came, 
Dedaky leaving Minos realms, (they. fame) 

To ſwift wings truſting boldly, through the ſktes 
A way untra&ed to the cold North flies, 
Atlafton Chalcis rowre he ftands, where he 
Firſt lightning, Phebus , gave his wings to thee ; 
And a large Temple butt 3 whoſe porch preſents 
Androgeug death, Athenian puniſhments, 
(A woful thing) ſeven children, the demands 
Annually paid, with-lots the ſad urne ſtands 
Crete that ſuryayes the Sea was Oppoſite 3 
A bulls dirt love, P afiphaes ſtolne delight, 
The mix*d race Minot aure, his Monſtrous ſon, 
The monnment of her fonl luſt, was done. 
The ftru&ure and the Labyrinth here was ſeen; .. 
Bur Deg elus pitying th'inamord Queen, 
The art and windings of that houſe betrayes, 
Shewing the clew ; thou Tcaris in theſe 
Shouldi(t a great part Chad grief permitted) ſhard ;! 
To draw thy chance in gold he twice prepar'd, 
Twice fell the fathers hands, Soon the whole frame, 
They had furvaid ; but that Achates came 
And did the Prieſteſs of great Phzbug bring 
Deiphobe, who thus beſpake the King ; _ 

his is no time ſuch fights to entertain 3 : 
Then Bjds ſeven ſteers from untouch'd herds be (lain, 
And as the cuſtome equal ſheep be paid. 
Having faid theſe, the rites were not delaid 
And bids the Trojaxs to the Temple come. 
A cave was cut from a rocks yaſter womb, | 
Whence through a hundred gates, ahundred ways, 
Sybil as many prophefies convayes. 
fs he drew neer, the Virgin crics; Be bold 
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208 The ſixth Book, of 
This ſaid, her colour chang'd ; nor had her face © 
And corn y treſſes, the ſame form or grace: 
But her ſ\woln boſom pants, a mighty rage 
Doth ail the faculties of her ſoul ingage : 
Nor humane yoice greater ſhe ſeems to be 
Inſpired with th* approaching Deirje. 
Trojan Aneas, thenaloud ſhe ſaid, 
Haſt thou not made thy vows ? haſt thou not praid ? 
Nor vaſt gates of the fatal houſe till then 
Shall open» Here ſhe filenx was agen ; 
And through the Trojans bones fhot trembling feare 
Whilſt from his ſoul the King pours forth his prayer. 
O Phzbus, thou thar ftrov'ft ftill to prote& 
Unhappy Troy, and didſt the ſhaft direR;, 
And Paris hand to wound A acigdes : 
T, led by thee, ſtrange lands and many ſeas 
To the remote Maff)/ian ſhores have paſt, 
And realms extended unto deſerts yaſt, 
we Italics flying coaſts at length kave rook, 
But by our own ſad fortune not forfook. 
And all you Cods and Goddeſſes that were 
Foes to Troys glory, now "that Nation ſpare, 
And you bleſt Prophetefle hutably t intreat, 
(I ſeek but realms are due to me by fate) 
That we in 7 atizm may finde new abodes, 
And habitations ſor our wandring gods 
I then to Phe#bys and Diana ſhall 
A temple build. of marble ; where Ilecall 
On ſolemn dayes, on great A pollo's name, 
Andin our realm chappels for.thee Ile frame, 
In which the fates and fortunes of our race 
Which pleas'4 you now foretel, ſhall have their place; 
And there bleft maid, 7:< conſecrate choice mens 
Commit not unto leaves thy verſes then, 


Leſt they ro wanton winds a ſport be made : a 


Bur ſing thy ſelf, I pray. He ends, , this ſaid, * 
But In the cave ſhe furious takes no reſt, 


Striving to ſhake the great God from her breaſt, wha 
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Virgil's ner. 209 
Who tires her more, her raging mouth he frames, 
And by conſtraining her fierce boſom tames, 
The 'ndred gates themſelves now open fling, 
And chrovgh the air $iby/la's anſwer bring. _ 
Thou ſcap'd from.dangers of the ſea far more 
Remain at land 3 the Trojans ſhall the ſhore % 
Of Latiur find ; thy breaſt from ſuch cares ſree, 
And ſoon repent 3, Wars, horrid wars I ſee, : 
And Tye; (well'd with blood, nor ſhalt thou mifle 


E Greeb.camps, a Xanthys and a Symors, 


, 


a 


ho 


A new Achilles of a Goddeſs come, 

And you ſhall Fung find in Larzwm- 4 
What —_ what Ita lian ſeats, 10 want, 

Shalt thou not ſue to as a Suppliant ? 

A wife ſhall cauſe again the . Trojan Wo, 

And forrain marriage. 

Yet dangers fear not, but on bolder go. 

What force thy fortune grants, thy fir ſupplies 
Which thou leaſt thinks, froma Greek ſcat ſhall riſe, 


Theſe horrid circumfances from her cell, 
Cubean Sybit bellowing did foretel, 
With dark phraſe clouding truth; then Phe xs ſhakes 
His reins, and her chaf'd heart More fury takes, 
When ſhe grew calm and her wild rage alaid; 
Aeneas ſpake z Not any toyle, O Maid, 
To me a new unlook'd for ſhape preſents, 
1 foreſee all, and caſt their worſt events. 
One boon 1 crave (fince to Infernal! realms 
This way condu&s, and Acherons diſmal ftreams) 
Thar I my deareſt father may behold 
Open the way, inchaunted gates unfold 
Him I from thouſand weapons, through the flame 
Brought on my ſhoulders, through an hoaſt I came, 
He me accompanied through alche maine. 


And weak did threatning ſeas and £kies ſuſtain 


Above the ſtrengrh, and remper of his age, 


Us at thy gates t* attend, he did engage. | /k 
0 / 
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O pitic then the father and the fon | Dar 
Bleſt Maid, for all things can by thee be done. pct 
[Nor Hecateplac'd thee ore thoſe groves in vain. An 
It : Orpheus could Euridice regain, Ant 
Help'd by his Thracian lyres [weet harmony z Fant 
Could Pollux by alternate dying free * wit 
His brother and return 2 why ſhould I name Beti 
Theſeus, Alcides ? that from Fove I catne ? She 
Such things he pray'd, ard by the altars hung, Wh 
Then ſhe reply'de; Trojan Mneas, ſprung On 
From blood of Gods : ro hel's an eaſie way, _ 
. Black Pluto's gates ſtand open night and day T'ir 
Bur to return, and the bright air to view, Gre 
This is the work, the labour of a few, wh 
Whom Fove <ſteems, or yercue hath rais'd high, Thi 
And ſprung from Gods. Woods in the middle lie, wh 
And round, Cocytizs motes with a black lake. But 
If fo great love, it ſuch defires thee take | An 
Twice to ſwim Styx, black hell rwice to ſurvay, Hin 
And to ſtrange toyles th'art pleas'd to give ſuch way, Am 
Hear thy firftraſk, A golden bough doth lye, ( 
With aing leaves hid in a ſhadie tree 3 Pſi 
Sacred t infernal Juno this is ſaid : | we 
This the whole wocds, and o5ſcure ya]leys ſhade : Up | 
To viſit parts below all are reſtrain'd 
Until the bough with goldew leaves is gain'd, Ein 
Which to fair Prgſerpine muſt preſented be. | The 
This pluck'd, another golden from thetree An 
Sprouts with like metal 3 with your eye ſearch romd, AM 
And break 1t pently off, when itis folind. His 
If fates call thee, ir will with caſe be gain'd, Wh 
Elſe nor My any violence conftrain'd : Vie 
Nor ſhall by thee with hardelt ſteel be gor, 
But now thy dead frichd, ah thou know'ſfit not, In 1 
The whole fleet with his corps contaminates, of 
' Whilſt thon conſulting at our threſhole waits 3 SCA 


Ut Him fir{t in quiet ſhade intombe ; then bring 
| \ - Black ſheep, an expiating offering z 


[ 
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Dark realms denyde, the living thou may'ſt then 


Pchold. Then ſaid, fhe filent was agen. 
Aneg with fix'd eyes, and ſad looks went, 
And leaves the cave mufing the {ad events 
Faithful Achates his companion goes 


Wich equal ſteps, dividing equal woes 5 


Betwixt themſelves many conjeures, whom | 

She meant was dead, what corps they ſhould intombe, 
When as they go z they ſaw Miſenu left 

On the dry ſhore, by a ſad death beretr. 

Aiſenus, none more excellent was fund, 

T'inflame to batrel by his trumpets ſound ; 

Great He&ors ffiend, who with him fights atchiey'd, 
Whom, when Achilles had of life depriy'd, 

This valiant Heroe to Mneas joyn d, 

Who nothing was in feats of War behind, 

But ſounding his ſhril trumpet towards the ſeas, 


'| And fondly challcnging the Deirics; 


Him, emulous Triron (if it credit have) 
Among the rocks, drown'd in a foamic wave, 
Groaning with great complaints, about they ſtanq ; 
Phbus Aneas Chief : Sybils command 
Weeping they haſte, and with heap d wood the while 
Up to high heaven they rear his funcral pile. 
Ke viſits an old wood, where wild beaſts dwell, 
Elms ring With Axcs, and tall Cedars fell, 
They trunks of aſh, and oke with wedges rive, 
And down the hills, woods of wild aſhes drive, 
Amidſt the works, Aneas formoſt cheer'd 
His friends, and girded with like arms appear'd. : 
When with a ſad heart to himſelf he ſaid, 
Viewing the mighty wood, and thus he praid ; 
O that the golden boughit ſelf would ſhew, 


In this huge grove, fince all. hath prov'd too true 

Qf thee Mijenxs, which the prieſteſs ſaid. 

Scarce ſpoke : when from the ſkies two pigeons made 
Their flight to him,and to the green catth drew, 


J His Mothers doyes foon the great Heroe kney ; 


and 
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And joyful praid, 7fthrough thoſe tracts above 


7 


: Lies any way, dirc& m- to the grove, : 
Where the rich bovgh the fertile foyle doth ſhade : L 
** Bleft mother hep, ſtill ready to my aid. © 
Theſe having ſpake, on cheerfully he went. 11 
Their flight obſerving, and whar courſe they bent, k 
But feeding they, no Farther diſtance flew , T 
Then they which fol:ow with clear ſight may view. 
Thence to Avernys noifome gulph they fly Vi 
A nimble courſe ; and cur the. liquid Sky : O 
On ſeats deſcride, two boughs they parch'd, whence ras &< 
Through branches of difcolour'd gold diſplays. T 
As in the wopds off times a tree will ſhew , 
Freſhin cold winter, green with miſlletoe , T 
And a new leaf not from her own ſap ſhoots , H 
Embracing the ſmooth bole with bluſhing fruits, L 
$0 from the ſhady clme the branches ſhinde, Pc 
The ſpangles crackling with the gentle wind, P 
Th'unwilling branch ſtraight down Aneas tore, A 
And to the Propheteſſe $yh;1/a bore. T 
Nor leſs mean while Trojans Miſenius mourn , A 
And his fad duſt with funerall rites adorn. T 
Firſt a huge pile with ſappy pine cre&, A 
And cloyen oak, with ſable Fanches deck : A 
Abeut the fides they mournfal cypreſſe place, vw 
And with his ſhining arms the ſtru&ure grace, Be 
Some water warm, the flowing Caldron ſwims 01 
Ore flames : they bathe, and *noint, his frigid limbs, Hi 
Then with a groan him on the brier they lay : ! 
Above his purple veſt, known weedy diſplay. (1 
Part, a ſad work, take up the ponderous hearſe, Al 
And as the ancient vſe, faces reyerſe | Ne 
Held to the torch : full bowls of oy! they rar, Tl 
And pifts of frankincenſe congeſted born, © - * At 
After the aſhes fell, and flames decline , Ye 
The reliques and dry ſparks they quenchin wine, A 


In brafle the bones then Chorinems urns, 
And round his mates twice with pure water turns , 
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And he from boughs of happy olive pores - | 
Light d&ws, and they betng purg'd, the laſt words ſaid, 
But good Anea a huge tombe did raiſe, ; 
On which his arms,his oar, and trumpet layes , 
Under a mighry hill which now they call 
From him Miſenus , and for ever ſhall, 
This done, he did Sybi/s commands diſpatch. 
There w3s a deep cave with a mighty breach, 
With black lakes mored . and a horrid grove, 
Ore which not ſafely (wifteſt wings could move, 
Such were the vapours from thoſe fowte jaws came ; 
This place the Gr ecians did Avernus name. 
Here firſt he four black ballocks did defigne 
The Prieſt upon the forchcad powring wine, 
Hair pluck'd betwixt the horns, on ſacred flame 
Lays the prime gift, calling on Hecates name, 
Powerful in heaver and he} : with knives ſome (ſtood 
Prepar'd, and fav*d in bou!s the reecking blood, 
A black fleec'd lambe pious Anegs flew , 
The furies mother, and great ſiſters dew, 
A barren Cow , thee Proſer pine they bring, 
Then rear night altars to the Stygian King , 
And buls firme entrals on the flames did pile, 
And pour oh ſcorching bowels pvreft ove. 
When with the dawn behold / and riſing {un , 
Beneath their feet earth groans, the cliffs hegun 
Ot the high woods to move, dogs in the ſhade 
Howle as the Goddeffe her approaches made. 
Far, O far off from hence, be all prophane , 
(The Prieſteſſe cries) and from the Grove abſtain z 
And thou Znegx draw thy (word, and go, 
Now courage needs, now thy great valour ſhew, 
Thus ſaid, tn 'th* open caves the Furies leaps , 
Ax fait he follows with undaunted fteps. 
You Gods who fouls commands, and filent ghoſts , 
Phleget on, Gaos, nights vaſt diſmal ccaſts . 
Grant 1 declare things heard, by your aid ſhew 
What carth and darkneſs long _> hid bclow: 


Obcud 


| Pbſcur'd through ſhades, and woful night they paſt 
» through dark woods, when a new Moon diſplaid 
'* ale beams, and Fove the $kie hides with a ſhade, 
And black nightcolour did from things compell, 
Juſt at the door, before the gates of Hell, 
Sorrow repoſ'd, with her revenging rage, 
. Pale fickneſſes, and diſcontented age, 
Fear, With dire Famine, and baſe Povertie, 
"Labour and death, ſhapes terribleto ſee, 

Then ſſcep allied to death, and fond foys are 
'Plac d on the other ſide with deadly War, 

On fron beds, Furies and Diſcord fit, 

Their viperobs hair with bloody fillers knit. 

Herea dark elm did ancient boughs diſplay, 

The ſeat > as they report_) where vain dreams lay, 
And ſtock to every leaf : then a huge brood 

Of various monſters, biform'd Scylla ſtcod, 
And Centaurs in the porch ; with handred hands 
Briarevs and the Lernian Hydra ſtands, 

C hymera hiſſing load, and arm'd with fire, 

The triple fſhade.Gorgons and Har pyes dire, 
Aneas draws. then ſtruck with ſudden fear, 
Oppoſing the ſharp point to them drew neer. 

But that his Jearn*d companion him perſwades, 
They were but fleeting formes and empty ſhades, 
In vain he had attempted ghoſts ro wound. 
| Hence led the way to th* Acherontich ſound, 

' With avaſt gu!ph here whirlpits vext with mud, 
Boylirg caſts {ands up from the Stygian Hood. 
 £baron the horrid fcri y-man theſe geen 
With dreadfyl ſ{qeallidnefſe, and river Keeps. 

His untrin?d checks were rozgh with hoary hats, 
Knotty his beard, his firy eyes did ſtare, - ..*,. .' 
Tyed on his ſhoulders hung afordid coat, ...... . 
He trims hjs fails, drives with a pole his boag, -- 

” Andin his raſty bark wafts Paſſen 
= The God was youthful ſtill, though 
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Virgil's /Enejs. 
Kere all che ſcatrer'd throngs ruſh to theſe coalls, 
Mcn, Women came, and valiant Hero's Glioſts, 
Beiore rthefr Parents laid vpon the bier. 
as infirſt cold of Autumne from the trees , 
The leavs fall-thick, or to the ſhore from ſeas 
The birds repair in flocks, when early frotts 
Drive them from water unto watmer coaſts, 
They ſtand, and firſt for paſſages implore, 


«Their hands lifr up, longing for th'other ſhore; 


But the grim wafrer theſe, now them receiyes, 
But others far off on the ſand he leaves. 

Aneas wondring at the tumult, faid 
Wherefore this concourſe to the ſtreams, O maid ? 
Say what theſe fouls require, why thoſe the ſhores 
Forſake, and other billows roul with oars. 
Brief, th m_ Prieſteſſe thus to him replies, 
Anchiſes ſon, ſure Rock of deities, 
Thou Styx, Cocytus view'ſt, by this to ſwear 
And to deceive the power, the Gods do fear, - 
All choſe fad troops thev ſeeſt, are not interi*d ; 
That Charon ; thoſe he wafts are ſepulcher*d, 
Until their bones 1n quiet reſt, before; 
None paſle theſe hoarce waves to the horrid ſhore, 
A hundred _ to wander here they're bound, 
' Permitted then to paſſe the Stygian ſound. 

The Princeat this no further did adyance, 
And full of choughts, pirying their ſad miſchance, 
Leucaſpes, and Orontes there he ſpies, 
The Lycian chief, ſad; wanting obſequies,; 
Whom the black ſouth o're ſer with tempeſt, when 


> They (ail d ro Troy, waves (ſwallowing ſhip and men. 


Lo! Plinure the maſter riext appear'd,.. 

Whom whilſt by Stars from Lykja heſteer'd, 

Fell midſt the-waves, and tumbles With the ſtern, 
Him when he'could in fo muth ſhade diſcern, 

O Palimire; firft fafd, what deitie 
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Snatch' d thee from ns and drown d amiditthe- Sea, 


Boys, and pure virgins and ſtout her youth drew nears, 
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Speak ; for to me ſill Phobug words proy'd true, 
Bur onely in my hopes concerning you. 

' Heſaid, thou ſafe to Latium through, the ſeas, 
Shouldſt paſſe ; behold ! Are theſe his promiſes , 

Great Trojan Prince, Phebus deceiv*'d not thee, 
Said Paliaure, nor hath the God drown'd me ; 
For the torn rudder graſping with much force, 

As to my chargcI ſtuck, and fſteer*'d my courſe, 
With it I fell, by the rough ſeas I ſweare, 

Nor for my ſelf conceiv'd I ſo much fear, 

But that the Maſter wanting at the hclme, 

Such ſwelling waves thy ſhip might overwhelme. 
Three ſtormie nights rough ſouth winds carried me 
Through the vaſt waves ; the fourth dawne, Italy 
Rais'd on a ſwelling wave I ſaw, and ſwam 

Softly tc ſhore; and to firm footing came, 

When cruel men on me with weapons ſet , 
Graſping rough bancks, loaden with garments wet , 
Who 1gnorantly took me tor a prey ; 

The waves poſlcſſe me now, and in the ſea 

The winds oft rowle my body to the ſhore ; 

But by heavens pleaſant light 1 thee implore, 

By thy dear father , and thy hopeful heire 

Take me from hence great Prince, or elſe jnterre 
(For;thon haſt power) and ſeek m'in Velins bay, 
Or if thy mother Yen ſhew the way , 

C For I believe without ſome aiding God 

Thou com'ft not now to faile this dreadful flood) 
Then he'p a wretch;and me tranſport with thee, 
That 1 at laſt in death may quiet be, _ 

This ſaid, then Syb;11 thus her ſelf expreſt;, 

Whence Palinurw, Comes this ſtrange requeſt? 
Would thou unburied, Styx, the furics Lake, 
Behold, and withour leave theſe ſhores forſake ? 
Deſiſt to hope that fates will heare thy prayer 5 
Bur rake this comfort to appeaſe thy care. 
The neighbouring Cities ſhall thy bones interre, 
Ard moy'd by omens, build thy ſepulchre ; 
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Then to thy tombe py yearly rites, and ſhall 
The place for ever Pa linurus call. _ 
Thel: wor ds appeas' his cares, an.l grief ore-came, 
Proud of a country that ſhonld beare his name. 
Then on they wenr, and to the ſtream drew nigh, 
AS Charon thele from Stygian waves did ee 
Bending through filent groves, to his ſad ſtrands : | 
Thus rudely firſt begins , and chreatning ftands. 
Who ere thus arm'd approacheſt to our ſtreams , 
Your bufineſſe rell ; this is the place of dreams, 
Of ſhades, and drowfie night ; depart, nor can . 
My" Stygian boat tranſport a living man. 
Nor pleas'd ir me to waft ore St ygian eas, 
Theſeus, Perithog,nor great Hercules , 
Though ſprung , from Gods, men never — 
From our Kings Throne, in chains Alcrdes le 
Hells porter trembling , the other dia combine 
To take from P [utoe's bed Chaſt P roſer pine. 
Then Sibyl ſaid, give not ſuch way to rage , 
Here are no {tratagems nor arms t'ingage 
A violence ; let hells Porter ever lie 
In's kennell, and pale ſhadows terrihe ; 
Still jn her Uncles Court the Queen may be. 
Aneas fam d for armes and piety. 
To ſee his father , through dark ſhades deſcends, 
If thee no ſhape of ſuch affeRion bends , 
Behold this bough (whieh hidden in her veſt 
She ſhews) then ſwelling rage forſakes his breaſt :; 
Nor more he ſai4,but the ſtrange gift admires, 
The faral bough notſeen in many yeais, 
Then turns his ſable veſſel toward the ſtrand, 
T hence drives thoſe Ghoſts ſate waiting on the ſand, 
_— his hatches, and receives his freight, 
The craz'd boat groans with great Aneas weight, 
And leakie drunk much water ſafe at laſt 
He with the Priefteſſe and A.nexs Paſt, 
And free from foul mad, *mongſt black ruſhes lands. ©. 
From.tziple jaws great Cerberis through thoſe ſtrands! 
K 3 
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” Still barks, and Hhnge jn avaſt kennel lies. 
- When ſhe his neck dreadful with ſerpents ſpied, 
She caſts ro him a ſoporiferous bit: 
{ He opens his three mouths to ſwallow it , 
© Then being la!d, ftretcht-forth his long back lies 
Meaſuring his kene)] with big mighty fiſe. 
#nea paſt, whilſt Gerberys ſleeps, and leaves 
The ſhores of irrenavigable waves. 

Thep they heard yoices, and a mighty cry 
Of infants weeping , which in thentrance lie 3 
Whom from {weer life a woful death did call 
From the loved teat , with timelcſs funcrall ; 
Next,thoſe who falſly were condemn'd to die, 
And did not without lot or Judgement lie, 
Minos beng-plaC't, a filent conncel calls, 
And lives examines of the criminals 

Next after rheſe, thoſe wretched Ghoſts recide, 
who hating life, have by their own hands dyde , 
An1 loſt their fouls : who now to live again 
Would not hard toyle and poverty diſdain ; 
Them fates deny , and the moſt dreadful ſound 
*- Binds in, and Styx: nine times incircles round. 
Not far from hence they. to large champaigns cames 
The fields of ſorrow ca!ld, ſuch was the name ; 
Here thoſe whom cruel love with griefdeyours , 
Did haunt cloſe walks , concea''d in mirtle bowres, 
Nor in their death religquiſh they their woes 3 
Their Phe#ra, Proecris, and FEriphyle goes, 
Shewing thoſe wounds her fon hath made, he ſaw 
Piſiphae, Evadne, Laodomin, 
Cepeyus with them, now women, Once a may, 
Whom fates reſtor'd to her own (cx again. 

Amongſt theſe, Dido wandred the great wood, 
With a freſh-wound, whom, as Troys Heroe ſtaod , 


Sach in her prime, the rihng moon we view, 
Or ſcetnat leaſt to ſee, through clouds difplaid : 
Powring/foru2 rears, then with (veet love he ſaid 3 
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And drawing nigh, through obſcure ſhades he knew: 
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Ah hapleſs Dido, truth that news did tell - / 

Which ſaid thou'rt dead, and by thy own hand fe, * 
] was the cauſe; now by the ſtars I vow, 

By Gods, and faith, if any ts below , 

Unwillingly beſt «Queen, I left thy lands, 

Eut was \nforced by the Gods commands : 

Who now compel me through theſe ſhades topaſs, 
Through deepeſt night, and his moſt di{mal place. 
Nor my departure could | ere ſippolſc 

Conld thee,alas, ingage in ſo much woes, 

O ſtay, and pare not thus, Whomtly'ſt thou? me? 
We ne're ſhall meet again, ſo fates decree, 

Theſe to her vexr and frowning he declares 

Her tO appeaſe ,' but forceth his own rears : 

Fix'd oh the:eauth her cyes averſe ſhe held; 

Nor was ro change no more with words compeld, 
Then if hard flint, or P artan Rocks hal flocd : 
Then flies difpleas &, and ſc: ks'fome ſhady wood 
To her firſt Lord 'Sich exs ſhe repaires 
Who'anſwersa!l her love , and meets her cares. 

Anea no'lefſeſirocken with the'e woes ,. 6 154 
Follows with tears , lamenting as he goes, ' 4 1257214 
Thebgagin they paſſe, tofields remote they went, |: 
And Groves where fouls renown d in war frequent ; + 
Valiant Parthenopus and Fydeus here 
With pale Adr.ftas ſhade, did firſt appear 
Thoſe much above lamentcd, in a train, 

He a)l thoſe Dardans ſaw.in battel flafy, , 
Glancus , and Medom; Therſtocus he moans, 
Polybetes Ceres Prieſt, Antenors ſons', 
112us in's Chariot arm'd ; thick ſouls frequent 
Now on each hand, nor i*ſt ſufficient 
0 ſee him once to tarry they defire , 
And walk with him, his coming they inquire. 
But the Greek Captains, Agamemnon's bands 
Viewing the mans b: ight armes through ſhadie ſtrands , 
Shake with hage fear : part, as in times paſt; fly 
To ſeck their ſhips, part _ afeeble cry, -. 
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And-the rais'd clamour in the utterance dies, 
Here Priams ſon Deiphobus he ſpies, 


. Wounded aj} ore 3 his mangled face appears, 


His face and hands his head diſpoy}'d of ears, 
With a diſhonour'd wound his raviſh't noſe; 
Him pale, and dire wounds hiding, ſcarce he knows 3 
Art latt with ktiown voice ſpake: O valiant 
Deipbobus, of Teucers high deſcent, 
Whom could ſuch cruel paniſhments delight? 
Who had the power ? that laſt and woful night, 
T heard that thou with Grecian flaughter tir'd, 
Upon a heap of confus'd corps expic'd. 
An empty tomhe I on the Rhetian coat 
Have reai”d, and thrice aloud implor*d thy Ghoſt ; 
There are thy arms and name; but thee not found , 
I could not bury friend in native ground, 

Then he : Nothing dear friend did(t thou negle& 3 
All rites are paid, my tombe thou didft ere : 
But my own fates , curft Helen me bereft, 
Drewn'd.in theſe wors, and ſhe theſe monuments leſt, 
For as thou knowſt, we paſt with falſe delight 
Never to be forgot, that laſt fad night, 
When through great Troy the fatal horſe did come , 
And pregnant with an army in his wombe; | 
Shefain'd a dance, and Phrygian dames in wild 
Orgics ſhe led, amidſt a huge torch held, 
And Calls the Grecians from a battlement, 
Tir'd with my cares,and drowfie.then T went 
To my unhappy bed, w here in calme reſt 
I ſlepr as with the cliarms of death poſſi ſt, 
Mean while my dear wife took my arms away, 
And from my head did my good ſword convay, 
Opens the gates, lets Menelawus In, 
Hoping by.this great a& his love to Wn, 
And paſt offences to extinguiſh thus 
They ruſh in (ro be brief ) with [thacus 
Platter of miſchief, heaven ſuch Grecks reply, 
1. for revenge with pious lips T pray-. , | 
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But te!] what chance thee living hither ſent. 
Driven by torms,or by the Gods conſent ? 
Or by what fortune brought, that chou reſorts 
To theſe dark places, fad and diſmal courts. 
By this the morn in her bright charjor ran 
Berwixt the Poles to heavens Meridian, 
And th'whole time granted they had thus delaid:; 
But Syb;1 them advis'd, and briefly ſaid : 
Night haſtes, O Prince,and hours in weeping glide, 
This is the place where the rwo wayes divide 
The right, which to great Pluto's Pallace bends, 
T Elizium leads the left, to hell deſcends, 
Where wicked men receive their puniſhment. 
Deiphobus ſaid,great Pricſtefle be content, 
I ſha!l depart, and fill-in fhades the lift.-- 
Rur go you on and betrer fates afliſt. 
, This aid, he-rakes his leave. - On his left fide, 
Aness then under a Rockeeſpide 
A mighty Fore ſurrounded with three walls, 
Where P hlegeton with a {wife current fals 
Of flaming waves : rowling huge ſtones along, 
Fhe gates on adamantine pillars _ $.- 
No ſtrength of men, of ſteel, nor gods, has power 
This to deſtroy, high ſtands the brazen towre. 
Girt ina bloody robe Ti/izhone keeps 
Theentrance night and day, and never ſleeps. 
Hence cruel laſhes ſound and groaning pains, 
Claſhing of fiecl, and ratling of huge.chains, 
Amaz'd Mneas ſtands, ard frighted ſaid, 
What dreadful ſights are theſe,declare O maid. 
What are theſe tortures ? whence theſe hideous cries 2. 
Renowned Frojan, Sybil then replies, - 
In this dire ptace none but the guilty are: 
When Hecate left theſe dark groves to my care, ' 
_ She ſhew'd me all chejr pains, and lead cach way. - 
Stern Gnoſſian R adamanth theſe Realms doth ſway,: 
Hears and corre&s their crimes, forcing to tell | 
What they. *mongſt mortals yai ay did conceal, 
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* Sins which at late death unrepented were. 
| Then fierce Tifiphone makes the guilty fear, 

* Shaking her whip from her left hand extends 
Her twiſted ſnakes, and calls the crnel ftends 2 
On groaning hinges then th'inchanted gares 

| Areopen'd ſtraight; ſeeſt thou what porter waits 
' Mnth'cntrance there, what monſter keeps the door ? 
Hydra with filty ugly jawes : ore More 
- Cruel then this by far, within doth dwell, 
” Whence two fteep wayes lead headlong down to hel! : 
"$0 far ir dgth beneath earths ſurface lye, 
» ASrall Olympus thruſts ito the 3kv. 
' Here young Titanians are, earths ancient race, 
 Srrn(k down with rhunderto the loweſt place. 
+ There ſaw [ both th' Alvides. thoſe vaſt 
 Gyants, who ſtrove heavens fabricks co have raz'd, 
And Fove t* have thruſt from heavens high Monarchic, 
And ſaw $al;menius in great toreures ye, 
 Whil ft he heavens fire, and thunder 1mitates, 
>» Brandithing flames, and through the Grecian ſlates, 
© Forn on ſoure ſteerls, proudly through Elis drives 
With fond prerence to heavens prerogatives : 
* Who did in imitable fire and raine, 
© With brafle,and ſpeed of horne hoof'd horſes, feign. 
- Fhen rhrough the clouds from Fove almighty came 
F dart, heſends no brands, nor earthly flame, 
And headlong him with inrag'd whirlwinds queld. 
Th'all bearing earths ſon Tityus, I beheld 
| There, whoſe vaft corps did nine whole acres fill, 
| And a huge vuſture with a hooked bill 
{His bowels and immortal liver ſearch'd, 
Freſh food for pains, and on's breaſt tiering pearcht'd, 
To hig renewing veins allows no caſe. | 
> Whar need 1 mention both the Zapithes, 
A black tone ſeerns now falling on their heads ; 
Go'den frames thine wirh high and genial beds, 
- Refore them cates, with kingly.. luxuries 3 . 
| Bur nas fav off the greaceſt fyrie lies, 
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Forbids to eat, and rifing from the ground, | 
Swings her black torch, and makes a thundring (our 
Here thoſe,who living,did their brothers hate, 
Murther'd their fires, to clients us'd deceit, 

Or whoalone brooding on riches lic, 

Lending to none; the greateft companie ; 

Who ſlain for luſt, who impious arms purſyu'd , 

Nor fear'd the truſt of Princes to delude. | 

Here meet their dooms : Seek not theſe woes to ſound, 

Nor by what way fate did their ſouls confound, 

Theſe roll huge ſtones, and ſtretch'd os wheels do lye, 

There Theſeus fits, and ſhall crernally. 

Aloud through ſhades ſad Phlegya® Warning cries, 

Admoniſh'd, juSice learn, ndr Gods deſpiſe. 

This to a Potent Prince his country fold, 

And laws enacted, and repeal'd for gold ; 

This beds his daughter,and no incelt ſpar'd ; | 

i All dar'dflrange crimes, and thrivd in what they dard, 

Had 1a hundred mouths, as many rongues, 

A voice of iron,to theſe hard brazen lungs : 

Their crimes and tortures ne're could be di(plaid, 
When Phzbus aged Prieſteſſe thus had ſaid, 

Go on, ſhe bids, and finiſh your intents, 

I ſee the Cyclops forged battlements | 

And ports which ſtand with obyious arahes; there 

To place the preſent, we commanded were, | 

Then through dark wayes they went with equal pace, 

The mid path taking, and approach the place : 

Mines came to th'Porch, and purg'd with cleere 

Warer, the golden bough he fixed there, it > 
Theſe rites perform'd, the Goddefle gift being plac's, } 

In joyful places they arriv'd at laſt, _ _ 

And came to Groves where happy ſouls do reſt » » 

In pleaſant Greens, the dwellings of the bleſt, - 

Here larger skies did cloath with purple rayes - 

The field, which their own Sun and Stars obeys, 

Some in green meads their timein wraſtling ens! þ 

Some gallanily-omw-che bright ſand cantend, # 
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Some graceful footing with a ſony preſent, 


In a long robe the Thracian Poet went, Nur 
On ſeven ſweer rings he deſcants ſacred laics, The 

- His hand now ftrikes, his tvory quill now playes. Wh 
Here Teacers old line, a fatr race appears, - E Th 
Mott valiant Heroes born in betrer years, An 
Il. Aſſuracus, and who built Troy s ſpires, Th 
Their arms and empty chariots he admires, Ha 
Their ſpears {tack down, their horſes through the ground | Th 
Carelefly fed ; and what d«Iight they found Tt 
In arms,er chariors, or brave ſtecds alive, Ne 


That pleaſure under earth did ſtill ſurvive. 

Others he ſaw on each ſide banquerring; 

And in a ſo!emn dance glad Pens fin, 

Shaled with odorons Laurel, by whoſe woods 

Eridang riſing,rowls his ſwelling thods, 

And here were thoſe did for rheir countrey die, 

With Prieſts who in their lives vow'd chaſtirie 3 

An facred Poets who pleas'd Phe-us beſt, 

Or by invented arts mans lite affiſt, 

And others in their memories renown'd, 

Their remples all with ſnowie gar ands bound, 

To thoſe about her thus Sibylla ſayes, 

But to Muſeu firſt, who midſt them was, 

And taller by the head then all the reſt - | 

Say bleſſed fouls, and thou of Poets beſt, | 

Wriereis Anchiſes ſeat? ro him we come, 

And the great ſtreams of Erebus have (wom, 

- To whom the Heroe in ſew words again! : 

| We have no certain p!aces, we remain | | 

On beds of grafſe;and walk in ſhaitie Woods | 

" And meadows ever freſh with chryſtal floods, | 

* But if you pleaſe raſcend this riſing brow, Wh 
Tſhall the moſt canvenient paſſage ſhew. i MM 

This ſaid, he went before and a fair plain 

* Diſcovering there, thence they deſcend againg 

. Bot o]d 4nchiſes ſought with mighty care 

Souls which in plcaAar vales confined were, 
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Which ſoon muſt view th'ztherial skies ; where he 
Numbred his own renowned progenie, 
Their manners.power, their riches, and their doom, 
When towar ds him he ſaw Aneas come, 
Through pleaſant greens,joyful,his hands did raiſe, 
And _— of his cheeks with rears, rhus ſayes, 
Thou com'ft at laſt, and thy preat love to me 
Hath vanquifh d the hard journey, | may ſee 
Thee now dear ſon, and change diſcourſes here, 
Thus I forethought, and judg d the rime drew nter : 
Nor hath my care deceiv'd me,from what coaſt 
Throngh vaſt ſecs com it thou, with what perils tot, 
That now I meer thee here ? my mind miſgave 
Left thou in Ly5;4 ſome miſchance might have, 
Buthe - Dear father thy, thy woful ſhade 
Appearing oft, this journey did perſwade : 
Our fleet hides Tyrrhen ſhores, grant,grant that we 
May joyn right hands, nor our imbraces flee. 
Large floods then drown'd his cheeks, thrice he aſlaid 
T'infold his neck, three times the fleeting ſhade 
In vain he with extended arms affails, 
Which like a ſwift dream flies, or nimble gales. 
When in a winding vale A.neas ſecs 
A ſecret Grove,and far off murmuring trees 
And pleaſantſeats, which Lethe water'd, here 
People In numerous nations did appear : 
And as in meads, the bees,in the bright ſpring 
Sir on the varjous flowers, incircling 
Bright lilleys, and the fields reſound with noiſe; 
Mneas being ignorant, asks the cauſe, 


Struck with the fight what were thoſe ſtreams, wherefore 


Suck multitudes of men had fall'd the ſhore : 
Anchiſes then : Thoſe ſouls to whom fares owe 
Nev bodies, where the ftreams of Lethe flow, 
Drink ſecure draughrs, and long oblivion, 

Thee, Fdefir'd to thee ſhould be foreſhown, 

And theſe our flock tos number : whence the more 
Thou may'ſt rejoyce finding th'Auſonianſhore. 
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O fir, muſt ſuchipure ſon!s #therialair 
Review again, and rodullflcſh repair ? 
Why have the wretches fuch a ſtrange delight 
To viſit day ? T ſhall the canſe recite, 
Nor will Thold thee in fuſpence,dear fon; 
Then thus 4nchjſes orderly went on. | 

At firſt the heaven;and-carth,the liquid plain, 

The Moons bright globe.and Stars Tit anian, 
A ſpirit fed within,ſpread through the whole, 
And with the huge heap mix'd infus*d a ſoul. 
Hence man,and beaftzand birds derive their ftrain, 
And monſters floating in the marbled main, 
Theſe ſeeds have fiery vigour and a birth 
Of heavenly race ; bur clog*d with heavie earth, 


Which their dull limbs and dying members di own'd: : : 


- Hence fears,and hopes,lorrows,and joy abound ; 
Shut in dark fleſh their natnres they forget; 
But when their lateſt light and life is ſer, 


- + Notall-woes leave them,nor all tortures cuite 


Forſake the wretches there ; and *tis but right 

Things ſtrangely grown by cuftome into crimes, 

They muſt be punifh'd for their miſpent times, 

- And tortures feel ; fomein the winds are hung, 

| Others to.clenſerheir ſpotted finsareflung 

Ina vaſt gulph,or purg'd in fire they are : 

 Weall have onr own tortures : then repare 

T*Elizium and ſome few bleſt ſeats obtain, 

Till length of time purge their comratted ſtain, 

And leave a fire cleaxs'd from all earthly ſence, 

A puretherial intelligence, 

When chorſand years have fil'd their period, . 

All theſe God calls in troops to Lethes flood, 

- Torh'end that they forgetful of what's paſt, 

May reaſcend,and bodies take at latt. 

” Anchifes then his ſon and her (this ſaid_) 

" *Monegft bufie rroops, and noysfal throngs convaid : 

- "Then takes a hill from whence they might diſcerne:. 

” Them march in ocder,and their faces learns. . 
io 
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ow cemes thy glory,and the Dardan race, 
ephews which thall in Latiam have great place. 
Iuſtrious ſonls, ro whom our name mult be. 
in brief, le ſhew thee thy own deſtiny. 
geelt thou that yeath,who leans ppon his Lance ? 
Next lots ſhall him rherial air advance : 
Sylviis, an Alban name,thy poſthume race, 
Sprung from Italian blood ſhall nexr rake place 3 
To thee then old, thy wife Lavin'a brings 
Him forth in woods, a King, and fire of Kings, 
From whom our race ſhall in loug Alba reign. 
Next Procus. glory of the Dardan ſtrain, 
Numitor, Capys, Sylvius nam'd from thee 
Anea, match'd in arms and piety, 
If he at any time rule 4/bg. View 
Now thoſe brave youths, and whar greaeftrengrh t 
Theſe ſhall with civick wreaths thetr temples bound 
Nomentum, Gabii, Fidena found ; 
- Theſe Collatine towrs fameus for chaſtity] 
Sha!l raiſe 'mongſt hills, and proud Pometit,- 
And Inous City, Bela, Cora frame, 
Thus cal'd hereafter, now without a name, 
Then Martial Romulus ſhall himſelf conjoyn 
Companion to his grandfire from the line 
Of great Aſſaracus, whom 7is bare, 
1 Fehold, a double crown impails his hair ; 
Fove this ſhall honour as him&1lf dear ſon_) 
He ſhall to R ome give carths dominion, 
Mer fame to Heay'tr advance, inclofing then 
Seven hills with walls, happy with valiant meng 
As Berecinthja Crown'd with turrets rides 
Through Phrygian cities, joyful : by her ſides, 
, Her race of Gods a hiindred ſhe imbrac'd, 
All heay ny inbabirants ſupreamly plac'd. 
But here bend both thine eyes, this off-fpring ſe, 
Thy Roman Ceſar Fulius Progenie 
. Muſt heawns-great axe next ſcale : this.this,the Prince 
That was fo often promis'd thee long ſince ! | 


ſhew 


Auguftte. 
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Augufis Ceſar, ſprang of Gods, once more 
To Latium ſhall the golden age reſtore, he 


Where Saturn reign'd, and ſtxetcht his proud. command Þ? ® 
Vaſt Garamant and Inde-: there lies a land BNor 
Beyond the year and Sun, where 4t/as. bears | Ld 
Heav'nSaxlerree adorn'd with ſhining ſta:'s3 virl 
The CaÞian and Meotich lands, when he Fam 
Draws nigh, heav'ns aracles ſhall terrific, pro 
And Nil? ſhall cremble in his ſeven fold ſtreams, His 
Nor did A/cjdes know ſo many realms, Ant 
Though the {wiit ſtag and. boar he did ſubdue, 0'c 
And with his thafts in Lerna Hydra ſlew, ul 
Nor conqu ring, Bacchus who joynr tygers bent 3 Co 
With viney reins, from Xiſas ſteep deſcent. Ll 
Donbt we to raite our glory then thall we LL 
Deſpair to plant our ſclves in Italie- HC 
What's he far off grac'd with the olive bough Tr 
Preſenting offerings? his white chin I know, _ W 
A Roman King,whoſe laws firſt ſetled Rome, Ot 

«And from (mall Curers, a poor ſoy! fhall come - 
To great command, next Tyllus who ſhall break - 
His countreys peace,and ſſoathfal people make D 
Who knew no triumphs. aRive in the WaTr. B 
Next him comes Anchw,one more haughty far, - 

- And ſwoln with popular breath, Would(t thou behold - 

The T ar guine Princes,and the mighty fould, 
Revengeful Brutus, who the faſces had, : 
Sharp. axes, and was firſt a Conſul made. h 
Who th'hapleſle fire ſhall cauſe his ſon to die, 

Raiſing new war, for ſpecions liberty: 

How ere poſterity the fa& ſha! doome, 

Him love of fame.and's country did orecome, 


The Decii,Drucii ſtern Torquatue ſee, 
Camillus full of gold and viftory. 
But theſe behold, whoſe like arms fhine ſo bright, 
Concording ſouls, now hid in ſhady night: . | 
Ah when they live, what wars ſhall they marian, 
Oppoſing each / what fights, whar Bumbers Uaiy / 


From: - 


mand 
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From the ſteep Alpes.and the Mevtich towers. 
he fire deſcends,the fon brings Eaſtern powers, 
Do not brave youth in ſuch a War contend, 


ENor with ſuch force your countreys bowels rend. 
# But thou my blood who drawſt from heaven thy race, 


Firſt pitty and thy arms lay down. 
Fam'd with Greek flaughters he 4Conquerour ſhall 
From Corinth proudly to the Capitol 

His Chariot drive, Aregvs, Micene, deface, 
And ſhall revenge on great 4chilles race, 
O'd Troy and temples which prophaned be. 
Who could forget great Cato, Graccht, thee 
Coſſs . or the thunderbovlts in Warre 
Thoſe Scipies, who the Lybian conquerours were # 
Temperate F abricins, or Serranu thee * 
Holding the Plow ? Where will the F,ab7i me 
Tranſport? thou Maximus the onely man. 
Whom by delayes Romes fortune muſt recain, 
Others I grant ſhall mould reſpiring braſle, 

And cut in marble a moſt lively face; 

Some better plead, and ſome Aſtronomers, 
Deſcribes heavens motion and the rifing ſtars : 

Be thou ambitious how to govern beſt, 
In theſe Arts, Roman,thou muſt be profeſt, 
That we a peace well grounded may enjoy, 
Subjes to ane Rebels to deſtroy, 

Anchiſes ſaid, they wondring all the while, 
Marcellus view, glorious jn wealthy ſpoile, 

This corquerour doth in verrne all orecome, 
And ſtall in mightricſt tumults calme gi eat Kone, 
The Pzrje waſt,: and Gavles moſt rebel ſwarms, 
And thrice to Roulw dedicate their arms. 

AMneas here (tor he a yeurh beheld 

March in bright arms, whoſe perſonage exceld 
But with fad looks,and a dejeated face) 

Said who is this ? with-him{ keeps «qual pace, 
Is h- his fon, or one cf his grear ſtock ? | 
How [ike himſelf! what noyſe / whar ſuters flock ! 
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But black night with ſad clouds, involves his head, 
Then with abortive tears Anchjſes ſaid, 
Know nor, dear ſon, great ſorrows of thy own: : 
This to the world by fates ſha]l be but ſhown, | 
Then ſnatch'd away,” Romes ſtock too great had ſcetn'd, 
- Should the Gods grant a gife ſo much cfteem'd, 
What groans from- Mars,his camp afflidt great Rome, 
Tyber, when gliding by his new made tome, 
What fanerals wilt thou ſee / nor any ſhall 
Like him who ſprung from Troys original 
Raiſe Zarium's hope ; and never Rowan Earth 
Shall boaſt her felf to foſter ſuch a birth. 
Ah piety, ancient faith, th\uncongaer'd hand, 
None ſhall him arm'd with any power withſtand : 
Whether on foot he eomes, to charge his foe, 
Or from his foamie ſtced makes blood to flow. 
- © youthto be lamented, thou ſhalr be 
. - Marcellus, \f thou break'ſi thy deſtiny, 
andfils of Lillies bring and purple flowers , 
hat 7 may ſtrew this nob!e ſoul of ours, 
And heap with gifts, - Thus. through all- parts they wen 
And ſaw the. vaſt aerial continent, 
” Then with his fon alone Anchiſcs came, 
- And fires his minde with love of fature fame; 
Aﬀer to him he did the war relate, 
Laurentian people, and Latiaus itate, 
And how all royles ſhould be eſchew'd or borne, 
_ Thereare two gates of ſleep, the ones horne, 
- From whence with paſſage free t1 ue yifions tly ; 
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* — The other fair, ſhines with brighe Iyory 3 
| This to the $kies id ſleep falſe Maney bears. 
- Theſe, wilt to's fon and Sjby/ he declares, 
 Anchiſes lets him forth at Ivory gartcs. 

- Keſtreight to's Fleet went, and reviews his mate, 
F And to Caieta came, where then abode 
Ks Navic, and at anchor ſafely roadc. 
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Many flrange ſigns and prodigies declare, 

A forraign Prince muft wed th' &uſonian betre. 
Mneas enters Latium : rbregtned wants $ 
_ Turn'd to a jeſt : the promis'd Land he plants, <5 
And Embaſſies to King Latinus ſends. a 11 A. 
A peace is made, Vext Juno flirs the Frends, 
And calls &leQos aid, ſince heaven denies. 

A tame deer kill'd, has bleogdy obſequies, 

The Queen and Turnus $ur'd by bellifh charms, 

From long peace Latium rous'd ts 1mPpLgus arms. 
'Gainft th'old Kings advice, all fire1ght 4ngege > | 
Janus gates open'd, the fierce Wilgalr rage» 

The Martigl lift. Camilla jn the reare.. . 

4 Virgin marcd'd, arm'd with a Myrtle ſpearts 


A Nd thou Mneg nurſe C atete, haft 

Given to our ſhoares a name by death, ſhall laſt ; 

The place thy honour keeps, ſeal'd with thy name, 

Great Latiunrhath thy bones (if that be fame) 

But good Aneas, Funeral rites being paid, + 

Ker Tombe high rear'd and fwcllijng Seasalaid,' | | 
E. HOP 
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Hoilts fayle,and leaves the Port ; freſh ga!cs ariſe 
With night,nor the bright Moon his courſe denies, 
Bu: with a trembling ſptcndor guilds thc flosd. 
By the next lands Circean coaſts tkey ſtood, 
In unpaſt Groves,there Sols rich daughter calls 
With uſual ſongs, burning in ſumptuous halls 
Sweet ſmelling cedar, "with no&Kurnal flame, 
Runving neat ſhuttles through a curjous frame. 
Hence before night, is heard the raging ſound 
Of Lyons chaffd, refuſing tobe bound z 
An briftled goars ; hence, Bears in collars ſtorm, 
And ſhapes of hage Wolves houſe, whoſe humane form 
The cruel Goddefle Circe there inveſts 
With fierce aſpe&s, and chanz'd to ſalvage Beaſts : 
plous T yojans were transform'd to ſuch 
Entring the Pofr,leſt they direc ſhores ſhould rouch, 
With fair Winds Neptune (wel'd their failes, and bore 
With proſperous flight, heyond that dangerous ſhore, 

And now the Sea bluſh'd with the morning beam. 

Aurora ſhining from her golden team, 

When the winds fell.;a ſudden calm again, 

And oars now ftrugled in the azure main. 

And here &neas pies a mighty Wood, 

Through which ran Tyber,with a pleaſant flood * 

And nimble edies, bright with golden ſand 

Into the Sea,abort,and ore the ſtrand. 

Much fowl did haunt,and inthe channel throng ; 

Then flying throughGroveshigh heay'n pleas'dwith a ſong 
Here he commands to bend and ſteer thoſe lands, 
And glarl he for the ſhady River ſtands. 

Now Exato.what Kings.w hat times thoſe were, 
What was old Latium.when the ftranger,there 
Firſt with his Fleet arriv'd, I fhall rccite, 

And what firſt made ſuch quarrels, bring ro light, 
Help Goddefie, hetp, Thorrid wars ſhall fing. 
Armies, and Kings, rage did ro funerals bring, * 
The Tyrrhen troups, and alf the Auſonian land 
Muſter'd in arms. great tasks I take in hand, had 
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And bold attempts. Glad fields, and cities bleſt 
Now ag d Latinus 1n long peace, poſſeſt. 
Whom,on the Nymph Marrica as they fame 
Faunus begot, Faunu from Picyus came, 
Picw,O Saturne.thee did father call, 

Of the high blood thou the original. 

But to Latings ,heaven no ſon had left, 

For he was in his prime by fates berefc 5 

One daughter was r*enjoy this vaſt eſtare, 

Now ripe for Marriage, and 2 Princely Mate. 

___ From all Auſonis, and great Latium went 

Many to win her, Turns by deſcent 

From a high ſtock, and moſt for beauty fam®d 

A ſnter was, whom the great Queen, inflam'd 

With much affe&ion ſtrove to her to joyne, 

But threatning prodigies hindered the defigne. 
A facred Laurel, midſt the Court did rear 

| Aloſty top, long kept by _ fear, 


Found by Larinus when he built that ſeate ; 
Which then to Phe#bus he did confecrate, 
| nd gave from this the Laxrentines a name. 

When {warms of Bees (a wondrous ftory_) came 
With a great murmur, and a ſudden flight 
Through the clear skies, then on the branches light, 
Cling to the Bows, and hang wpon the tree, 
Sreight cryes the Augure a ſtrange man we ſee, 
bo From tho!e parts coming now, and forraign powers 
NE FToake theſe coaſts, and rule our lofry Towers, 
Befides, when chaſt Livixia did bare 
To Altars Virgin flames, her father there ; 
Her faire long treſles ſeem'd to catch the fire , 
And crackling flames to burn her rich attire, 
Her royal drefſe, and crown with jewels bright : 
Then ſmoak involverth with a pitchy light, 


"© And through the high roofs conquering Vulcan rould ; 


Lut this, the wondrous prodigie foretold, 
That ſhe in fame, and fortune ſhould tranſcend ; 


Ind Yer to the Nation did great war porteni, 


+ 


Bur troubled with theſe ſignes, Latinus moves 
Nis inſpir'd Father, in th* Albunean groves 
Atks K aunts Oracles, where the ſacred floods 
oulphure exhales, inthick reſuunding woods. 
Erom hence 7alians, all Oenorria; ſought | 
Anſwers to doubts ;, when gifts the Pricſt had brotghr, | 
Here he repos'd on skins of (laughter'd ſheep, 9 
And under f1!ent night prepares to ſleep..- 
When many wondrous fleeting forms he ſees, 
Strange voices hears, and talks with Deities, 
Confers with Acheron, and the deeps below. 
_ King Latinus Oracles to know, 

hen did a hundred choice ſheep ſacrifice, 
And on their skins, and ſpreading fleeces lies : 
When the thick grove gaye anſwer to this fence, 

Match not thy childe to any Latine Prince, 

Dear off-ſpring, nor thoſe rites prepared grant: 
A torraign ſon muſt come, our narne ſhall plant 
—_—_ the Srarresz from him a progente, 
Beneath their feet ſhall all things govern'd ſee, 
Which P h#:14 doth from Sea to Sca behold. 
Theſe anſwers which in filent night weretold, 
And Counſcls King Latin not conceal'd. 
But to Auſonran Cities *twas reveal'd 
Bytlying fame, when ficſt the Trojan bands 
Did mogre their Fleet on high and verdant ſtrands, 
ZEnea his prime chiefs, and the young Prince 
Repos'd, under a ſpreading trees defence, 
Then feaſts prepare on graſle, and cut their meat, 
(So Fove foretold) on cakes of pureſt wlcat 7 
And did with juicy fruit thetr bisker ſwell. 
Their vicuals ipent, as hunger did compel, 
They on the hard bread fall with violence brake, 
And with bold teeth aſfay't che fatal cake. 
Nar ſparid-heir wheaten plates cus ſquard, tinyade : 
we cat cur trencherstoo, 4/ſcanias laid. | 
Nor faying'motre-: this heard, an cnd affords 
To all their toylc, his father rook the words, 
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Amar'd at the liſhr propheſie. | 
And ſtreighr he ſaid, hail tands are dae'to me 
fates, and haile you faithful Trojan Gods, 
js ſeat is yours, and here are your abodes, 
Inch ſecrets I reca. my Sire did leave. 
{Dear ſon, when unknown ſhores ſhall thee recelve, 
4nd hunger ſhall inforce trenchers to cat : 
There expe& reſt, remember there to'ſeat, 
And there build walls, and roofs with bulwarks plant, 
his is the famine, and remaining want 
Laſt ruine threats, 
lad let us then, with early dawne prepare 
Toſearch theſe coaſts, and what the people are, 
And ſeveral wayes diſcover from the ſhore. 
ow pay Zove's boules, my facher now implore, 
On tables place Anchiſes wine ; his brows 
Thus having ſaid Jhe wreaths with Olive booghs. 
he genius of the place, the fu ft of Gods 
Tellus adores, with Nymphs, and unknown floods, 
ights rifmg Stars, Idean Jupiter, 
nd to the P hrygian Mother made his prayer, 
and parents which in heaven, and hell abode, 
Thrice from above thundred th? all-potent God, 
ebrandiſh'd lightning im his kand did hold, 
hich in the sky ſparkled with bears of gold. 
ere, thropgh the T7sjans ſpread a ſudden lame, 
The day was Come, their promis?d walls to frame, 
Joyful they feaft, and at the mighty figne, 
L hev goblers place and crown the flowing wine, 
When the nexr day the world with beams diſplaid, 
oſearch the Conntry ſeveral wayes they made:.. 
nd here the fountains of Naumicus (well, 
ence Ty5er flows, and rhere bold Latines dwell, 
Enegs then a hundred prime men calls, 
Lo bear his Embaſlie to the Royal walls, 
Vith Kingly preſents, they with olives crown'd, 
mould for the Tr0)ans tcarms of peace propouttd, 
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Without Mg they haſte that was injoyn'd : 


whilſt he ſlight works to a mean trench defign'd, At 
Erc&s a Fort, and camp-wiſe did begin | 
His firſt aboads,and fenc'd with bulwarks in, Ar 
Now going on, they to the Walls draw nigh, W 
When Latine roofs, and lofty Towers they ſpy, Tt 
"And gallant youth before the City juſt. Mi 
Riding brave horſe,who chariots tam'd in duſt, (k 
Or caſt light.Javclins, or ſtiffe bowes did bend, Th 
Or in the race,or tilting they contend, No 
When one with ſpeed brought to the Royal care, W 
That great men in ſtrange weeds,atrending were, Jut 
He commanels ſtreighr to thi ome they be ſhowne, | No 
And takes his place then, in his Grandfires throne, Th 
Rais'd on a hundred pillars midſt the Town, To 
Stood Picus Court,and Pallas of renown, To 
Awful with Groves,and myſleries profornd. 'T wi 
Here Kings firſt Scepters-had,and firſt were crown'd, He: 
This was to them their Temple,and their Court, An 
Mere they at ſacred feſtivals reſort, He 
And fachers,when a Ram was offered, fate 
{7 AS was the cuſtome.at long boards 1n ſtate. By \ 
F ” Cur inold Cedar the Effigies there, | Nor 
| Of antient Tralus, Sabinys were, Anc 
Who firſt ſer vines,his hook (ill ig his hand ; Dri 
Old Saturne and bifronted Fanus ſtand Fro 
In th'entrance, with tome of the ancient ſtraine, Fro! 
Who bold in Wars were for their Countrey ſlaine. Pro 
Then many arms on ſacred pillars fixe, The 
With captive charjots,barte} axes mixr, Tro: 
Helms,and huge hars of gares ,the poſts adorne, How 
\ With darts,and ſhields.and prowes from Galleys torne, f On 
Horſe-taming Pic3.,a ſhort garment wore, Of z 
A little ſhield,an augure ſtaffe he bore : ; Dvwe 
Whoſe Jove, when (lighted Circe could not gaige, The 
Shewith her charming waud.,and helliſh bane Whe 
Chang'd to a bird.and ſpots his colour'd wings. Thre 


In ſuch a Temple,in ch'ol4 Throne of Kings, ; 
. Latin 
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nec, 


Latings ſate,and calls the Trojans in, _ 
And thus with pleaſant language did begin, 
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Say Trojans (for your City we have known 
And ſtock, your voyage hath to us been ſhown_J 
What is your ſute,what cauſe inforc'd you come 
Through many ſwelling waves to Latium ? 

Miſt you your coaſt,or by ſome tempeſt tolk, 

(For many ſo inthe deep ſeas are loſt ) 

That thus you have enter'd,anchor'd in our road. 
Nor ſcorne our friendſhip 3 know from Satarns bl ood 
We Latines ſprung,who without Laws,or tye, 
Tuſtice afford,like the old deitie. 

Now I recal,burt time obſcureth fame, 

That old Aruncus ſaid, Dardanus came 

To Phrygian Idas cities, from that place 

To Thractan Samos,now call'd Samothrace : 
Whom now from Tyrrhen Coryths city gone, 
Heavens ſtarry court hath in a golden throne, 
And fills che number of the deirics. 

Hefaid ; then Toners thus replies : 

Great King,from honour'd Faunys ſprung; not toll 
By waves and tempeſts came we to your coaſt, 

Nor miſt onr courſe, we by advice were brought, 
And have with willing mind thy Ciry ſought, 
Driven from our realms, which once $0! looking down 
From high 0/ympus,ſfaw of moſt renown, 

From Fove we ſprung, the Dardan nation are 
Proud of their mighty grandfire Fupiter ; 

The King himſelf deriv'd from 7oves high race, 
Trojan Aneas ſent 1s to this place- 

How great a ſtorm cracl Mycene hurl'd 

On Trojan fields, aid by what fates,cach world 
Of Europe, Aſia (trove : if any man 

Dwell in far lands,beyord the Ocean, 

Theſe he hath heard, or who © ere reſides 


Where hot Sols lines ſtretch'd ou;,four zones Aiyitcs, 
Through vaſt feas from ſo great a dclege bore 
L 
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A ſmall ſeat for our gods, a harmteſſe ſhore, 
Water and aire,common to a 1, we craye. 
Nor ſhall we be your realms diſgrace, nor have 
Your glory light, nor ſhall forget your grant, 
Nor Latium 1k Troy in her Jap did plant. 
I,by ZAneas fates, and right hand ſwear, 
If any try*d his faith or force in war, 
Us many Realms, (nor ſlight us that we bring 
Theſe wreaths,and ſpeak like men petitioning _) 
And many Nations to thernſelves would joyn ; 
But fate did ns unto your ſhore defign : 
Hence Dardan ſprung, and here returns again ; 
Us Phebwus did with great commands conftiain 
Tyber to ſeek,and bleft Namicis ſpring. | 
Befides [mall gifts of former wealth,cour King 
Preſents to thee, from burning Troy convaid. 
In this gold Cup Anchiſes Off'rings made : 
When Priam Laws eftabliſh'd, this he borc 
And he this ſacred Crown,and Scepter wore, 
And robes, the art of Trojan damcs, 

All Theonex ſpeech Latin bent 
A ſtedfaſt look,and fixt his eyes intent 
Upon the earth : the King not much approv'd 


Wrought | lng with Priams Crown was mov'd 


As in his daughters match he was delaid, 
Fortunes revolving which old Fauzws ſaid : 

This was the ſon, fate told from forreign ſtrands 
Was call'd with «qual auſpice to theſe lands, 
Whoſe progeny in valour ſhout excel, 

And by their proweſle, the whole world compel. 
©: Then joyful ſaid,you Gods affift our rasks, 

And your own figne ; take Trojan what thou asks. 
Nor I deſpiſe your gifts : rich fields enjo 

Whilſt am King and what you brought Com Troy. 
Mneas, if ſuch love he us intend, 

If to joyn leagues he hatts, and be Nil'd friend, 
Ler him approach,nor fear our amir e 
T'imnbrace your King,of peace ſhall th'carneſt be, 
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And to your Prince from us bear this reply : 


| I have a child, paternal lots deny 


and many prodigics from heaven debar 

To match ar home : a ſon muſt come from far: 

This they foretel remains for 7taly, 

Whoſe ſtack ſhall raiſe onr name unto the $ky, 

This I believe 15 he,the fates require, 

and if my mind prompr rightly, 7 defire. 

This ſaid, he choſen horſes did command, 

Faire ſteeds three hundred,in high Rables ſtand, 

And bids they ſhould be to the Trojans led. 

Whom gallant trappings grac'd with ſkarler ſpread + 

Gold portals hnng,gold did their breaſt infold. 

And with their teerh,they champ*d the burnifh'd gold. 

The King a Chariot ſent,which four ſteeds drew 

Of heavenly race.fire from their noſtrils flew, 

Ofthe ſame kind,who were of Cjyces breed, 

Stole by-a Mare,leapt with a heayenly fteed, 

With theſe gifts, and the anſwers of the King, 

The Trojans bravely mounted peace did bring, 
Bur then behold ! from Argos did repaire 

Toves cruel wife,and flying curs the aire. 

The Trojan Fleer.and glad Anegs,ſhe 

$aw through the ſkie,as far as Sicily; 

Sees how thy houſes build.and leave the flood, 

Now truſting land, with ſharp grief fixt ſhe ſtood ;; 

Shaking her head, thus forth her woes did poure : 
Ah hateful race,and T7oys fare crofle to our : 

In Dardan fields why did they not expire ? 

Or captives trook,why did nor 1/;zxms fire 


Conſume theſe men? *midft arms,through flames they paſt, 


My power I fear wearie lies down art laſt, 
And I with harred fati:fied, reft, 

T bold theſe fugitives with waves diſtreſt, 
My ſelf and all the floods againſt them bent, 
and fury of the winds,and warers ſpent. 
How helpt me Scy//..or C arybdis vaſt ? 
Since now through T ybers with'd ſtreams they have paſt ; 
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Free from the Sea, and vs; could Mars deſtroy 
The mighty Zapithes? cond heavens King annoy 
At Dijans ſuit, fo much old Calidon ? 
What were thoſe great offences they have done 2 
But |, great wife to Fove, unhappy I, 
Left nothing unaſſay*d, did always try. 
Aneas, I am vanquiſhed by thee : 
But if my own power not ſufficient be , 
Lndaunred, aids Ile ſeek where & re they dwell 3 
Will heaven not grant my ſuit, Ile raiſe up hell; 
Grant , ſpight of us he muſt in Latium cate, 
And that Lavinia ſhall be his by fate : 
Yet we may work delay in ſuch great things , 
And may deſtroy the ſubje&s of both Kings. 
Let ſon and father joyn ſuch rates being paid, 
Tr0jan and Rutile blood ſhall dowre the Maid, 
Bellona give thee, nor alonea brand, 

Shall pregnant Cifſeis beare to waſte the land : 
A Par, and ſuch births ſhe ſhall enjoy , 

And funeral] Fires again for riſing Troy, 

This ſaid, ſhe dreadfv] to the earth diſcends, 
And from th'infernal ſhades, and ſeats of fiends 
Woful 4le&o calls who breeds ſad warre, 

Rage, Treachery, and all crimes that are. 
Pluto himſelIfdoth this foule Monſter hate, 
And her own ſiſters do abominarte : 

So oft ſhe's chang'd, and farms ſo dreadful rakes, 
And foule ſtil] pregnant with ſo many Snakes. 
Whom Juno with ſuch words exciting ſaid, 
Virgins nights daughter help, and now give aid, 
Leſt our unqueſtion d name, and honour fall, 

Leſt by theſe marriages the T70jans ſhall 

Latium enjoy, and great Aufonia ſhare. 

Thou loving brothers cauſt proveke to war , 
Houſes deſtroy with hate, hoth ſword and flames 

Bring*to their roofs ; thou haſt a thouſand names, 

As many nocent arts; then quickly ſhake 
Thy pregnant breaſts, and peace confirmed, break ; 
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Lay grounds for cruel war, make with thy charms | 
Their wjld yourh rage, require, and take up arms, 
Big with fou! poyſon thence the hag reſorts 
To Lat##m; and L ating lofty courts. 
And filentto Amatas chamber went , 
Who boyPd with female care and diſcontent, 
*Bouc T4urnus match, and Trojans coming there. 
At her 4/2 from her ſnakie haire 
A ſerpent caſt, and fix'd it in her fide : 
By which inrag'd, ſhe'/might th* whole houſe divide. 
Jt 'mongſt her weeds did-on her boſome roull, 
| And her then raging with a vipercus ſoul 
Uhfelr, inipir*d : The ſnake's a chain of gold; 
A fillet now her treſles to infold ; 
#- And cach were glides. When firſt this peſtilence 
Had with a ſtrong infe&ion-ſeiz'd each ſenſe, 
And fill'd her blood with fire :: not yet the flame, 
fer ſoſt mind catch'd, nor though her boſome came, 
But a kind mothers uſe w ſpeak, ſhe fayes, 
Mourning her child, and P hrygian marriages. 
Sir, will you give Lavinia to the exild 
Trojan ? thy felf not pittying, nor thy child, 
Nor me, whom the falſe Pyrate will forſake, 
And next fair wind to ſea the virgin rake. 
The Phrygian Swain fo enter*d Greecagand bore 
Ledean Helen to the Trojan ſhore, 
Where's ſacred faich? and care thou hailſt of thine? 
| The hand with 7irnus thou ſo oft didlt joyh 2 
It that a fon muſt come from foraign lands, 
Thou fix on that, ani this thy fire commands : 
Sure 7 believe all countryes foraign are 
Which we not rule . and fo the Gods declare. 
And if you-Turnys linage view, he ſprings 
From Inachus.and Acriſins Grecian Kings. 
When ſhe had found perſwafion was in vaine, 
And ſaw him fix'd, then wrought the viperous'bane, 
Shoors through he r bowels, ſpread throughall her breaft 
Then rroups of fiend's the _ _— poſleſt, 
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” And thravgh the Town diſt rated ſhe did rove, 
-- S0fhes 4 top-with-ſtrokes:refounding drove ; 


Which boyes in/huge- rings earneſt af their ſports _ 
Through winding entries.and large vacant- conrts Bi 
' With ſcourges force ;  amaz'd the childiſh troop Bo 
And ſmooth-chain'd band, admire the fpinning top, ws 
That lives with ſtroke : ſo giddily ſhe went 
Through the whole Town,and people diſcontent. Th 
Then flies to th*waeds like a wild Bacc anal, 'Þ T1 
And more inrag*d,on greater plots doth fall, De 
For ſhe in ſhady hils her daughter hid, & 
That ſo ſhe mighr the Trojan banes forbid. T 
And Bacchus cries, The virgin's only thine, G 
Who bears for thee javelins adorn'd with vine, T; 
For thee they -dance,and fave their ſacred haire. At 
 Fametlies the matrons all diſtempered are M 
Like rage moves all, they leave their own to find 7 
New roofs,their creſfes flowing in the wind. x 
Others made heaven with hideous cries reſound. T 
Girded with skins,with viney javelins bound, 'p 
- Bearing a _ pine, amidft ſhe flings, He 
And Turnys and her davghters Hymen (1088. 
Rowling her bloody eyes. loud ſhe exclaims. 0! 
With di eadful looks; To! you Latize dames, T| 


If any love in'your chat -boſomes yer. 
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Amidſt the filent night, ſoft quiet rook. 

Ale&0 leaves her ſhape, and faries look, 

And is transform'd ro an old woman now, 

Plowing deep furrows in her wrinkled brow 3 

Binds her white hair, then olive-branches ties, 

And ſhe old Calybe Funo's Veltal 1s, 

And ſtraight her ſelf preſenting thus began. 

Tamely, wiltthou, Turnus ſach wrongs ſuftain ! 
Thy crown transferr'd to th* Dardan Colonie ? 

The King, the match, and dowre thou ſhould?t enjoy, 
Denies, and now a forcign heire hath choſe, 

Scorn'd, go, thy ſelf © ingrateful toyl expoſe; 
Tyrrheus deſtroy, yes, and Latinus guard. 

Great Juno bid, this News ſhould be declai*d 

To thee in ſilent night : Ariſe with ſpeed. 

Arm the bold youth, and through the gates proceed 5 
March where the Trojan Captains in the ſweet 

Tyber now ride, and burn their painted fleet, 

A god bids this ; and if the King withſtands 

Thy marriages, nor yields to thy demands, 

Let him in arms then Txrnys valour try, 

Here the Prince _—_— thus did make reply, 

Not as thou think ſt the News hath "ſcap'd my eare, 
Of ſhips hath enter'd Tyber ſtreams 3 ſuch fear 
Thou need t not fain, nor royal Zuno will 
Unmindfnl be of us, het 2 
But thee, O mother, fond age doting ſtill, 
Troubles in vain with care, andterrour brings, 
Deluding with falſe fear of arms and Kings, - 
Take for the Temple and the Statues care, 

Let men t'whom it belong, make peace and war, -- 

Atthis 4le#o rag d ; but whillt he ſpoke 
A ſudden trembling all his body ſhook, 

His eyes grew ſtiff, ſuch ſhapes ſhe did unfo}4; 

Hiding with ſaakes, her flaming eyes ſhe Yol'd 3 

Repulfing him, who lingring did prepare ©, * 

To ſpeak : two ſerpents darting from her hair. 

Then laſhing h:m, from dire lips thus ſhe ſtorm'd : 
5 RR 4 
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Lo! * 


Lo ! I whom doring age hath il! inform'd, 
- OfKings and arms deluding with falſe fear , 
\ . Tfrom the furies feat am preſent here, 
And in this hand bring war and death. 
This ſaid, ac him a blazing torch fhe caſt , 
And gloomy fire fix'd in his boſome fat. =» 
Great fear doth vanquiſh ſleep, through all his limbs 
A falr ſweat flows, in brine his body ſwims, 

Arm,arm, he cries ; for arms the bed, room ſought, 
_ Love of ſteel rag*d and wars curſt madnefſe wrought. 

Ire ſwells ; As when fir'd bavins are applyde 

Wh mighty noiſe to a full cauldrons fide. 

Scas rage within, the boyling liquor ſteams , 

+And fuming high, bubbles with frothy ſtreams , 
 NorſclIf-contain'd, to. heaven black —_ roſe, 

. He ro the King and the prime Nobles ſhewes, _ 
Peace thus being broke , that arms ſhould be prepar'd 
To drive the toe from thence, and Latium guatd, 
Trojans and Latines both he could invade : 


Rutiltans ſtrive each other to engage, 
Fhis taken with his noble perſonage, 
- His Toyal pedigree another charms, 
Him youth inticeth, and great deeds in arms, 
» Whilft Turns his Rutilians did inflame , 
The hag on Srygian wings 'monglt Trojans came, 
Where fair Aſcan}us did with courſe and ſnares 
Purſae wild beafts, there ſhe new art prepares, 
Here thyhelliſh virgin caſt a ſwilden rage 
Amongſt the dogs, did with known (cent ingage 
# More hotto chaſe : hence ſprung the woful Jar, 
And firſt incens'd the ruſtick ſoule for war, 
| There was a-fair large Deer with ſtately creſts , 
& "Whom Tyrrbewus (ons took from the mothers breaſts, 
” And Tyrrhews fed, the royal cattel were , 
* And thoſe Jai ge fields intrufted to his care. 
-- This ſame, their fiſter $y/via with rent care 
».. Adorn'd his creſt , and bindes wi 
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Then cals the gods with vows and prayers, This ſaid, . 


lands faire, 
gar T1 _ 
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Did combe-and bath him in the chryſtal ford : 
Ke us'd to hand, and to his maſters bord +» 
Wandred in woods, and would return, although 
Late in che night, and his own dwelling know... 
This wandring far Aſcanius fierce hounds chac t, 
When he by chance the plealant River paſt , 

And hot on verdant banks prepar'd to reſt. 

Then love of praiſe inflam'd Aſeanins breaſt , 

That from his bow he lets the arrow flie 3 

Nor to his hand wanted a deitie. 

The ſounding ſhaft did through his bowels come, 
' But the Deer wounded flies to his own home, 
Entring he groans, and bloody, with fad veice 
Imploring aid, fills all the houſe with noiſe, 
Beating her breaſts, firſt Sy/via complains, - 
And calls aloud to aid, the ſturdy ſwains : 
They'(for in ſilent groves Ale&o hides) 
Suddenly came this a burnt ſtake provides, 
That a huge knotty club; what each man finds 
Rage makes a weapow, Tyrrhews Calls his hinds 

As he by chance did cleave in four an oak, 

And threatning mainly, a ſharp ax It took. 

Eut the foule hag watching her time to harme, 
Aſcends, and ſounds the paſtoral alarm 

From a high roof, and her infernal yoice 

Sends through a winding-horn --at the dice noi 
The woods did tremble, andthe groves profound 
Thundred, and Triviss lake far off the ſound, 
And ſulphure Nay, and Yelins fountains hear, 
And mothers graſp their children ſtruck with fear, 
But then fierce Ruſticks ſwift, where the alarms 
The trumpet ſounded, roſhwith ſnatch'd-up arms 
From all parts, and Trojans t Aſcanius aide 
From open camps like a fall torrent made, 

In order draw; No ruſtick fight they make 
With knotty clubs, and a burnt pointed flake - - 
But fierce with ſteel they charge, the duskie figld 
With drawn {words dreadfal,arms a ſpcndor ou. 
| $ 
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© $rruck withthe Sun, and cafts fo heaven a light 
* And here young Atire#n Tyrrhews eldeſtifon, 


© There many were, with old G aleſus flain , 


” and once the richeſt both inftock and fields ; 
'” And with a hundred yUus turns up his lands 
E -Alefo promiſe kept, when ſhe in blood 


; - She leaving earth, to heaven her {elf convaide , 


To love dire-Hars them Ile inflame with charms, 
b All parts ſhall aid; lle ftrew the fields with arms, 


#, There are enough, firm ſtand the grounds of wars : 

*- Now they have fought;what weapons they have gain'd 
+ By chance at firſt, with forraign bloed is ſtain'd, 

þ Ler Venus great ſtock, and Larinus joyn 

+ Such Nuptials, and ſuch marriages deſign, 

| But thee, great Fwve who rules high heaven, denics ' | L 
+ Boldly to wander thropgh celeſtial skieg ; LAH Ly >. 
Retire; %hatnew emergencies betide-- 4 (2 1200 
IJ Shall be my Care, Saturnia this r , lide,” (390045 > A 
- Burſhe diſplaid her hiſſing wings with faakes? * 
* $tooping to hell, and heayensjbright ſphear MA | 


As when with riſing winds the waves grow white, 
Seas by degrees advance, then wy ſe. 
At laſt roll'd from their borrem, kiſſe the skies. 


Was in the front by a (wit ſhafr orerhrown : 
For jn his throat it ſtuck , and ſtopt his breath , 
Impriſoning tajery ſoul with blood in death. +» 
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Whilſt he for peace oppos'd\hrmſerin vain ; 
The ju{teſt man whrch all Anſonia yields, 


Five bleating flotks , five heards he did command , 


Now whilſt the field with equal fortune ſtood, 


Had both imbrv''d,” and had firſt ſlaughters made, 


Proud with ſucceſs, to Juno theſe declares. 
Behold divifion ripen'd for fad wars ! 

Now let them friendſhip joyn'and leagues conclude , 
Since Tr0jans F with'Tyrrhen blood 1imbrude. 

And to the a@ Tle adde this, if you pleaſe ; 

The bordring Towns ta war with rumors raiſe, 


Then Fun ſaid, Of Liter pk and fears 
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There. js a place 'midſt Ttalie, which ſtands 
Under high mountains, fam'd throvgh many [ands3 
Which ſacred vailes, and a thick grove ſurrounds, 
And on each fjae with a dark ſhadow bounds, 
And in the midſt a foaming torrent grones , 
Ratling with mighty edies through the ſtones, 
Here the dire cave and Plute's gates were ſhewn, 
And the huge gulph of gaping Acheron 
. Opens foul jaws : hither Aleo flies, __ 
And hated, eas'd at once both earth and skies, 
No lefſe mean while Satarnia perfedts war 
To Court the ſhepherds flie, and Nain friends beare, 
Young A/mend and G aleſus foul with gore : 
The Gods they call, and the old King implore, 
Turnas arriv'd amidſt theſe loud debates , 
And terrors of the fight fngeminares : 
That Trojans there ſhould p'ant, the P hrygian race 
Should mixe with them, he thruſt forth in diſgrace. 
Then they whoſe mothers Bachanalian rage 
Orgies to lead throbgh deſerts did Ingage 3 
(Great was the Queens example) garhered are 
From every part, and weary Mars for war 
Againſt the gods, and fate, and omens all 
For impious war with ſtrange perverſneſſe call ;: 
And clamouring round Latinw courtthey ſtood; 
But he like a fix'd rock againſt the flood, 
Like a fix'd rock, which when a breaking wave 
Tumbles againſt him , and lond biltows rave , 
Stands by his weight ; the fomy clifts in yain- | 
Thunder, and black bruigd weeds are rolfd again} 


But when no power mad councels could prevent; * 


And th' whole affir with cruel Funo went ; 

- Then did the King,the gods, and heaven atteſt, 
Ah.weare loſt by fates, by Forms diſtreſt / 
Wretches, your impious blood ſhall. puniſht be. 
For this ; and Turnus, fad rewards for thee "- 
Remiitis 5 when thou ſhalr late the gods requeſt,,: 
Iſoon fhajl reach my haven, and finde reſt, 


/ 
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 Thoogh gloyions funerals want. Nor more he ſpake, 


» Bue {iraight retires, and did the helm forſake, Th 

| There was an ancient uſe in Latium, Th 

* Which 41ban towns held ſacred, and now Rome Ar 

E Greateſt in power, obſerves ; when they prepare 

” *Gainſt Getz, Hircans, Arabs cruel war W 
Or march t9 India and the Eaſtern main, &y 


| 
- Or enfigns from the Parthigns to regain, | Di 
There arc two gates of war,. that name they bear, T 
E Todire fars ſacred, with religious fear ; O 
+ Ahundred brazen doors, which laſting bands 
- Offtcel inclos'd ; 1a th* entrance ſanus itands, B%; 
{- Here when th: S:nate have a war decreed, A 
- The Gonkul glorious in his regal weed | V 
And Sabine robe, opens the groaning gates 3 | H 
* Proclaiming it; and all the youth then waits, | 4 
E And dolcful notes On brazen trumpets found. 84 
| Then to the King *gaint 770jans they propound E 4 
' 'War to denounce, and open Tanus gates 3 £4 
"pc ſhuns the tak, and ful engagement hates, = 
. Riding himſelf. Then Tano from the $skie | 
- Deſcending, made ttunwilling gates to flie | 
by force, and the huge brazen bats 
Saturnia breaks,and turns the hinge of wars: | 
Axſonia rais'd now burns,rows'd from long peace 3 
- . Some in the fields foot-ſquadrons exerciſe, 
- Some break proud ſeeds, and uſe them to alarms, 
' Wraptin a duſty cloud,all mad take arms. 
# This ſcours his ſhield,his axe whets,oyles his ſpear, 
= Proud to bear cnſigns,and lond trumpets hear. 
' Five mighty towns to make arms, anvils lay, 
© Tyber, Ardea, potent Ating, 
+ Towric Angemna, Cruſlumere the great : 
| Helms of high proof they work, and ſhields compleat 
 VVith allow wrought ; theſe ſhining breaſt-plares caft, | 
” Or withfine filver ſmooth-wrought Greves inchaCt, 
;  Farewel all love,and honour of he ylow ! 
- Thcir favhers frordgagain they farbuſh now > 


Z 
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The trumpets ſound, proclaimed 15 rhe war ; 
Theſe fit their casks, thoſe neighing lireds prepare, 
This brac'd his fhield, his golden male that tride, 
And girds his rruſty (word unto his fide. » 

Open yenr ſprings you Muſes, raiſe my verſe 7 
Whar Kings provok'd to wars, what armies fierce 
cupply'd the field, with what men Latium fam'd 


- Did flouriſh then and with what arms inflam'd, 


Tis, you can tell, for you did regiſter ; 
Onely a ſlender fame did touch our ear. 

Firft proud Hexentizs from the Tyrrhen lands 
The gods contemner march'd,with axmed bands ; 
And Lavſis next,his ſon, then whom more fair 
Was none,unlcſſe Lanrentian Turnus Were. 
Horſe-tameing Lauſis Wild beaſts vanquiſhed. 

A thouſand men from Agelina led ; 

Worthy in better times his realms to have fwaid, 
And not Mezentiug for his fire to have had, | 
With conquering ſteeds, in's chariot next to theſe 
Came Aventine, thy ſon bold Hercules. 

pon his ſhield his fathers arms he takes, 

A hundred ſerpents, Hydra girt with ſnakes, 
Whom Rhea borein Aventina's wood 

Private,a woman Pore by a god, 

Aﬀcer Alcides to the Laurent plain 

A conqueror catne,when Geryon he had flain;, 
And Spaniſh bulls waſhr in the Thrrhen waye 
In war theſe piles and cruel weapons haye, 


They fight with Tucks,and with Sabellian ſpears 3 


Eimſelf on foora Lyons huge $skin wears, 

Rough hair,and white teeth, dreadful on his head, 
Thus horrid he the palace entered, 

Th' Herculean mantle flowing on his back. 


Two brothers then Tyburtian walls forfaks, ; HA 


Whoſe brother Tybert gave the place a name. 
From Greecefierce Coras and C atillus came. 


ethe ranks amidſt thick arms they bend, 
eo Centavrs from the hills deſcend, 
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* When ſnowie Othrys they or Omoley 
» Forſake; then to their fight the woods give way, 
And zi!” the boughs with mighty fragor yield. 

Nor was he wanting did Prenefte buitd. 
The race of Vulcan, who 'mongſt catcel reign'd. 
Found on the hcarths ; all times this rruth maintain'd, 
Ruſticks a legion, Cerulus commands 
From high Preneſte, and cold Anjo 5 ſtrands 
Whom 6G ab7;, and rough Hernicis bred, 
With rivers clear thoſe rich Anagnaa fed, 
Old Amgſens.; not al! hore arms, or ring 
With ſhieldg and chariots : A great number fling 
Bullets of lead, ard ſome two javelins bear, 
And on their heads did yellow bonnets wear 
Of a wolfs skin, with their left foot they did 
March naked, a raw broge the other hid. 

Well horſt Meſſapto, Neptunes off-ſpring, whom 

Nor fireor ſward had power to oyercome, 
People In eaſe, uncyſtom'd to alarms 
Invites to war, ſoon taught to uſe their arms 
Theſe the juſt F glſcians and Feſcennian bands, 
Thoſe held Sor aFes towres, Flavinian ſtrands. 
Mount Cymins lake and Capen groves; who ſing 
Marching harmonious numbers of their King. 
AS mid the clouds when filver Swans retire 
From their repaſt.; they in a joyful quire 
Tune their long pipes 3 then all the Aſran coaſt 
gnd floods far bY rejounde * 
Nor think the brazen bands in that great hoaft 
- Confofjon had + like thick clonds through the skie 
* Ofcackling fowl from ſea toland they flie 
| Lo ! antient Sabine blood, Cliſus commands 
- Great tr00ps 3 himſelf great as his mighty bands} 
* From him the race, and Claudian Family come, 
& "Aﬀter the Sabjnes ſhar'd a part in Rome. | 
” Great Amiterna, old Quirites, anc 
{* Oliv'd Mutiſca, ali the Ererzan bagd, 
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Who Momentum, thoſe roſey Felize till, 
Tetricah, rough with rocks, Severus hill 


| Thoſe plant Caſperia, Falurys, and them 


| Drink Hymel, Faber, and the Tybers ſtream. 


P ceys, who by plunder, and by rapine liye. 


(old Nurſta, Hortine troops and Latives Came. 
Thoſe Allia parts, with an unhappy name. 

As many waves from Lybick ſeas are row d, 

When ſtern 0r10n winter ſtorms infold, 

Or as thick corn parch'd in-the ſummer ſtands : 

In Hermus, or in Lyc1as golden fixands 

So ſhields reſfound, earth trembling as- they came. 
Atrides fon, foe to the Trojan name, 

Haleſus firait his chariot horles joyns, 

A thouſand fierce men brauphr, thoſe bleft with Vines, 
Maſſica plow, Aruncian fathers train 

From the high hills Szdicing near the main, 

Thoſe who left C ales, and who rill the ftream 
Ofdry Vultarnus, Saticalus with them '*  * 

And Oſcian bands: theſe fight with javelins long, ? 
But as their cuftom, fit with a ſoft thong ; : 
Theſe faulchions have, and leacher ſhield; protec, 
Nor thee, © Oebalus, muſt our Muſe negle& : 
Whom Nymph Seberide to Telon bore, 

Now old he held the Te/ebonzan ſhore : 

The fon not with his fachers realms Content, 

To his ſubje&Rion the Sarrafttans bent ; 

And thoſe whom Sarnus watereth, forc'rto yield, 
Them Rufus, Batalus held, and Celen field, 

And hoſe frutt bearing, Belfas rampiers view, 
Who darrs in the Teuronich manner threw. 


Their heads are'arm*d with Cork-rrees torn from Yines, 


=_ ſhine in brazen arms, a braſs ſword ſhines : 
With thee ro war from hilly Aar/ia came 

O UVfens bleſt in #+ms, and great in fame, 
A cruel race, with huntings us'dto toyle 
In woods :- ®quicola a barren foyle. 
Theſe armed plow, andalwayslove'to drive 


» 
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Next came prieſ* of the Xfarzbian race, | 
His helm,green bowes,of happy olive grace, W 
From King Archippus ſent, Umbro moſt bold, Hi 
The vipeis blood,and hiſſing Serpents could A 
ky charms.or with his hand to ſſcep engage, A) 
Their birings cure, and by his art aſſwage : W 
Bur for the Dardan ſpear no help he found, y 
Nor could a Ncep) medicine caſe the wound, Chi 
Nor all thoſe herbs in Marſian Mountains be, Ti 
The Angits grove, Furinus-cleer waves, thee, 9% 
Thee chryſtal lakes have wept. Tt 
To war the fair race of Hyppolitus went, &g 
Virbius whom his mother Aritj,c ſent CG 
T*A&geras groves,in the Hymerian ſtrand, Cc 
Where altars fat of pleas'd Diana ftand, W 
After his ſtepdames art, Hyppolitys kill'd, T 
Paternal puniſhments with blood fulfil'd ; 
Torne by mad fteeds : T'etherial ſtars (they fame) Re 
And heavens ſupernal air again he came B; 
' Reſtor'd by phyſick;and Dianas loye ; N 
This much incenfing the all-porent Fove, Tt 
A mortal from infernal ſhades ſhould riſe, T 
P hebus ſon, who fo great ſkill did deviſe Ne 
With thunder ſent to Styx. But Trivia T} 
Hyppolitus did to ſecret ſeats convay, Fr 
And to Mgerian groves confin'd alone, He 
Hein /talian woods did Ive unknown, 10; 
Where by a chang'd name he was Vjrbius fhil'd, - Ar 
From T rivias ſane, groves ſacred are exil'd Ti 
> All horſes, fince the youth and's chiriot they Ar 
= Frighted orethrew to monſters of the ſea, 
"No lefle his ſon did horſes exerciſe, 
And to the Wars hein his chariot flies. 
Among the firſt moſt beauteous Turn led, 
. Marching in arms,and taller by the head : 
From his high creſts three buſhy horſe-maines Came, 
Chimera there breathivg þMraeaxs flame 3. 
A Thed- 
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Then louder roars, with fire more fiercely glowes, 
When in hot fight blood in abundance flows, 
His polifh'd ſhield, To with gold adorns, 
A cow now Ccloath'd with hair, and dreft with horns:: 
Argus who kept the maid, and Inachns ſtosd, 
Where with rareart his urn poures forth a flood, 
A cloud of foot did follow, the whole ſtrand; 
Shield-bearing Squadrons hide ; the Argrve bands, 
The Arunci, Rutilti, ancient Srcante, 
Sacrans, and ſhields of patnted Labje? * 
Thoſe plow thy ſhores, O Tyber, people tills 
Sacred Namicus, ſow Ritilian hilis. 
Circeus tops, who Anxurs fields, where Fove 
Commands, and glad Feronias verdant grove : 
Where black fend Satyr lies, and\Vfens glides 
Through the deep Vaſes, and in the Ocean hides: 
Valſcean Camilla march'd with theſe ; ſhe leades 
Regiments of horſe; the Warrioreſle precedes. 
Bands in bright arms, her female fingers are 
Not us'd to P all as arts : to cruet war 
The maid inur'd ; or in her ſift courſe born 
Teoutitrip the winds, andftie ore ſtanding corn, 
Nor bruiſe the tender ear, ſhe was ſo fleet 
Through fea to run, nor dip her nimble feer. 
From fields and houſes, youth and matrons haſte 3 
How ſhe with purple, regal honour grac'd 
On her ſtraight ſhou!ders, marching, they behold: 
Amaz'd : how th' button knit her hair with gold 3 
Then how ſhe did her Lycian quiver bear, 
And tipt with ſleel her paſtoral myrtle ſpear, 
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ANEIS, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Aeneas is admoniſh'd by a dream 
To res, Teatdlers aid, up Tybers ſtream, 
Arcadians folemniting annual Feaſts, 
M&neas and the Trojans make therr gueſts. 
Cacus firange florie, and Herculian rites, 
The King Aneas to his Court invites. 
Fair Venus with ſweet love ber husband charms, 
And for hey fon obtains Vulcanian arms. 
Evander Pallas ſends t' Ancat aid L 
A Leagne th* Hetrurians and the Troians made. 
Venus preſents th: arms; a gilden fi-ld s 
With R1mans Vidories charg d, adorn'd the ſhizld. 


S$ Turnus had with wai like enfigns crown'd 
Laurentian towers, and made jthril erumpets ſound; 
As he the horſe had rais'd and forc'd 5 arms, 
Straight all diſturb'd, great Latium in alarms 
Fogether take an oath, the fierce youth rave. 
Meſaphus, Vfens the prime condu& have z 
With them Mexentius, who the gods diſdains, _ 
Each where they preſs, and fields deprive of —__ 


;nd; 


Na" 
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Þnalns 15 ſent to: Diamede the great 
ar aid, and to:declare the Trojans (eat 
n Latiurw: Aneas who doth bring 2 8 
is conquered gods, fayes, fates decree him King : 
hat many people ro the Trojans JOyn, 
is name in 7taly ſpreads : what his defign, 
ffortune grant to him the hop'd event 
by war to Diomed 1s more evident 
hen can Latinus On Ring Turnus find. 
hus Latizem Rood : AEneas in his mind 
Il theſe revolv'd, toſt with a flaod of care, 
Fhen his ſwift thoughts divide now here now there, 
Ind carried divers wayes, through all things run, 
$ waters trembling light, ſtruck by the Sun 
Ir image of: the radianc moon, 'gainſt braſs, 
low rais*4 to Heaven, ſhe flies through every Place, 


| Pod to the ſeelings of high roofs.is hatl'd. 


'Twas night; when weary ereatures through the world. 
oth bea'ts and birds ſoft ſlumber did relaxe 3 
hen Prince Aneas under. Heavens cold axe” 
[pon the ſhare, his boſom fraight with cares - 
rhe ſad war, late for repoſe prepares, 
he genius of the place old Ty5er roſe 
rom the glad ſtream, amongſt the pop'lar boughs : 
f fine canvaſe was his azure weed, mn 
nd. his head coverd. with a ſhady reed. non 
nd thus his cares aſſwaz'd. O race of gods KO 
hom Troy harch brought fram foes to our abodes ;.', .; 
hon ſha'r for ever Pergamur proteR, | 
aurentian ſoyl and L tine fields exped : 
ere are ſhare houſes, here chy certain (earre 
Or fear wars menacings.- all che rage and threats 
Df gods give place. | L 
Nor think a dream vain fictions coins) for thou 
nder wild okes fhalt finde: a mighty {+ w, 
regnant, her farrow thirty, taid to reſt, , 
\ white ſow, a white ifſue,- at her breaſt, 
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'- - There's certain quiet,there thy city build ; 

Aſcanius ſhall thrice ten years circles fil'd 7 

Their great nam'd Alba raiſe : I ſpeak things ſure. Y 
Now by what means thou conquerour mayſt procure 

A preſent ajd,lift,brief I ſhall declare, $4 

TH Arcadians here. a race from P allas are, 

Who to theſe coaſts led by Evander came 

And on theſe hills their ciry choſe to frame, 

From Pallas P all anteumftil'd the place. 

Theſe war continual with the Latine race 

With theſe affociate, leagues conjoyn with them. 

I by my banks ſhall guide thee up the ſtream, 

Thar ttov with oars mayſt ſtem the floods. Arif 

O goddeſle ſon, with prayers bring ſacrifice 

a2 Fans with the dawn ; her wrath allay 

With hamble yowes; Vi&or, me honour pay. 

Tam whom thou beholdſt whoſe fall ſtream glides 
Waſhing theſe banks,and fertile lands divides - 
Blue Tyber,heayens delight : large walls for me, 
And here a head to lofty ſears muſt be; 

This ſaid.the river dives into the deep, 

And from Mneas flies both night and ſep. 
Herroſe, and viewes the bright Suns Eaſtern beams 3 
Then in his hollow palms takes from the ſtreams 
Water ,the uſe : thus praying to the ſkies. 
Eaurentian Nymphs, Nymphs where theſe floods ariſes |. | 


O Tyber, father, with thy bleffed wave and 
- Atlaſt receive me,and from dangers fave / | The 
Ahd whereſoere,thou pitying of our woes Yer 
Shalt glide ; moſt fair,where ere thy water flowes, Wh 
StilL I ſhall honour alwayes preſents bring. 7 
Horn'd flood,of the HeÞerzan rivers king, or 
Oh now affiſt and give us preſent aid ! w_ 
Two veſſels from the fleet he choſe, this aid, wy 
And tacklings fit; his mates did oars provide 2 We 


When he behold ! the wondrous omen ſpide; 
A white ſow with as white a farrow laid. : 
And through the wood on a green bank ſurvaicy 
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To thee,to thee great Juno this he ſlew, 
And with her race thy altars did imbrue, 
Tyber did all that night his ſwelling flood 
Appeaſe ; his flowing waves in ſilence ſtood, 
JAnd his ftreams levels like a gentle lake, 
That with their oars no ſtrugling they ſhould make. 
They haſte their courſe,up with the tide they drove, 
The waves admire,and th'unfrequented grove 
Wonders,when glittering ſhields far off they ſpxte 
And painted galleys through the ſircam to glide. 
They haſte both night and day, long reaches made, 
And hid with trees,cut through a pleaſant ſhade. 
Now the bright Sun had reach d the middic ſky, 
When they far off did ſcatter'd houſes ſpy, | 
nd ſlender batrlements with a little rowre, 
But now to heaven advanc'd by Roman _=—_ - 
Then bur a poor ſtate King Evander had. 
Straight prores they turn, and to the city made 
' By chance,th' Arcadian ſolemn rites that day 
o great Alcides and the gods did pay 
fore the Town, P allas his ſon was there ; 
All the prime youth, and the poor Senate beare 
ncenſe,and altars ſmoke with lukewarm blood. 
45 they rall ſhips ſaw through the ſhadie wood 
To haſte with falent oars 3 frighted they rite, 
ce  [Andat the fight, forſook the ſacrifice. 
9% [Bold Pallas all forbids to quitthe board, 
JAnd haſtens ro them with a ready ſword : 
Then from a bank he ſpake, Sirs,whar cauſe made 
Yetempt ſtrange ſhores? or whither boand ? he ſajd : 
What race ? Whence come you ? bring ye peace or war? 
Then did Aneas from his ſtern declare, 
And in his hand the peaceful] Otive ſhewes : 
Trojans, and arms thou ſeeſt to Zatines focs, 
Who us exil'd inforce with cruel war. 
We ſeek Evander ; him inform, here are 
Troys prime Commanders, who his aid intreat, 
Pallas amazd ſtruck with a name ſo great ; 


Who 
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Who ere, come forth, theſe tothe King dectare, 
And to our countreys gods a-gueſt repatr ! 

Then he receives hmm with a ttr1& imbrace, 

The grove they enter and forſake the place, 
When to the King Mneas friendly fad. 

@ beſt of Grecks / to whom me forrune made 

A ſuitor now, and o0jjve-boughs to bear :: 

Nor thee, though a Greek Captain, did Ifear : 
From both Atrides though thou drawſt thy line ; 
Burt thee, thy-own worth, th' Oracles divine, 


And anctent Kin, thy fame threvgh all coaſts ſpread, 


Sent me to thee ; and fares the willing led, 

Our Gramdfire Dardan, who buile 1ium 

C As the Greeks ſay ) did from Ele#ra come z 

He ſail'd to Troy 3 fhe was great Ar/as ſtrain, 
Whoſe ſhoulders the zther1al orbs ſuſtain : 
Hermes thy father is, whom Maia fair 
Conceiving, On Cylenzs cold tops barce 

But 4tlas Maia if we credit fame_) 

That 4:/as got, ſupports Heavens ftarty frame, 
So from one blood the ſtocks of bot k divide. 
This traſting, I no meſſenger employ 4, 

Nor try'd thee firſt by arr, but my felf came, 
And life adventuring, here now foppliant am. 
The ſame R atilians which with cruel wars 

Prefs thee when were expel!*d; think nought devars, 
But all Heſperia ſhall their yoak obey, 

Or whatſoere js waſhr by cither Sea. 

Ler us joyn leagues, we have ftourt men of war, 
And valiant youth that long experienc'd are, 
Fneas thus, whilſt he all ore ſarvaid 

The T79jen, then Evander briefly ſaid, 

Bold Dardan know, how I accept thy choice, 

And meet thy love! how I thy fathers voice 

And face recal, and have in memorie , 
When Priam went Heſon? to fee, 
And Salaming view his Sifters court, 
They did to cold Arcadian ſhores reſort. 
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Then budding yonrh had firſt my cheeks attir'd 

With a ſoft down ; I Trojan Chiefs admir'd, 

With wonder youthful Priam me poſleft : 

But moſt Anchiſes , taller then the refi, 

With great affe&ion did my minde excite 

To know the man, and joyn right hand co right, 

Joyful I led him round our batttements : 

Hea fair quiver Lycian ſhafts preſents 

And a rich cloak to me, raking his leave, 

With golden reins, which ſince I P atlas gave. 
Therefore I grant thy ſuit, and leagues conjorn, 

And when the morn with purple light fhall ſhine, 

I will difmiſſe you both with atd and gold. 

Mean while(fince friends you're here theſe annuals hold 
A fin now to negle&, and keep our feaſt, 

Making your ſelves to friends a welcom gueſt, 

Then he commands to bring full bowls, and meat, 

And placed the Trojans ON a g1 affie ſeat : 

But toa bed a Lyon rough skin $ yrac'd 

He broughe their Prince, and in a chair he plac'd, 

The Prieſt, and choſen yourh then - Altars ſpread 

With beats fat entrails, ſcrv'd with pureſt bread, 

And rich wine fill : The Trojans and their Chief 

alt with rich cffcrings, and huge chines of beef, 


Hunger appeas'd, and feaſted to the height, 
Evander faid » On us this folemn rite 

By ſuperſtition, nor by ignorance came 

Tobe fmpos'd. From dangers ſav'd, we do 
Yearly theſe honours (noble gueſt) renew. 


Firſt on that hanging Rock with torn clifts look, 
and far-off ſcatter*d heaps, that houſe forſook 
dtands on the hill, whoſe tops ſuch ruines haye, 
Twas there the monſter Cacxs had his cave, 
\nd in thoſe vaſt receſſes his dire face 
\lways he hid,the ſun ne're picrc'd that place ; 
teemmg with ſſaughters freſh, on his proud dore 
ale heads of men hung in their loathſom gore. 
Vulcan 
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Vulcan the monſters father, fire ſtill lies 


Black from his mouth, he of a dreadful ſize. Te 
* Buttime brought aid, and one of mighty fame, Al 
For the reyenger great Alcjdes came, | "I Tt 
Proud with the tripple Geyyors death, and ſpoile; T! 
The conqueror drove his catte] to his ſoile, Tt 
His herds poſſeſle the vale and river fide. 

But furious Cacs, leſt he ought untride In 
Of wickedneſs or villany ſhould leave, Ha 
Four ſtately cy om their ſtalls did drive, Th 
As many well-ſſap'd heifcrs ; theſe he hales, No 
Leſt tracks ſhould be diſcovered by the tailes, Shi 
Into his den, and in the dark Reck hid, Wi 
Nor any footſtep to the cave did lead, An 
But when great Hercules remoy'd his herd He 
Leaving thoſe greunds, and to be gone _ rd; Vot 
Departing, loud they bellow, clamour fills : Dal 
The neighbouring woods,they mourning leave the hills: Y An; 
One cow makes anſwer, and from hidden caves \ 
Aloud complains, and Cacus hope decelves Am 
But here great rage Alcides did provoke 3 The 
He arms, and takes a ponderous knotry oke, In « 
And to the top of the high meuntainsflies. He v 
Now firſt we ſaw fear Cacus to ſurpriſe, | Gra! 
And his look chang'd : he, then Eaſt-winds more flect Þ The 
Haſts to his cave, for teri or wing'd his feet pact 
Shuts himſelfup, and down a huge ſtone flung Our 
With broken chains, which /z/cans art had hung On's 
With ſteel, and the ftrong gates guards with a bar. The 
Soon Herc'les came, and raging every where 4 4nd 
Sought entrance, gnaſhing of his teeth he turns T 


Now here, now there : thrice, whilſt with rage he burttsJEre | 


Aventine ſought, thrice did in vain affaile And 
The marble door. as of refts in the yale, This 
A 1ifing tharp r<ck with torn clifes there was Is ſti 
Feinind the cave, a fit and lofty place Ther 
Where birds of prey might build + this as it ſtoog Boug 


To the left hand, and leaning co the tjood, 
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He on the right hand ſhoves, and at the laſt 
Tears from the roer, then down it headlong caſts. 
At which great crack the lofty Skies did thunder. 
Th affrightcd ſtreams rei1re, banks flie aſunder : 
Then the huge Cave, and Cacus courts appear, 
The di/mal caverns all di/cover'd were, 
As when the ground torn with an earthquake, ſhewes 
Infernal ſeats, and doth fad realms diſcloſe 
Hateful to deities, and all hell in fight, 
Then pale ghoſts rremble at the ſenc-in light, 
Now he furpriz'd with unexpected day, 
Shur up in's cave, Alcides did aflay 11 
With weapons from above, all a1ms he tries, 
And him-with trees and mighty milftones pics. 
He (when he could nor from the danger break_) 
Vomits hage ſmoak, and (wonderful ro (peak) 
Darkens the place with miſt, blinding the fight. 
11s: And mix'd with fare, thickens black ſhades of nights 
Nor did Alcides hold, bot in he broke 
Amidſt the flame, and ruſh'd through waving ſnoke, 
The den with vapour ſteem'd : he C aczs took, 
In darknefſle belching fire, and inthe lock. 
He whirls him round, and down he on him lies 
| Graſping his throat, and ſqueezing out his eyes, 
*t [| Thedark houſe ſtraight with open doors diſplaijd, 
pack were the cattel, and baſe ſtealth convaid 3 
Out by the feet the ugly corps he drew 
On's dreadful eyes enongh they could not view, 
The monſters hairy breaſt, and horrid brow, 
| and fire within his mouth extinguiſhe now, 
Theſe rites, this day, poſterity -maintain 
urns, JEre fince, which firſt Poritius did ordain ; 
and Hercules Prieſts Penarians did ſcat 
This altar in theſe groves, which always great 
Is tiPd by us, and great ſhall ſtill remain, 
Therefore, brave youth, in ſuch high praiſe ordain 
Boughs for your hair,your right hands cups extend, 
mplore the common god, wine freely ſpent. $6 
= M 
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He then with pop*lar and th'Herculean fhade, 
His trefſes vail'd and bound with leaves ; this ſaid, 
A facred bowl fills his right hand ; ſtraight all 
* Glad poure on Tables, and:the gods do call. 
Mean while the night falls from heavens ſpangled arch 
When all the Prieſts and firſt Poriris march, ; 
Girt as they uſe with skins, and torches beare. 
Feaſts they renew, and ſecond courſe prepare, 
Tables they load, the Salzj then dance round 
About the Altars to ſweet mufick, crown'd 
With pop'lar boughs : here young men, there the old, 
Who far-fam'd Hercules braye deeds cxtol'd, 
And his twelve labours ſung. How firſt he rakes 
His ſtep-dames monſters, kills her double ſnakes ; 
Mow Troy, Ochalia, famous towns had been 
By him orethrown : what toyls by Fanos ſpleen 
And King Furitheus he did undergo. 
Thou clovd-horn Hyless Pholys didft orethrow, 
Thou the direc Cretian Monſters didſt ſubdue, 
And at Nemea the huge Lyon (Jew. 
At thee ſhook Stygian lakes, Hells porter then ' 
On gnawy bones lying in his bloody den, 
No form, not huge T yph 2s could confound, 
Though arm'd, nor Hydra though his heads charg round 
Hajl Foves trne race, an honour to the $kles, 
T* us be Wo ous, and thy ſacrifice. 
Such things they ſang : but Cacys cauſe in higher 
Notes they reſound, and how he hrearh'd out fire z 
The groves did rinz, the hills with echo florm'd. 
Thence, al! divine fslemnities perform'd, 
Homewards they all unto tie city bent, 
And King Evander with the foremoſt went, 
With whom M.neas and his fon did walk : 
And going, eaſe the way with various talk. 
Aneas taken with thoſe parts, admires, 
His quick eyes 'vicwing all things round inquires, 
- And glad would hear rexords of former men, 


Evander, Founder of Romes Palace then, 


ound 
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Nymphs, native fanns theſe-groves inhabited 3 
Men, trunks of rrees produc'd,and hard oke bred, 
Who nor for law, ' rjHage:nor oxen Gare, + i. 

Nor knew to gather riches, nor to ſpare's | -: 
Bnt theſe fterce hunring,and wilde (oi reliev-d, 
When from Olympus Saturn fiſt any d; 
Who from Foves arms;and his loſt Kingdom fled, 
He the fierce Nation in bigh-mountains bred 
Reduc'd, and gave them Lawes : this Latiam lil d, 
Becauſe theſe ſhoxes 1n ſafety him conccal'd. 
They {aid the goldemage was;when he reign d, 
Since in fach peace hivkingdom hemaintaind, 
Then baſer ages\by degrees ſuceced, 
Which rage oft' war, and love of riches breed: 
Auſontan bands then, and Sieanians came, , 
An4 oft Saturnian fields have loſt their name : 
Thence Kings, and Tyber gyant-like, whence We 
Haye Tyber call'd.this ſtream of Ttalie'3 
The true oj name of Albula 1s loſt / 
Forc'{ through all Seas; expulſk my. native coalt. | 
All-conquering Fate; and fortunes powerful hand 
Have plac'd me here, and the; ſevere command . - 
Of my bleſt mother, the Nymph Carmens (cnt, 
And great Apollos ſtri& admoniſhment. 

Scarce faid, he ſhews an alrar as they came, 
And the Carmental gates, a4 Roman name, 
Which ancient bonour Nymphs did dedicate 
To Carmens, $kilful of enſuing. fate, | 
Who fyſt declar'd che Trojans ſhould be great, - 
Ani P allanteu m, a renowned feat. .: '\ 4's 
Nexr, a huge grove which valiant Romulus choſe 
For ſandtuary, he Lupercalſhews 
To P an was under cold rocks conſecrate, 
Afrer the manner of th*:; Athenian ſtare. 
Then t' Argrletums facred.grove he led, - | 
And told the place, where his gueſt Argasdy'd; 
Tarpeia and the Capitol he ſhew'd, 


Now golden, then dark with a horrid wood, 
M2 | 
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Dread of the place, then did the ſhepherds-move, T 
And oft they trembled art the rock and grove. Ir 
This wood (he fajd)) this mountains* leavy brow S 
A god inhabited, bur uncertain who. - 
Arcadians, here, think Fove himſelf they fpide, s 
Shaking his ſhield, and on the'winds to ride. $! 
T heſe two diſmantled towns thou doſt behold, G 
Are bur fad reliques of the men of o[d : W 
This, father Janus, that, Sarurnusfram'd 3 \ 
Fanics lum this, that was $Saturniss nam'd. % 
With theſe diſcourſes, heer the Court they drew Tl 
Of pcor Evander, where they cattel view Nt 
Lowing i*th* Roman change, and lofty-fireets. Aa 
AS to the gates they came, he ſaid, Thele (cats If 
Alcides cntred, here he kept hiscourrt : Tp 
Sr, wealth deſpiſe, and now thy ſelf deport W 
as did the god, with homely fare content, W 
This faid, heſtrait with great Aneas went Ne 
Under low roots, and him on couches plac'd He 
Softned with leaves, and'with a Bears Skin grac'd. ' + I Pre 


Night fell, and with black wings the earth did hide 5 


Bur Venus mind not vainly terrifide ; At 
With Laurent chreats,' and with fad ſtirs diſmaid, Her 
To Vulcan in his golden bed ths ſaid, Stir 
And with fweet language divincTove inſpires, Nig 
Whilſt the Greek Kings with tvar and hoftile fires An 
Raz'd deſtin'd Troy, and her high towers diftreſt; The 
No ard nor arms did 1 for then requeſt | And 
Made by-thy'art or power ; nor thee, dear love, | No 
Wowld Ito exerciſe vain labours move, Fro 
Though much I owe to Priams high deſcent, , 
' Andoft Aneas hard toils might Jament. 5 
Now by Foves will Rwrilian ſhores they plant, yn | 
O my blcft power 7 I come a ſuppliant, Wi 
A mother for a ſdn.craves arms; Dear Love, a | 
Thee Thetis and Aurorxs tears could moye*: - nc 
Behold what realms conſpire, whar cities ,oyNn "a 


Councel, by war to raine me and mine. 
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The Goddeffe here ronnd with her ſnowte arms 
In ſoft embraces him conſulting warms, 
Straight he takes fire, and through hs marrow came 
Accuſtomd hear. and did his blood inflame, 
$0 froth a fiery breach erupred flies ] 
Shining with flame, bright thunder through the skles | 
Glad, ſtraight ſhe findes her plor, and beauty take. 
When bound with laſting love thus Vulcan ipake: 
What needs ſuch far-fetch'd ſtories, noddefie ? where 
* Your confidence of me, had you ſuch care, 
The Trejany then 7 might with arms ſipplide ; 
Nor Tove, nor Fate, that Troy ſhould ftand denide, 
And Priam ten years More to have remain'd, 
If you refolve. an4 have a war ordain'd, 
I promiſe both my art, my power. and care, 
What iron and ſoft Ele&rxm can prepare, 
What fire and bellows may, L-ave to periwade, 
Nor doubt thy power with us Thus having ſaid, 
He wiſhr embraces gave, and to ſweet reſt 
« Þ Prepares, repoſing in the goldefle breaſt. 
ej Then when he waken'd', after his firit ſleep 
| Atmidnighr : As a woman who doth keep 
Ker ſelf by ſpinning and Minerwvas hire, 
Stirs up rhe aſhes and the ſleeping fire, 
Night adding to her work; long tacks the plies, 
And at her lamp her ſervants exei ciſe, 
That chaſte ſhe mighr preſerve her husbands bed, 
And her ſmall children ro ſupply with bread. 
No drowfier at that houre Vulcan aroſe 
| From his ſoft bed, and to his forge he goes. 
Near co Sicantan coaſts an Iſland lifts 
High ſhoulders vp and ral] with ſmoky clifts : 
Ezt wita Cyclopen flames, a Cave lies under, 
And huge Atnean vaults, whichalways thunder, 
Where mighty ſtrokes on anvils did reſound, 
And bars of maſſieſtee] roar under ground 
In water quench'd, by forges breathing flame, 
This Valcans ſeat, Vulcania the lands name. 
| M3 Hither 


* 


Hither the god-deſcended'from the $ky,? 

* Where ſparkling heats invaſt caves Cyclops ply. 
Brontes, Steropes,nak'd- Piratmon ſtand - 

A thunder-bolchalf:wrovght they hain hand : | 


Of ſuch, great ſtore from'heaven to earth are throw» 


By angry fove\the reft as yet nor done. 

Three parrs of hail,three of a watery clond, 

As much of fire,and three of wind allow'd 5 
Fheir work with Raſhes, noiſe,and fear they mixt, 
And dreadful wrath, purſuing flame berwixt, 
Bicre haſte they Mars his charior,and (ſwift ſpokes, 
With which he men and mighty towns provokes : 
Theſe the dread ſhield of angry P alla mould, 


And wrought her arms with Dragon ſcafes and gold 3 


The goddeffe creſt with twiſted ſnakes they deck, 
And Gorgons head divided from her neck. 

C yclopshe ſaid, take all theſe things away, 
Set by your taSks,and liſt ro what I fay. 
Arms for a bold man muſtbe made; impart 
Now all your ſtrength,and ſhew your greateſt art, 
Break off delayes. Nor moye he ſaid. They hot 
AI ply the work, and equal tasks by lot 
Receive ; ſtraight brafſe and gold in Rivers flowes, 
* In avaſt furnace hard ſteel liquid growes. 
A mighty ſhield they frame, one ſhould withſtand 
The warlike ſtore of all th* Auſon;zan land. 


Rounded-with mighty orbs, feven'orbs they make 3 - 


Some with the bellows air serain and take, 

Others in water dip the hifling oare; 

The hollow vaults with beating anyils rore : 

They with much ſtrength their arms in order raile, 
And turn wiſh tongs the maſſe a thouſand wayes, 


Whilſt in" £oliun Caverns Vulcan ſweats, 
H:ſtning the work: bleft morn, from humble ſeats 
Evander rais'd and chirping birds did call - 

Up with ſvcet notes 'ander his Pallace wall, * 
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The o14 man roſe, pats on his coat, and tyde 

His Tyrrhen ſandals on, then to his ſide 

Girds a Tegean ſword, next ore he ung 

A Panthers skin, which from his left fide hung ; 
From the high floor his double guard deſcend, 
And on their maſters ſteps the dogs attend: 

Then to Aneas went, for he had not 

Promis'd affiſtance, nor his word forgot. 

And full as early Prince Aneas roſe, 

Pallas with that, with this Achates goes 

Met, they ſalute ; ani in the hall being plac'd , 
Defired conference they enjoy 'd at lalt. 

And firſt the King began, 

Great Tr0jan Prince, Thou ſafe, I never ſhall 
Confeſſe Troy vanquiſh'd,nor her Kingdoms fall, 
Our ajds are {ma!! for one ſo much renown'd : 
Hereare we with the Tuſcan river bound, 

There Autils ſtop us, and oft ſtorm our wall, 
ButT great nations and rich Kingdoms ſhall 
Draw to thy help ; unlookr for chance preſents 
Thee ſuccour, and Thou com'(i by fates conſents, 
Not far from hence builr on an ancient rock, 
Stands Apgelina, where the Lydian ſtock 

Once fam'd in war, H:trariqan mountains plants, 
This A-vriſhing wany years, all former grants 
At laſt M-zentins by his proud commands 
Infr:ng'd, and garrifon'd with cruel bands 

Mis murthers 7 forbear and tyrannics, | 

The gods return the like on him and his ! 

For he dead bodies to the living joyn'd, 

Puts face to face, and hand in hand combin'd : 


Strange torture / when foul goreand blood imbrues 


Their ſat imb: ace and with long death purſues, 
JAtla't the weary ſubjes take up arms, 

dnd him, then raging, they with fierce alarms 

*.} In's court befieg'd, his connſellours they flew, 

| And wild-fire on his Tofty Palace threw. 

M'4 
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He ſcapes *mongſt flaughters ro Autilian ſtrands, 


To ſeek prote&ion from kind Turnys hand. Per 
Now all Herruria up in cruel rage, The 
To bring their King to juſtice they ingage, See 
Over their armies 1'le make rhee the head, Thi 
Now founding fhores are with the Navy ſpread, She 
Ready to fall ; but their old Prieſt withſtands, Fol 
Opening the fates, You choiſe Meonian bands 4h 
Flowre of the antients, whom juſt priefs engage On 
Againſt 1{-zentiug with deſerved rage : Wh 
No *Italian muſt fo great a nation ſway, Let 
Seck forreign Chiefs.This did th'Yetrurians ſtay, Thi 
Aﬀrighted by the gods admoniſhments, * An 
Tarchons ambaſſador to me preſents An 
The ſcept-r,crown,enfigns to my commands, An 
And would poſleſſe me of the Tyr hen lands, Th 
But feeble age with cold blood me recracts Th 
From ſuch # task, tbo weak for valiant afts. An 
F would my fon prefer, bnt that his line W| 
By's mother comes from them : Thee fates defigne Go 
By blood,and years; the gods this meant for thee, Th: 
Go,moſt bold Chicf of Troy and 1t ale. Tro 
To thee Ile, Pallgs joyn,my hope, my care, Ar 
Thou being his maſter to inure to war Ca 
And Mars hard toyles ; thy proweſle us'd to ſee wh 
From's youth he may admire, and honour thee, 
Two hundred choſen horſe well mounted all, Th 
I ſhall beſtow,as many P allas ſhall. Ma 
Scarce ſaid, the Trojan Anchiſiud-s An 
An good Achates ſtand, with fixed <yes 3 E1 
Who many iad things troubled,then divine. Wi 
When from high heaven fair Venus gave a ligne. 0 
For fioma cloud with mighty fragor brake Iw 
A flaſh of lightning, all things ſeem'd to ſhake 3 Ar 
From heaven a Tyrrhen trumpet ſounds afarms, | Ar 
And oft they hear the ratling noiſe of arms, Th 
And armour ſaw ſhine through a gilded cloud « 


moreſt bright ſphears.and ſtruck to thunder loud- 
A "yo giltip ; Ochert 
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Others admire, but Troy's great Heroe, theſe 
Percceives to be his mochers {9 Vaan 
Then ſaid,O King,what thele ſtrange portents are 
Seek not to know, for me the gods declare. 

This my bleſt mother told,if war ſhould riſe, _ 
She would Yulcanian arms bring through the skies 
For my defence. : 
4h what great ſlaughters Latium wait on thee, 

On Turnus how will I revenged be! : 

When Tybey ſhatl,ſhiclds,helms,and men 1nyolye. 
Let them now arm, and to break peace retolve, 
This ſaid, down from his lofty throne he came, 
And on Herculzan altars ſtirs the fame, 

And joyful did the Iaſt dates rites renew, 

And choſen ſheep,he as the cuſtom, ſlew, 

The ſame, Evander.and the Trojans did, 

Thence he his fleet and friends reviſited, 

And from their number choſe the yalianteſt 

Who in the war ſhould follow him ; the reft- . 
Go with the ſtream, and down the river fell, - 

That the glad news they "_ Aſc aning tell. 
Trojans are hors'd,for Tyrrhen Countreys bent, 

A marchlefſe one: © Aneas they preſent, 
Capariſon'd with a mighty Lyons skin, 

Which covering him,with golden clawes did ſhine, - 

Straight nimble fame through the ſmall ciry flew, 
That troops of horſe to Tyrrhen kingdoms drew : 
Matrong their vows redoubled with their fears, 

And wars dire viſage greater now appears.. .. 
Evander then on them departing layes 

Weepino,his hands, an. thus imbracing fayes —— 
O Jove ! wouldſt thou my former youth renew, -- 
When at P.renefte 1 the Van orethrew, : . 

And _ of thields to aſhes did compel, -. 
| And with this hand King Herelws ſent to het; 
Three ſouls his mother gave him at his birth, 
CStrangeto be told) thrice he muſt fall to earth, 
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Thrice was to dye : yet 7 not fuffering hatm;” -* 


* Took all thoſe lives, and did ayoft diſarm.” * "oy 7a 
T then dear ſon nor from thy 'mbrqce would be '..' 207] San 

| Depriy*d, nor ſhould 'Mezentins over me | * ). Hel 
Thus much jnſulr, nor oft ſo neer our gate | i, FAn 

; Slanghter ovc men, and town depopulate, | ; 
Bur oh you gods, and greateſt Fove, now bring Fat 
Comfort, and pity the Arcadian King; ye 
An hear a fathers prayer, if power you have , = 

''} Be 


My P all as to preſerve, if fates will ſaye! 


If 1 may ſee him, and wee meet again, 'y >< 
Then life I orave, all Jabout Ne diſdain” ' 1, No 
Burt him if fortune with ſad chance purſues , | | Yer 
O now my woful life now let me loſe! © ag 
Whilſt doubtful cares, and hopes incertain be , Fro 
Whilſt the ſole comfort of my age, I thee _ 
Dear (on infold with ſtri& imbraces here, Tr 
Before a ſadder meſſage wound my eare. The 
His father theſe at his laft farewell ſaid, my 
Whom falne, his ſervants ro'hjs court convaid. Up bo, 
Now through the opet: gates the horſemeh bent, ' - | I| $i 
#nea firſt with good Achates went, Ib 
Then other Chiefs, Pa/las amidſt the-bands h Aſk 
In Warltke habit and bright arms commands, wm 
As on the ocean' Lyciſer refle&s, 
} Whom F-nus before other ſtars reſpe&s, fb 
. Raiſing his ſacred head, all darknefle flies. | fon 
The fearful matrons crown the walls, their eyes [ra 
The ducky cloud and glittering band purſue. WI 
The troops through neereſt ways and thickets drew ; I 
A clamour roſe, drawn up, !n rank and file, B 
Wuh trampling hoofs they ſhake the beaten ſoyle. N 
There are Jarge groves, neer Ceris fiigid wave, Na 
Sacred of old, which hollow mountains have | _ 
With gloomy fire beſet, and clos*d with wood, He 


The antient Greeks ento Sylyanzs god - | 
| Offields and heafds; this angina did prant, © L 
* Who rſt did inche La7jae confines plant, 

IE pn EBE NoJ.; 


Not far from this , ſafely incamped lay 

'E Tarchon and T yrrbens, al] the army they, 
'8 Saw from a height poſleſſe a ſpacious plain' 

Here bends Mneqas and his warlike train, 

And weary, for themſelves and horſe provide. _ 

But Venws through the chryſtal ſphears did glide. 
Fair goddeſſe, bearing pifts, in ſecret ſhe 
-- E Heron in winding vales far off did ſee. 

| And thus to him her felf diſcovering ſaid, 

Þ Behold the promis'd gift my husband made : 
Dear ſon, now fear not proud Laurentian ſpight 3 
Nor to incounter Turnys in the fight, 
Venus thus ſaid, having her ſon imbrac'd, 
&painſt an oke the fhining armour plac'd- 
Proud of ſo great an honour, each where he 
Roll'd his quick eye, nor ſatisfied could be, 
Trying on ſeveral peeces, he admires 
The dreadful plamed helm, ejeRing fires, 
And fatal ſword, bloody habergion, 
Mighty and (tiff with braſle; fuch, when the ſun 
Gildes a dark Cloud with rays, which far off ſhine. 
Then his ſoft greaves, gold, and Ele&rum joyn, 
And the rare workmanſhip on's ſpear and ſhield, 
Which Latian a&ts and Roman triumphs held. 

Vulcan, who wc;l could future things foreſee , 
Had grav'd there al! Aſcanius progeme, 

And wars in order as they have been fought. 

Laid in a verdant cave, Mars Wolf he wronght, - 
Faft on her tears the double off-ſpring ſticks, 
Whom ſpot ting, their kind fofter-mother licks; 
| She bending her ſmooth neck, delights the young 
By tarns, and ſhapes their bodies with her tongue. 
Not far from this, Rome and the $4abtjne dames 
Rap'd from the yheater,and Circenſian' games 3 
Whence to the Ro14ns 4 new War aroſe. 

Here he old T ati and ſtern Cyres ſhews 3 
After thoſe Kings arm'd, reconciled ſtand 
YBEcfore Faves altar, goblets in their hand , 
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And to confirm the league; a (wine they few, 
” Norfar from thenee, foure horſcs M-crus drew 
þ In ſunder Cbutcheu Alban ſhouldft have ſtood 
* Unto thy promiſe_) Tullus through the wood 
Fhe Traitors bowels with long dragging tore, 
And dew'd the ſprinkled briers with his gore. 
Porſenna next, T arquine to re-inthrone 
Commands, and with ftri& ficege begirt the Towng 
Romans for liberty their lives contemnn. 
Thou'd(t think at-once he frown'd, and threatned them, 
Becauſe the Bridge the valiant Cocles broke. 
And Cleia 'ſcap'd from bonds, the rivcr took, 
Upon the top of the T arperan Tower 
Manlius the © aprain ſtood, with all his power 
The Temple and the Capitol to watch, 
And new builr Courts, rovgh with Romulean thateh; 
And here the ſilver Gooſe through ports of gold 
Flying, the G aules to be in th' entyance told, 
Gaules through the ſhrubs did to the rowre aſcend, 
Whom the dark ſhade and gloomy night defend - 
Their beards were golden, golden was their hain, 
They in branch'd caffacks ſhine, with gold their fair 
Necks be adorn'd; each ſhook two Alpine ſpears, 
And for defence a mighty target bears. 
Here danGing Salti, naked Luperct. 
With weolly crow vs thoſe ſhields fell from - the $ky-. 
+ Drawn in ſoft litters, here chaſte Matrons are 
Rites be@ing through-the City: Hence not far 
Hells courts, and P /uto's gates he did defign.” 
And for crimes, tortures : and thee Catiline 
Huang on a rock, fearing the furies jawes : 
The bleſt withdrawn,where Caro gives the Lawess. 
The deep ſeas golden imagehe ingraves 
* Mong theſc,burth*azure fom'd:with dilver waves, 
Abour the ring bright filver Dolphins glide, 
Broſh with theip ſterns the deep, and waves divide; 
Amidfi thou m'ghtit behold che brazen fleer, 
The Ajax war,and all Lexcgies ſweat, 


Ready 


With him his gods , the Peers and people came, 
Who ſtanding on the ſtern, a double flame 


'T Darts from his brows, his fathers ſtar appears-- 


Agrippa there, with winds, heaven favouring ſteers 
His quadron vp, and brings his enfigns on , 

His brows deck with a nayal garland ſhon 

Antonius here with ſtrange an4 differing bands 
Both from the.red fea and theEaſtern ftrands, 
Forces of Egypt and the Ba#rians led, 

Th' Ezyptian Queen (ſhameleſs) him followed, 

At once all charge, and with their lahouring ores 


They take the deep, rhou would(t ſuppoſe again: . 
That floating Cyclades. ſ\wam vpon the main , 

Or mountains did with-mighty mountains meet, 
They with ſuch force charge in rhe towrie fleet :- 


With Zgypts trumpets ia the midſt, che Queen 
Calls up her fleet, approaching ſnakes not ſeen. - 
The backing Annubis, all the monſtrous brood 

Of pods; **gainſt Neptune, Venus, Pallas ſtood 
Oppos'd in arms + Mars through the battel ray'd, 
From heaven ſad furies he in ſteel ingrav'd ; 


Bellna.with a bloody whip puriues 3 

His bow Afian Apolls from above 

Theſe viewing. bent : all wich thar terror drove, 
Ezyytians, Indians, and Aratians fly , 

The Queen her ſelf, with winds implor'd, to ply 
Her fails appear'd, and with loos'd bolings went, 
Her mid(t the ſſaughters, the Tgnipotent 

Mate pale with future death, through waves to flie; 
Oppos*d ro this did huge-limb'd N7jlus lie, 
Spreading his garment, calls into his breaſt, 
Te-ſheltring waves inviting the diftreſt, 


Wild-fire they caſt, wif ſteel, and darts arc ſpread , 
And Neprunes fields grow with freſh - — oy 


And proud of her torne garments, Diſcord goes 5 
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'* I Ready ro charge, prepared forthe fight : _ : 
Thou might'ſt have view'd with gold the billows bright, 


The whole ſea fommes, plow'd up with thandringrproers, . 


But. 
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* Butto'Rome Ceſar with three triumphs rode, 
And'on our gods immortal vowes beftow'd ; 
Him ample fanes three hundred joyful preer, 
nd loud applauſe did ring through every ſtreet, 

Tn all the Temples quires of Damcs reſound, 

E Slain Steers before the Altars ſtrew the ground. 

He 1n bright porches of great P h25wg fits, 

And gifts of nations to proud pillars fits. 

© Of conquer'dpeople,a long train proceeds ; 

} Theſe,various all,m language, arms.and weeds; 

Here Vulcan fram'd Africans, Nomades, 
Lilegs.,Cures,and dart-arm'd Gelones, 

Euphrates now glides ſofter,and Aforine 

Furtheſt of Nations, double-horned Rhine : 

Dae Araxes, who a bridge doth ſcorn, 

Wondring how Vulcan did the ſhield adorn ; 

And ignoranthe glories in the frame, 

Then firaight claps on his off-ſprings fate and fame. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Iris commands bold Turnus to invade 

The Trojans, whilft Ancas gathers aid. 

He draws the Army forth ; attempts to burn 

The fleet, which ſcape, and ints Sea-Nymphs turn, 
Euryalus and Niſus venture through 

The enemies camp by night and many ſl:w. 

Their woful deaths, ltalians with the dawn 
To ſtorm the Town are from their quarters drawn: 
The Trojans ſally forth; in whoſe Tetreat 
Turnus engag d is ſhut within thetr gate« 

Many brave men he hills, then on be goes 

Single againſt whole regiments of foes : 

At laſt leaps ore the wall the river ſwam, 

And off with ail his arms in ſafety came. 


F V Hilſt thus affairs in ſeveral places wents- + 
5 F - Zunoto valiant Turms Tris ſent. | 
YFhen jn the ſacred grove by chance he ſate;/ "Md. 
W3 to his fire Pjalammuy confecrate. 009 G4-v 
Towhom the thus from roſie lips-began. "1.48 
"too god dares youchſafe to any man, 
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( Turnus ) behold at length time freely ſends / 
Mneas having left his fleet and friends, 
Is to Evanders palace gone : nay more, 
Paſt to the confines of the Tuſcane ſhore ; 
There arms the R uſticþs and the Lydian force, 
Whar doubr'ſt thou ? now's the time;raiſe chariots, horſe 
Break ail delay,their troubled, camp invade. 
Thus ſaying,to heaven ſhe mounts on wings diſplatid, 
þ nd through the great bow midft the clouds the flies. 
He knows her and his hands rais'd to the $skies, 
Then with ſuch words purſues her as ſhe went, 
Iris,heavens glory,who.,to me hath jent 
Thee from above ? from whence this ſudden light ? 
I (& heaven open, and behold the bright | 
Stars wander round the poles : the ſigns obey'd, 
Who ere thou arr,commands to arms. This ſaid, 
From chryltal ſtreams he water takes, then plies 
The Gods with prayers and loads with vowes the $kies, , 
And now they took the field with all rheir torce, 
Bravely appointed borh in arms and-horfſe, ' 
The Van Me(ſapiu,; Tyrrhew offt-!ipring had * 
Charge of -the:Reare, Turnys the'Battel led 3 
And by rhe ſhoulders arm'd he taHer ſhews. 
As in ſeven chatnels filent Ganges flowes 
With gentle waves ; or when the fat-ſtream'd Ni/e 
Hides fn himſelf, ang leaves the fertile ſoile. 
The T r0jen camp a ſudden cloud eſpies 
Thick with black-4uft, and a dark ſmoketo riſe. 
Caicus firſt from high works calls altond, * 
What body (firs) advanceth'in that cloud ? 
Arm.arm,ftand ro your arms; aſcend the wall : 
The foe draws nigh. Then with great clamaur all 
The Trejans fill the works and bulwarks mann'd. . 
For the meſ? warlike Prince gave this command. 
Arhis departing 3 Whatſoever chance, 
Not to give batteh;nor to field advance. - 
Burt keep their rrenches, and their wa!ls maintain; 
Therefore though hame or danger do comfiraie, 


bs 


| = kept their gares obeying that command ; 
A 
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arm'd on towres the foe expe&ing ſtand, 
Turns ont-ſtripping the ſlow Regiments, 
With twenty choſen horſe, himſelf preſents 
Before the Town,on a brave Thracian born ; 
His golden helmet crimſon plumes adorn. 
Then thus he faid 3 Who firſt will charge the foe ? 
And as he ſpake,did his (wift zayelin throw 
Signal ro th' fight; and bravely firſt rides out, 
They all obey,and follow with a ſhout : 
Aimiring Trojans to ſuch cowardiſe yelld ; 
That men ſhould fear to fight in open field, 
ani lieincamp'd. Vext he the walls ſarvaies, 
And ſeeks ro enter by obſcureft wares. 
As a (lie wolf neer a full ſheep-coartlies, ; 
Suffering both wind and weathers injuries, 


oy ls midnight,whilft the tender Lambs 
Exerciſe bleating fafe beneath their dams : 
He ſharp *gainſt eh'abſent raves 3; long want the cauſe 
Of greedy hunger, and blood-thirſty jawes. 
$0 Turn anger burns, thoſe warlike frames, 
Viewing, and forrow his hard bones inflames, 
How to get in, and by what means to train 
The Trojans forth,and draw to rh'open plain. 
The fleet which lay cloſe by the Trenches fide, 

Round with che ſtream and bulwarks fortifide, 
He charg*d,and of his proud mates fire demands ; 
And fierce;a flaming pine now fills his hands, 
Straight they fall on; his preſence courage bred 
Withblack brands all the youth are furniſhed, 
They (poile the hearths ; now pitchy vapours riſe, 
and Vulcan mix'd with ſmoke.aſcends the skies, 

What god.O Muſe,could make ſuch flames retire ? 
And fave the Trojan fleet from cruel fire ? 
Though old the fact, yet laſting is the fame, 
When firſt Anegs did in 14a frame 
His fleet, and rig'd to (ail the mighty ſeas, 
Cybele mother of the Deities 
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Beſpake great Fove. Dear (on thy car incline 
To thy loy'd mothers ſuit,fince heaven 1s thine, 

I many years did love a pincy wood, 

There Thad rites, where my high temple ſtood, 
Dark with black fir-trees,and a maple ſhade. 
Theſe,then the Dardan Prince his Navy made, 

I freely gave. Now fear me much moleſts, 

To eaſe (ad care, thy mother this requeſts : 

Let them no voyage craze,nor ſtorms orethrow ; 
This grant, becauſe they on our hills did grow, 
Then ſpake her ſon,who rules the worlds bright fires, 
Mother,why tempt ft thou fate ? what's thy deſire ? 
Shall ſhips by mortals bujle, immortal be ? 

And ſhall Aneas ſafe all dangers ſee ? 

Is ſuch power given to any deit'e ? 

But when their yoyage ends,they anchor'd ly 

On Latian ſhores : What ſhips «ſcape the main, 
And fet the Dardan on th Auſonian plain 

Fheir mortal form Il'e change ; of the great ſea 
Goddeſſes make,as Doto,G alate, 

Who foaming billowes with their breafts divide, 
This by the $tygian ſtreams he ratifide, 

Banks full of ſu!phur, and the horrid lakes, 

Then with his nod he all Olympus ſhakes. 

The promis'd day was come,times due by fate 
Were full ; when much incens*d by Txrnus hate 
Cybele ſav'd from fire the ſacred pines. 

Here in their <ycs a wondrous ljght firſt ſhines, 

And from the Eaft a cloud was ſeen to fly. 

Id2ans dance : words dreadful from the ſky 

Amaz'd the Trojans,and Rutilian bands : 

Fear not,O Trojans,ncither arm your hands 

To fave my fleet : Turns ſhall burn che (ca, | 

Before theſe ſacred veſſels Go,be free, 

And Sea-nymphs go; Gybele bids. They tore 

Their anchoridge then.and ſodain launch'&>from ſhore | bo 
And with their beaks-like Do/phins duck (moſt ſtrange) Þ'®! 
Diye to the bottom, and to virgins change. Fe -- 
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s many brazen prowes at ſhore did ride, 
I many beauties to the Ocean glide, 
Il wonder,fierce Meſſapm is dilmajd, 
tis horſe diſorder'd, and (wiſt Tyber ſtaid 
urm'ring hoarſe things, his foot. from fea retreats, 
it not bold Trays confidence abates < 
cheers,now chides, then thus his men upbraids ; 
This threatens them, Fove now withdraws all aids, 
or dare. they Rutile ſword nor fireabide; 
nd now the Ocean is to them denide ; 
ohope of flight,that part of help is loſt, 
We have the land, fuch thouſands 1n our hoſt 
Ff Latium arm'd ; nor me thoſe oracles daunt , 
ffor themſelves the Phrygrans any vaunt; 
nough for-Venwy fare, rich Ttalie 
That they have touch'd 53 and there are fares for me, 
is wicked nation to cut off with ſtee]. 
ob'd of my wife 3 nor do th' 4trides feel 
fone this grief,nor may Greece only arm. 
t might ſuffice once to have fallen, to harm : 
Once was enough, all women then to hate, 
Whom theſe flight works and this intrenched gate 
rant ſmall delayes t'allured funerals. 
wethey nor ſeen in flames the Trojans walls 
Io liewhich Neptune With his hand, did rear ? 
But valiant, youth, who will with me appear 
lo force the trench,and trembling camps t'inyade. 
alcanian arms.a thouſand fhips for aide 
Ve need not have : let all th' Hetrurians come. 
or the dull theft of the Palladium 
[hey ſhall not fear, the hightow*rs warder's ſlain i 
or ſhall a hore dark belly us contain, 
(heir walls by day [ will with fire ſurround, 
le make them knownot Argives they have found» 
oung Greeks, whom H-&or did ten years prevent. 
at fince the beſt part of the day is ſpent; + 
Vhat now remains, a} things being carried right, 
Ut to refreſh,and then expe to hght ? 
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Mean while to guard the ports, and fire prepare , 

To round the walls, was bold Meſſap care. 

Twice ſeven Rurilian Captains choſen, then 

To keep the works ; each led a thoufand men, 

Who did with creſts of gold , and purple ſhine., 

They ſcout, and watch by turns: on grafſe, rich wine 

Freely they drink,at fires full goblers they 

Exhanſted turn , the watch conſume with play 

The reſtlefſe night. , 

All which the Trojans from their towrs deſcride, * 

And ſtruck with fear, from port to port they ride, 

And arm'd, they bridges and ſtrong Bulwarks joyne ; 

Menefth-us Sereftus, haſtning the defigne. 

Whom Prince Mneas , ſhould their danger fall, 

Prime Leaders made,and pave the charge of als: 

The ſquadrons watch, the danger they divide, 

And take their turns, Each man his place ſupplide, 
The gate was Niſus Charge, Hyrtacus fon ; 

Whom th' huntreſſe 12 ſent companion 

With great Anew, one moſt fierce in war, 

Who well could fhnor, as well could calt his ſpear; 

Exryalus Joyn'd; for comelineſs and grace 

None was his equal *mong{t the Trojan race, 

Nor better arms became, now fiſt was ſeen 

Soft doun to ſpread upon his youthfal chin, 

One was their love , at once they charg'd in warre 

And now ro gtiard the port, their common care. 
When Nijus ſaid , Doth God our minde inſpire, 

Or makes each man a god of's own defire ?' 

What ere its, I can't toreſt incline, 

My genius prompts me to ſome grear de(!gn, 

Seeſt thou the R«utily how ſecure they lie, 

Buried in flee p and wine? few lights we ſpice , 

All filenr are. Therefore receivemy mind 

And reſolution that I have defign'd, 

The Peers and people would recall the Pranee.” 

And want now (ſptes to bring imelligen*c. 


| 
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If what I ask, they ſhall conferre on thee, 


(Fame of th* exploit enough ſhall honour me) 
Under that brow I chink 1 have eſpide 


| 4 paſſe, that will to Palanteum guide.. 


Euryalus truck with mighty love of praiſe , 
Then to his earBeſt friend thus briefly (ates. 
In ſo greaz danger «det chon me decline, 
Alone thy (elf ingage in this deſigne ? 
Hye I with thee fo 111 my (elf behay'd, 
Serving our King, when Scas and tempefts ray'd ? 
Kerejs a ſoul, that values nor 16. live 3 
And life, ro purchaſe fo much fame, would give, 

Ofthee I hever harbour'd ſuch a thought, 
0 my dear friend. ſaid N7ſus chen : Nor ought. 
No, as 1 hope great Fove wil! ſafely me 
Or other favouring gods, bring back to thee. 
Bur if (for ſuch atremps great danzers wait ) 
That I miſcarry by miſchance or fate, 
Thee I'de have live; of life thou worthier art, 
That to my ranſom'd corps thou might'ſt impart 
Accuſtom'd earth ; which if my chance denies, 
Yetgrant my ſhade a tombe and obſequies : 
Leſt tothy mother I che cauſe ſhould be 
Offo much grief, who only follow'd thee. 
Nor great Aceſtes walls conld her detain. 

But he. Thou weak excufes fram ſt in yain, 
Ifully am reſoly'd ; come, ler's diſpatch 
This having ſaid, ſtratghr he relieves the watch : 
All things in order, Centinels being plac'd,, 
Heto Aſcanins did with N/m haſte. 

Now through the world all creatures ſleep poſleſt , 
Exfing their cares, their hearts from labour reſt. 
Prime Trojan Captains, and choice youth repairs 
To hold a Councel of their State-affairs, 

Whar they fhould do 3 whom to. AF neas ſend, 
Amidit the camp they on long javelins lean'd, 
Bearing their ſhiekds, Niſus, Exryalus, crave 
Without delay, they might admittance have ; 
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Demurres in great affairs moſt dangerous are. 
The Prince bjds N iſus farſ* their minds declare. 


With thoughts unbyaſMd hear you Trojan Peers, / : 


Neither prejudgethe matter by out yeers; 
Ta wine and ſleep R uti/tarie buried Hey 1 

_ For we our ſelves now did a way deſcrie; 
Parts neer the gate, which next the ocean lies. 


Their fires wax dim,black ſmoake aſcends the <tkies 


If now our fortune you'l to us permir, 

Fneas fought at'King Evanders ſeat, 

With mighty ſlaughter and huge oo 

Shortly behold - nor Gan we'ttiiſle our! way ; 

We daily hunting in dark'vales below; : 

Have ſeerrthe rown;ard the whole tiver know. 
Then old A/ thes'faid, You deities 

In whoſe proteRion a!waie: 7/jum les 3 

Not us t'cxtirp you utteriy intend, 

When to our youth you ſuch true valour ſend, 
Thus having ſaid,he with a ſtri& imbrace 
Infolds them both;whilſt rears bedew his face, 
To you for ſach attempts,what can we give ? 

What ſhall I judge a wortfy donative ? 


Heaven and yonor merits firſt ſhall grant thebeſt : 


Pious AEneas next ſhall pay the reſt : 

Nor yet Aſcaning in his ff uriſhing ſhte : 

Such your deſerving ever ſhall forget. 
Niſus, but I C Aſcaning then Yeplies ). 

Whoſe only ſafety 1n my father lies. 

Thee by Aſaracuy deities deſire, 

And Trojan Gods, and Yefta's ſacred fire; 

What ere my fortune or my counſels are, 

I caſt my ſelf and them vpon your care. 

Recal my father,let me ſee his face, 

And woe ſhall vaniſh in his dear imbrace, 

Two filver howls Tle give, richly ingrav'd, 

Which from Arisba's fack my father ſav'd : 

Two tripos, two great tulents of pure gold, 

And Dido's gift, a cup of ancient mould. 


1 you may : 
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Pur if we Latiurm Win,and theſe realms ſway, 


If it ſhall chance we conquerours ſhare the prey. 
Haſt thou brave Turnws horſe and arms beheld _ 


[In which he prides ? his bloody plumes and wield 


| Shall not be war'd,now-N 1/xs.they are thine ; 
Befides,my farther fhall tweive Ladies joyn, 
4s many cap:. ve Lords compleat in arms, 
With all Latinus manours,parks,a2nd farms, 
But thee, whoſc age mine jn a necrer ſpace 
Purſues, brave youth, I take in fuili1mbrace 2 
Thou in all fortunes. my companion be, : ., 
My deeds ſhall ſeek no glory wanting thee 3 
In peace or war,my a&ions and advice 
Thou moſt ſhalt ſway Euryalus replies, 

For any bold imployment no time ſhall 
Prove me unfir,whar chance ſoever fall. 
But above all,one thing of thee 7 crave 3 
IofKing Priams ſtock a mother have, 
Whom (beſt of Parents |) Troy could not recal 


7 {From following me,nor King AceSes wall, 


Her, unacquainted with the dangers, I 

- Now unſaluted leave : Night teſtifie, 

| And thy right hand her tears I could not brook, 
I Butthee, 7 pray,now help her, thus forſook : 
affure me this, and 7 ſhall bolder go 

'Þ Againſt all chance, Then from the Tr0jans flow 
Rivers of tears : the Prince moſt griefcxpreſ, | 
And now his fathery loye affect his breaſt, 


And thus he faid —— 


Worthy this great deſign,l all things grant 3 
For ſhe ſhall be my mother,only want 
Creuſas name 3 Bor is her honour (mall, q. 
That ſhe bore thee, whatever chance befall, 
Now by this head, by which my father ſwore, 
What was my grant,if fortune thee reſtore 
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To us in ſafety. 7e thy friends afford, 
Weeping he ſaid ; and ſtraight caſts off his ſword, 
Which with admired art Lycaon made. 
And with an ivory ſheath adorn'd'the blade. 
A lyons skin Mneftheus on Niſus preſt, 
And good 4lethes chang'd wich him his creſt, 
Now arm'd'they march as to the gates they bend, 
Poth young and old with vows and prayers attend, 
And fair 4ſcanins, who above his age 
In manly care and courage did ingage, 
Many commands charg'd them to's farher bear. 
Which vanquiſhed and flew in emptyailr. ; Nos 
They paſle the trench; through gloomy night they gy 
To th enemies camp,with a great overthrow: 
Buried in wine and f]cep the guards they (ple, 
And all along the ſhore therr wagons lie; 
Men amongſt arms, wheels, reins and goblets laid, 
Spread on the grafle : when thus bold Ni/us ſaid, 
Now let us uſe our arms, th* occaſion calls, 
This is the path: but thou, left any falls 
Upon our rear, watch and behind ſurvay 3 
Theſe Zle deſtroy,and make thee open way. 
This faid, he filent to proud R hamnes went , 
Wha then by chance flept in his loſty tenr, 
And with loud ſnoring did his boſome move, 
A King, and Prophct, Turnus molt did love, 
Bur by his skill he could not death evade : 
Three of his train he flew *mongſt weapons laid , 
And R henus ſquire : his charieteer he found 
Amongſt the horſe, and pin'd him to the ground ; 
Then heads their Lord, and weltring in his blood 
Forſakes the panting corps. a purple flood 
Beſmears the carth, and bed. Next Zamyrus ſlew 
With Zams, and ſprightly Serr anus, who 
* Moſt beauteonus was ; he all that night had plaid, 
And vanquiſht now in wine and ſleep is latd, 
Happy if he had <qualiz'd his play 
Llato that night, and gam'd it our till day. 
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As when a hungry Ljon fierce invades 
flack of ſheep (d're tyyzine much perſwa des) 

ethe poor 1nnocent beaſt ſtruck dumb with fears, . 

rewhng With bloudy awes, devours and tears. 

Slaughter no leflc E..rya/us did inflame, 

And many rhen he ſ]-v wict-out a name. 

Fadus, Hebeſus, Abaris he Kill'd, 

knd R hetus, Who awake all this beheld, 

Be frighted, under a huge charger hid : 

ln open breaſt up to the hilts he did | 

Sheath his bright ſword, then drew it ſtain'd with blood; 

dying his ſoul he vomirs with a flood 

ey $0 of wineand gore commix'd. Then on he went 

nd to Meſſapus quarters, raging, bent : 

here now their fires almoſt conſum'd he ſpy*d, 

Their horſes feeding , as the manner, ty'd. 

Then Niſus brictly (aid, Let us be gone, 
(Seeing him drawn wich love of ſlaughter on : } 
for th* envious dawn appears : let this ſuffice, 
Our way is made now through the enemies. 

orarms of beaten filyer they did mind, 

Rich hangings, maſſhe plates they leave behind, 
Wamnes rich trappings, and his girts of gold, 
Which Cedicus + to Romulus of old ; 

When with that preſent he a league conjoyn'd ; 

his dying, to his nephew ke affign'd. 

ter by war Rutilians made therr prize.) 

Wyalus ſerz'd, and on his ſhoulder ties, _ 

laps on Meſſapus helm, with plumes yo good | 

'Phen leftthe Camp, and through them ſafe way made, 

Mean while, ſome horſe came from Latinus ſea, 

Yhilſt the whole Legion ſtood, drawn up complear, 

[0 bring King Turnys ſome advertiſement 

Pirce hundred ſhield-men under Volſcens ſent. 

nd now th? approach the camp,vhe trench drew nigh, 
ſhen far off theſe they on the left-hand ſpie : 
ryalus helm through ſhades of gloomy night. 
Pt him berray, reflc&ing back the light. 

N 
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Not vainly.ſcen, cries Volſcens from the band, A 
Stand, Who goes there? why arm'd? your bufineſs?ſtand; + 
They anfwer not again, but haften flight 
Amongſt the woods, and truſt themielves ro night, 
The horſe befert the paths, all parts ſurround, 
And witha guard the ſeyeral Paſſes crown'd, 

There was a woed ſhady with ſable oke, 
Which thick briers did,and thornes with br ambles choke 
Where a {mall path led through an obſcure way : 
The tangling boughs, and burthen of his prey 
Euryalas ſtopr, and fear his feet Intraps : 
Niſus went on, and fiom the foc eſcapes, 
Paſt Alban lakes, which are from A/da nam'd, 
Where King Latinus his high ſtables fram'd, 
As for his friend, in vain he looking, ſtatd, 
Ah poor Euryalus, where art thou ? he ſaid : 
How ſhall I finde thee ont ? then through the maze 
of the dark wood returns, and thouſand wayes | 
ecks his own ſteps, and rovyes through filent briers, 
Nolſe horſe, and founding trempets ſtraight he hears, 
And ſudden the hnge clamour undertiands, 
And faw Eyryalus, whom all the bands 
With diſadvantage of the night and lane 
Had round beſet, mych ſtriving bur in vain. 
What ſhall he do : what arms, what forces trie 
To reſcue him ? ſhould he, reſolv'd to die 
Charge midft his foes, and for brave death advance ? 
Then firaight, as he his arm rais'd with his lance, 
To the high moon, he pray'd : Aſſiſt me now 
Great geddefile glory of the ſtars, and thou, 
Great Queen of all the groves and forreſts, aig, 
If erc for me my father preſents paid 
Atthy bleſt Alrars; or ifever 7 
From my own hunting did with gifts ſupply, 
Or grat'd thy ſhield, or ſacred pillars deckt - 
Grant that I ront this troop, my ſpear dire&. 

This fa'd, with his wholeſtrength a lance he caſt, 
Through ſhady night the flying javelin paſt, 


And 
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And jiercing Su/mons back, the ſtaff there broke 


Yet through his bowels glides the knotty oke, . * 
From's breaſt a warm ſtream vomiting, he fell, 
And ſhort-breath panting, makes his boſom ſwell. 
All look abont : he rakes another ſpear, 


| Cheer'd with ſucceſſe, and po1z'd it at his ear, 


Whilſt they're amaz'd, through Tagus brows and arms 

Singing it flew, and in his hot-brain warms, 

Fierce Polſcens rag'd, nor any he eſpide 

Which threw the ſpear, nor knew which way to ride, 
But thou, for both ſhalt with warm blood afford 

Me ſatisfaRtion, firſt This faid, his ſword 

He drew, and at Ewryalus raging flics. 

put then aloud affrighted Nſus cries, 

Nor longer could conceal, nor ſuch grief beare. 

A me, me; 1, who did the fat am here; 

At me convert your ſtce], Rutilians bold, 

The fraud is mine 3; he neither duiſt nor could ; 

This heaven, theſe conſcious ſtars ſhall witneſle ſuch : 

He only lov'd his hapleſſe friend too much. 

Such things he ſaid 3 but the drawn ſ» ord his cheſt, 

With violence pierc'd, and tore his ſnowie breaſt, 

Dead he finks down, blood through hisfair limbs ſprung 

And his neck falling on his ſhoulders hnng : 

As when a purple flowre cut by the plow 

Languiſhing dies, or heads of P oppre bow 

Their weary necks, oppreſt with ſhowrs that fal) : 

But in bold Niſus charg'd, Vo!ſcens through all 

Alone he ſeck«, only at Yo/ſtens made; 

Though round abour, him enemies invade, 

Wheeling his ſword, no ſlower he ruſh'd on, 

Tillin che mouth of the Rutilian 

He burjed ir, and dying kills his foe: 

Then wounded on his friend himſelf did throw, 

And there ar laſt in quiet death did reſt, 


You, if my verſe have power, Þe ever bleſt, 

Noage ſhall you-forget, whilſt Trojans ſhall 

Plant the fixd Rock, of thehigh Capitcl 
N 2 
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Or Roman Fathers ſhall the Empire ſway. 

But the Rutilian conquerours ſhare the prey, 

* And weeping to the Campe dead Volſcens beare. 
Nor was lefſe griefe, R hamnes found ſlaughter'd there, 
50 Many in one maſkicre, prime men 

Serrans, Numa 3 mighty concourle then 

Viſit the corps, fome not quite dead ; they flore | 

Freſh ſlaughter warm'd,and full ſtreams freſh with gore, 
Meſſapus ipoyles they know.and glittering caſke, 

And reins recovered by fo hard a taſke, 


And here Aurora with new light had ſpreat 
The earth,leaving Tithonis ſaffron bed g 
Now when the Sun had ſhew'd the world againe, 
aArm'd Turnys forth did his arm'd fouldiers traine, 
And all the Iron rancks in order lets ; 
Fach man his wrath with various humovrs whets, 
When Niſus and Euryalus heads they bring, 
Frx*d on call ſpears, and with loud clamouring 
(4 woful ſight) came on | 
The valiant Trejans the left hand made goed, 
The right ſide was ſecured with the flood. 
They mighty trenches man'd with all thetr powers, 
And ſad they ſtood upon their lofty towers, 
When well known heads they ſaw,t'increaſe the more] 
Their ſwelling grief, flowing with purple gore. 
Whilft through the fearfo] cown flew ſwift-wing'd fame, 
And gliding to Euryalus mother came, 
Which from the wretch did ſtraight all heat compel ; 
Her yarn ſhe tumbles down, her (ſpindle fell : 
Out then wich female cries,tearing her halre 
Diſtra& ſhe runs,and did vo th* works repaire : 
Danger of men and weapons ſhe defies, 
Where thus with loud complaints ſhe fills the ſkies, 
Thus view I thee, Euryalus ? artthou he 
That ſhnuldit ſupport my age ? thus leav'ft thou me ? 
Nor to thy mother grantft one complement, 
Eefore thou waſt to ſuch great dangers ſent ? 
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Ah thou art left to dogs and birds a prey 
Ina ſtrange land 3 nor doth thy mother pay 
Thee funerall rires, nor cloſe thine eys, nor laye 
Thy wounds, nor cover with the veſt 7 have 
Working both night and day haſtcn'd for thee, 
Which task in my old age did comfort me. 

Where ſhall I ſeek thee ? 1n what coaſt remains 

Thy mang'ed limbs ? what land thy corps contains ? 

This the returns for all my love, dear fon ? 

For this have T by land and ſea thus gone ? 

Kiltme, Rutilians , if you pity have, 

Dart all at me, and give me firfta grave ! 

Or thou great Fove thy ſelf in mercy ſhew, 

D father ! this my body, hateful now 

Unto the Stygian ſhade with thender fend, 

Since elſe my woful life I cannot end, 

This pierc'd their ſouls. 2 ſad groan pait through all : 

Their courages in war undaunrted, fall 

Ideus and ſad 4 oy, by command 

Of 1/joneus, whilſt ſhe thus complain'd, 

Moy'd with Aſc anius tears, lead her away 

By either arme, and to her honſe convay. 

Gut now from far Inud trumpets rerrifie, 

Follow'd with ſhouts, which eccho from the $kie, 

The Volſceans haſte, and ſtraight a Tyftade form, 
Trenches to fill prepare, and works to ſtorie 3 

Some entrance {eck, and ſtrive to ſcale the wall 

Where men ſtood thinneft, and the guards but ſmall, 
Tr0)ans on them all forts of weapons throw, 

And with ſharp-pointed ſpears repel! the foc, 

Train'd by long war a City to defend, 
Huge rocks and mighty milſtones down they fend 

To break their fence. work, under which they ſlight 
Al} chances, and in danger take delight. 

Which now not ſerves ; for where they thickeſt drew, 
On them a mighty heap the Trojans threw, 
Which heat the Rxtzls down, their ſhield-work broke. 
Nor more the hardy Volſceans undertook 
Ny3 T'aſſaulc 
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T* aſſault with engines; but by open force 
To drive them from their works. 
On th'other fide dreadful Mexentins came, 
Brandifhing fire, and caſts in pitchy flame. 
Meſſapus that brave horſeman, Neprunes race, 
Paſt trenches, and id ſcaling ladders place. 
O thou Caliope, inſpire my verſe 
Slaughters to fing, and ſunerals to rehearſe 
Which Tarnys made! whom, each man ſent to hell, 
With me that wars great circumſtances tel], 
For this you know, and to relate have power. . 
With tranfomes vaſt in proſpe& was a tower, 
A place of ſitength *gainft which th' Italians jgyh 
Their force : this to orethrow their chief qefign. 
With ſtones the Trojans in great flocks defend. 
And from their loop-holes deadly weapons ſend. 
A brand Prince Trnus caft, and blazing flame 
Fix'd to the work ; which, with the wind the frame 
Suddenly ſeiz'd, on barnipg poſt faſt ſtuck. . 
Amaz\{, within all ſhake ; and whilſt they fleck 
Contriving to eſcape, and make retreat 
Where was no fire; the towre with mighty weight 
. Suddenly fell, Heaven rthanders wirh the ſound. 
Ha!f deal with the vaſt load they come to ground, 
With their own weapons hurt, that cruel ſtee] 
Did guard their breaſts, they in their bofoms feel, 
Hardly efcap d Lycas and Helenor, 
Helenor che eldeſt, whom £ycimmia bore, 
Bondſlave to the Mg9oantan King did reare, 
And ſent to Tr9y unlawſal arms to beare, 
With a white ſhield, and fvord inglorious yer, 
ge, when he ſaw himſelf with troops beſet, 
And Latire bands on every fide he found, 
Like a wilde beaſt which hunters do ſurround, 
2 uns on the weapons, and reſoly'd to die 
Leaps through the toiles upon the enenve. 
So. charg'd the deſperate youth upon his foes, 
And where he ſaw the thickeſt ſquadron, gocs- 


Lycas 


C 


C 
D 
$ 
T 
T 
B 
F 
0 
T 
- 
C 
- 
E 
Y 
/ 
p 
E 
H 
L 


T7), 


Virgil's Enezs. 291 
Lycas much ſwifter through the enemies 
And through their arms to the high bulwark flies, 
Then ſtrives the tops of the tall works to reach, 
Enicavouring his friends right hands to catch. 
Whom Turnus follows with as \wife a courſe, 
And thus beſpeaks : Fond con'dlt thoy hope our force 
Thus to eſcape ? This ſaid, him hang ing caught, 
and down with great part of the bulwark brought. 
A fiiver ſwan or hare Doves cagle bears 
$0 through the $ky, truſt in his hooked fears, 
Or Mirſes wolf takes from the flock a lambe, 
Soaghte with much bleating of the mourning damme. 
They ſhonr, they ftorm, to fill the trenches haſte, 
And fire- works to the lofty buiwarks caſt. 
lioneus with a ſtone, part of a hill, 
Firing the gates, djd bold Lucetius kill, 
Lyger, Emathizg, &ſylas did orethrow 
Choringens 3 This the dart us'd, that rhe bow, 
Ceneus, Ortygius. Turnus Cend's ſlew, 
Dive, and Promul, Itys, Clonjus too, 
Sagar, and Ideas, as they did maintain _ 
Their towres, Privernus was by Capys lain, 
This firſt a Night wound got from Themella's lanee, 
Blit he his hand aid to the wound advance 
Fondly to bind ir,when a ſhaft did glide 
On nimble wings, and pin'd it to his fide 3 
The breathing places of his ſoul it found, 
And panting lungs pierc'd with a deadly woung. 
In Arms compleat ſtood Arcens gallant ſon, 
Of Spaniſh die a rich coat he had on ; 
4 moſt fair youth, whom Arcens ſent to have 
Breeding In Mars his grove, near Symeths Wave, 
Where pleas'd P alicus ſmoking altar ſtands, 
Mezentius laying by his arms, commands 
4 ſoanding fling, then thrice about his head 
He whirls it roand, and with the moulren lead 
He ren his temples through, and from his ſand 
Wie layes him weltring on a bed offand, 
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Then firſt in war Aſcanius (as they fame) 
A (wift-wing'd arrow at the foe did aime - 
Before accuſtom'd wild beaſts to purſue, 
And ſtout Numanys with his own hand (lev, 
Stl'd Rhemulus, who lately did e{povſe 
Tarn young ſiſter, joyn'd to th'royal houle, 
© Boaſting Aings fic and unfit to relate; 
Before the bands,puft up with his new ſtate, 
Heſtruts,and on With mighty clamour came. 
Again twice captive Phrygians, is't nor ſhame 
To he befieg d, and keep our death with walls ? 
Behold, who ſeek by. war our nvprtals / 
What god,or folly,cans'd you Latium iteer ? 
Here's no Atrides,no Uiy(ſes here, 
We a hard race,uſe infants to the ftream, 
In cruel ice and water harden them. 
Our children hunting uſe,jn woods reſort 
To break wild horſe, and ſhooting is teir ſpore, 
Youth in toyle patient,and inur*d to want, 
They plow the field or arm'd, proud cities daunt. 
We ſpend our age in war,and goad our ſteers 
Withour turn*d javelins : and when ſtruck in years, 
Our courage fails not,nor our ſtrength decayes ; 
we cruſh gray hairs with helms, and ſtill freſh preyes 
Delight to rake,and live by ſpoils ef war. 
Yon cloath't in purple and in ſcarlet are, 
Are pleas'd with ſloth, in wanten dances pride 3 
Your <qats have hanging ſleeves, your myters tide ; 
Trae fcfnale Phrygians 3 men you are not - Go 
To Dyndimuws,whoſe well-fet runes you know, 
here Lutas and Harps of Bericynthian Ide 
Invires ; and let men war; lay arms afide. 
Boaſting ſuch things, words of ſo dire ement 
Aſcaniiy notindur'd : his bow he bent 
Wirh a hor{e'nerve,ftretching his arms, prepares 
Before Jove ſtanding ſupplyant chus,with prayers 
Great Jupiter, grant my bold enterprize, 
Ile to thy fanes brag ſolemn ſacrifice ; 
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And at thy Altars place a ſnowie ſteer, 
Who loky creſts doth like his mother bear 3 


29% 


And buts with horns,his feet the ſand doth ſpread, - 


we heard and from the left-fide thundered 


hrough rhe cleer skie, then ſounds the deadly bow, 


4s ſoon through R hemu/us head the ſhaft did go, 


And the wing'd ſteel.did through both temples glide ; 


Go,now,and yalour with proud words deride, 
Twice captiv'd P hrygians you theſe atſwers ſead, 
Aſcanius faid, Trojans with ſhouts attend 

And loud applauſe,to heaven their hope advance. 


Then bright-hair'd Phebus from the skie by chance 


The City and Auſonian band ſurvald 
Plac'd in a cloud, and to Aſcanins ſaid, 
So with new proweſle boy 3 ſo climb the ſtars, 
From gods ſprung, gods to get; 'tis juſt all wars 
tdder Afſaracxs houſe by fate ſhould ſeiſe 3 
Nor Troy ſhall thee contain. As he ſaid theſe, 
He cuts the breathing aire, from heaven deſcends, 
And in old Butes forme, t' Aſcanius bends, 
Trojan Anchiſes Squire he was before, 
And fairhful kept a guard ſtil}at his door, 
Whom then to wait on's Son, Aneas ſent. 
Inall points like th* old man, 4pollo went. 
Such his white haire, completion, and his voice, 
And dreadful arms, rattling with mighty noiſe; 
Who thus to fierce Aſcanius then Began. 
Trojan enongh! Numanus thou halt flain, 
To thee Apollo grantsthy firſt defire, 

or envies equal arms 3 from fight retire 
Having thus ſaid, from mortall eyeshe tied, 
And far from thence, to-thin air-yaniſhed. 
The God.and heayenly ſhafts, the Trojans knew, 
And faw his ſounding quiver as he flew. 
Straight from the fight Aſc anins they convey; 
And Phxbus power and his command obey. 
Bur they return again to charge the foes, 
And *gainſt all.dangers do m—_ lives expoſe. 
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Then clamor round. the wals from tower to tower, 
They bend their bowes,and clouds of arrows poure, 
The earth is ſirew'd with arms,with mighty blows 
Helms and ſhiel is rattle : a huge fight aroſe 
As from moyſt Kids when boifterous ſtorms aſlail 
The yielding carth, and ſhow'rs commix'd with hail 
Smell toa flood, the ſkje with rough winds loud 
Drives wintty night,and tears a hollow cloud,, 
Pandarus and Bitias, both Alcanors ſeed, 
Whom Nymph Hiera in Foves wood did breed, 
Youths like their copntreys firxe,and mountains tall, 
- Open a gare, which to the charge did fall 
Of tlicir own chief; theſe bold in arms did go, 
And bravely challeng'd to the wals their foe ; 
Within,them{elves on either hand they place z 
And arm'd with ſteel, hright crefts their heads did grace, 
Such as ſky kiſſing ckes by twins that grow 
Near chryſtal ſtreams or pleaſant banks of Poe, 
Or nigh fair Atheſis,to heaven they ſpread, 
And unlop'd boughs ſhake with a ſtately head, 
Auſonians reſh ſeeing the open gate, 
Bold Quercens then,and fair Equice/us ſtraight 
With martial H.emon eharge,and Tmarus ſtour, 
Or with whole ſquadrons theſe would face abour, 
Or in the entratice of the gate expire. 
The quarrel hears,and more increas'd their irce 
Then Trojans p_ with a mighty ſhoar, 
| Fight hand ro hand dare fally further out. 
A meſſenger,whilſt valiant Turns fought 
Biavely 'gainſt other parts, theſe tydings brought, 
Foes ficth'd with flaaghter open gates afford. 
He leaves all buſineſle then, with anger ſtir'd 
To Dardan gates, and the proud brothers goes, 
Antiphates firſt, (for he did firſt oppoſe) 
- Cf Sarpedons natural ſon by a Theban dameg 
He with his ſpear o'rethrew ; the javelin came 
Through yielding aire, and through his entrals glides, 
Ke from tc weund a purple river bleeds, 


And 
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And in his lungs warm grows the fixed ſteel, 
Then he did Merops, Erymantbus kill. 

Next, Biti as with fierce eyes,and raging heart, 
Not with a ſpear (he yields nor toa dart_J) 
With a huge Phalarick he did affail, 
Like lightning ſent ; neither his trofty mail, 
Streagthned with gold,nor two bull hides defend. 
The mighty falls,the earth a grone did ſend: 
Above his huge ſhield rung : As in times paſt 

On the Euboick ſhores of Bara plac'd, 

A tone pile ſinks : which erſt with mighty walls 
Stood in the Sea, now with a ruine falls, | 

And in the ſholes torn from foundations lies. | 
Waves mix'd with waves, and the deep ſands ariſe; 
Then high Prochyta trembles at the ſound, 

And the hard bed where Fove T ypheus bound. 

Here bloody Mars,the _—_ courage (tirs, 
And in their boſomes ſtrikes his ſharpeſt ſpurs; 
Bnt to theTrojans ſends baſe fear, and flight. 
Each where they charge, vccafion given to fight, -. 
The God of War inflames their minds. 

AS P andarus beheld his brother flain, 
And what ſad fortune might for him remain, 
He ſtratght with mighty ſtrength claps to the gates - 
With his broad ſhoulders : many of his mates - 
Then he ſhut our, and in hard confli& leaves, 
Bye many others ruſhing in,receives : 
Who fond then ſaw-not Turnys in the-troup 
Boldly break in.and willingly ſhut up, 
Like a huge Tyger 'mongſt tame cattel found. 
Bis eyes ſcem fierce, his dreadful arms reſound «- 
And on his creſt tremble his bloody plumes, 
Whilſt from his thundring ſhield bright 
They know his hated face,and Gyant fize, 
Th nh ny f Thejons terrifies, 

n upto him ſtraight mighty Pandariug made 
And raging for his brocher Naughter ſaid, 
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lightning comes. -. 
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T his not the royal portion from the Queen 
Which you expe&, nor are you now within 
Ard», nor your native Country (CPrince_) 


I hcn Tarnys (milipg, calmly did reply, 

{f you're ſo ſtour, come and your proweſle try ; 
For then fhalt.tell ro Priam under ground, 
That here a new Achilles thou haſt found, 
He ſaid, whilſt Pandarus boldly did adrance, 
And pit at him a rovgh and knottie lance ; 
The Aire receives the wound, Funo being there 
Turns ir, and in the gate ſhe fix'd the ſpear. 

Bur this good ſword which in my right hand 1 
Ccinmand with fo much ftrength, thon ſhalt nor flie. 
Our weapons are not like, nor ſhall the wound. 
Then with his ſword raifing himſelf from th* ground, 
He with a mighty blow his forchead cleaves, 

Ard on his downy cheeks a huge gaſh leaves, 
SRAook with his mighty weight earth did reſount, 
He ftreeche his dying limbs apah the ground ; 
1415 arms beſmear'd with brain ; his eloven head 
On borh fides hung, over-each ſhoulder fpread; 
The Tv0jans flie, routed with trembling feare ; 
and if the Conqueror ſtraight, had took that care 
 T' have brakerhe bars, and let his ſonldiers1n, 
- "Yo tt'war, and Nation, that day laſt had been, 
Drove raging 'gainft the foe. | 
And firſt he Gyges maitu'd, and Phalaris ſlew, 
And ſpears from flyers fnatch'd; at them he threw. 
For Funo did both ſtrengthand courage yield. 
* Flalys-he kills, runs Phegeys through his ſhield. 
' Alcander, Halias, Noemon,Pryranus (lew, 
wWhilft hot in fight, of this they nothing knew. 
And Lynceus, as he charg'd, and others calls, 
With his bright ſword furpriz'd them on the walls; 
Whoſe heaitandhefmercar off at one blow, 
Tambles far-off,. Amps, then 4 foe 


This the foes camp ; nor ſhalt thou ſcape from (hence) 
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To ſavage beaſts; none better could anoint _ 
Weapons then he, with poiſon #rm the point, 
Clitis and Cretews next, the Muſes friend. 
Crete that lov*d'the Myſes, verſes pet'd;** 
Pleas'd with the Ly re, he numbers ſet ro ſtrings, 
And ſtill of horſe, and arms, and battels fings. 
Atlaſt the-TrojanLeaders at the fame 
Ofthis great laughter, in to reſcue came 3 ' 
and up with Maeſthewg bold Sereflus bends, 
They (aw-thefoe, and their amazed friends. 
When Mnefthews ſaid, Whereflieyou? where d'ye go ?' 
What other ſtrength or bulwarks dv yon know ? 
Shall one man, firs, and round inclos'd with walls, 
kcape, and make ſo many funerals, 
and fuch great numbers of prime men deftroy 2 
Baſe cowards / of your ſelves, and haplefs Troy 
Have you no pity ? bluſh you not with ſhame 
For your old gods, and great Mneas fame ? 
With words like theſe encourag'd, beldly then - 
Inathick body they drew up agen. 
But Turns by degrees retreats from them, 
Toth” river and thoſe parts lay near the ſtream, 
at which more fierce the T roj ns with a ſhout 
Prefs boldly on, and gather round about : 
As when a troop a Lion hath beſet 
With cruel ſpears, he makes a brave retreirt, 
Although forbid by valour and by rage, 
Nor can, though willing, *gainſt ſuch power ingagee 
$ unreſolv'd, bold Turns did retire, 4 
Whilſt in his boſom boyls a flood of ire. 
Yet rwice where foes were thickeſt, on he falls, 
And ewice he drove that party from the walls. 
When from the Camp, ina full body made | 
'Gainſt one, th* whole army drew, nor longer aid 
T' oppoſe ſuch forces, Fane durſt ſupply 
For Zove had ſent bright Tris from the sky, 
Whoto Satarnia Grried (tri commands - 
That Turns ſhould eſcape the T79jan bands, oh 
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'- Therefore his ſhield and firength too weak he fonnd; 

Orewhelm'd with darts,with ſhowres of arrows drown'(: 

Mis hollow cask which arm'd his temples, grones, 

And folid braſs gives way to battering ſtones : 

His plumes are beaten off, .nor doth his targe 

Suſtain the blows, nor thundring Mneftbeus charge ; 

Whilſt thick their jayelins a whole Army throwes, 

No intermiſhon : then a ſalt fweat flowes 

Oreall his limbs, and a black river glides, 

And faint ſhort-breathing ſhakes his ample ſides, 

Art laſt with all his arms a leap he gave 

Tato the ftream, which on his filver wave 

Receiv'd him, .and on yielding billows bere 

From flaughter cleans'd, to *s friends on th'other ſhore, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Venus complains : Juno recriminates. 
Eneas,Tarchon, and the Tyrrhens loyn'd, 


And ſad Mneas with their counſel cheer. 


Aneas, Lauſus z Turnus, Pallas b;lls. 

Shap'd like Aneas, a fantaſtick ſhade 
Turnus provokes, and thence to Sea convaide- 
Mizentius, tg revenge his ſon, again 

Entring the fight, 1s by Mneas flain. 


The father of the gods, and King of men 
A counſel calls ; from ſtarry theones, all lands 


And thus, all plac'd, heſaid : You deities, 
Wherefore ſo often change you your decrees ? 
and why in ſharp debates are you thus hot ? 


* [E4tium to war with Troy, $ granted not. 


ANELS.. 


Jove c glls @ Councel, and declares the Fates:' 
Their men aboard, they ſaile with proſperous wind. 
The martial lift. Ships turn'd to Nymphs appear, 
Landed, they fight ; the Plain huge ſlaughter fills, 


Mz while Heavens mighty cures are open, whe | 


He views, the Dardan camps, and Latian bands, 
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Why this unlawful ſtrife, what jealouſics made 
Or theſe, or them take arms, to fight perſwade ? 
Juſt time of war ("nor haſten it) ſhall come, 

When cruel Carthage to the rowres of Rome 
Through, opery4/pes ſhall great deftruRion ſend, 
Then may. they all chings ſpoil, with hate contend; 
But now deſiſt, and make a happy peace. 

Teve brief; bur beauteous Venus anlweeed theſe 
At large —— 


Father, of men and gods eternal King, 

(For-ro none cle may we petitions bring) 

Thou ſceft how R wrils boait, and Turnys rides 
riumphing through the bands, who bold now prides 

In wars ſucceſſe : nor Trojans walls defend, 

Burt they within their gates and works contend. 

With blood their trenches flow, and nov their Prince 

Mneas abſent, wants intelligence. 

Muſt we be ſtil! befieg*d ? muſt we again 

The walls of rifing Troy *painft foes maintain 2 

More armies yet ? fhall once more Diome d 

Againſt the Dardans his Xolians lead ? 

Then Inew wounds, as I ſuppoſe mult feel, 

And Ithy race bepierc't wich mortal ſteel, 

If Trojans, Withourleave for Latium made. 

Ler them be png neither grant them aid :*. 

«ur if they all thoſe Oracles obey 

Which Gods and Manes gave, who thy decree 

Can alter then? or why new fates. ordain 2 

Ofour fir*d Nayie why ſhould 7complain? 

Nor ofthe King of vempeſts, and thoſe loud 

Storms whiqh he rals'd, nor 1r:s from a cloud, 

And now the fiends which only were untride 

Ofall the world) ſhe raiſeth to her fide, 

And ſtraight AleFo ſent from St ygran waves : 

Who now through all th*4#yſ8n7an Cities raves, 

Nor am I moy*d for realms; - whilft forrane. ſtood . ; 


We hop'd ; let then nov conquer thou-rhink'ſt geod; k 
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If no Land thy ſtern wife grants cthentt” enjoy ; 
by ſ\mokie ruines of conſumed Troy, 
Father, I thee beſeech ; from arms detain 
iſcaniue ſafe, preſet vd, let him remain. 
Eneas may be roſt throwgh unknown ſeas, 
And whatſoever courſe fortune fhall pleaſe 
He may purſue ; Ler me bur fave the boy, 
ah let not cruel war the child deſtroy. 
Mine lofty P aphos, mine Amathug is, 
Cytherum and Tdalian Palaces ; 
Lethim unexercis'd in cruel ſtrife 


4 0fdreadful war, there fmiſh quict life ; 


Command aſpiring Carthage then to lay 
Huge taxes on ſubdu'd Anſenta, 

and Tyrian Tow'rs that nothing ſhall debar, 
What help d-jt us to *fcape from- cruel war ? 


If 


. [Troy 


Toflie through Gre ian fire, and to exhauft 
dl dangers of the ſea and countreys vaſt, 

bilſt TTojans for new Troy and Zatiumitand. 
We had hetrer built, on aſheg-of aur land, 
Dwelt where Troy ſtood. Xanthus and Szmerr Bratt, 
And that again we 1/gum may 1eplant. | 

Highly 1ncens'd then Royal = ſpake : 
Why mak'ft thou me deep filence thus to break, 
and in this p'ace our hidden grief declare? 
fhat God or man Aneg forc'd to war ? 
Orto the King Latinys made a foe ? 
Fate jm to 7 taly ſent; then be ft (0. 
Drove by Caſsandra's rage, haye we enjoyn'd 
Him to et ſail, and venture life to wind ? 
Ortruſt a boy with condu& in the war ? 
Or Tyrrhen faith, or realms in peace to ſtir ? 
What pawer ef mine betraid-him, or what god ? 
Where's Funo here, or Iris from a cloud ? 
Itis _ Italians ſhould ſurround 

with a leaguer, and on native ground 
Ternus fhould ſtand, the great P hilumnus heire, 
Whom bright Venilza, the bleſt goddefſe bare, | 
Shall 
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Shall Trojans thus with fire and ſword purſue, 
Take ſpoils,and lawlefle others land ſubdue ; 
Match where they pleaſe,rob husbands of their bride; 
Make ſhew of peace, and yet for war provide ?_ 
Thou could from Grecian troops thy ſon reguin 3 
Place empty clouds,and ſhadowes for the man : 
Thou couldſt ro Nytmphs the Trojan Navy change 2 
But if we help the Rutils, this ſeems ſtrange. 
Anea abſent, wants intelligence 
And abſent let him : thou for thy defence 
Idalium,high Cytherum haſt # why then 
Temptſt thou ſeats big with war and valiant men ? 
Did we declining Phrygia's realm deſtroy ? 
Or they who moy' d the Greeks tb war with Troy 
What did toarms Europe and 4ſfiaftir, 
And to break peace by rape / Th' Advlterer 
Did he take Sparta by our conduR led ? 
Did I give arms,or war with foul Juſt fed ? ; 
Thol ſhoutdſt have then been careful ; now complaints 
Are butin vain; falſly thou me atrainft. 

Thus Funo pleads, and all the gods a noiſe 
With votes divided made; as when winds riſe, 
And ſtoprt by woods, a ſudden murmur ſend, 
Which doth a ſtorm to marriners portend. 
Fhen mighty Fove began who governs all, 
SNlence impos'd through the 0/ympich Hall. 
Earth to the Center ſhook, Heaven at a ſtand, 
The winds were laid,ſcas ſmoothes champaign land 3 

Careful attend my words z and bear in mind, 
Since theſe two Nations cannot be conjoin'd, 
And your divifiens never will have end : 
What hope or fortune doth on cach attend ? 
*"Twixt Trojans, Rutils, Ile no difference make : 
This Siege by fate,if Latins undertake, 
Or elſe by Troys ill condu or advice : 
Let each the chance of his own enterpriſe 
And danger bear: | Fove's the ſame King to all, 
The fates will make their way whatever fall. 


5 


JOr to Orician brazil wrought by art. 


*im honour gave; and C apys of grett fame, 


[Eves ſails through the dark ſeas by right. 
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This by his brothers ſtreams he ratifide, 
Which round about th*'infernal kingdome glide ; 
Banks full of (ulphure,and the horrid lakes, 
And with his nod he all Olympus ſhakes. . 
Then from his golden throne great Fove did riſe, ' 
Attended to his court by deities. 

.Mean while the Rutils with great clamour came, 
Cloſe to the gates,and hem'd the walls wich flame ; 
gut in their trenches kept the Trojan band, 

No hope to 'ſcape,ſad on high towres they ſtand 
To man their works bot flender guards they place, 
Jafis,Th ymetes,bold Hicetons race, - 

With C aftor,th' Aſaraci and Tybris ſtood, 

With them two brothers of $arpedons blood, 
Whom them accompanied from the Lycian ſhore, 
Acmon with all his ftrength a huge ttone bore. 

A mountains greateſt part,who in the wars 

No leſſe then's father,or his brother dares ; 

Some ]avelins caft, and others ſtones did throw 5 
And theſe did-wild-fire hurl,or uſe their bow, 
Behold Afc anius, Venus chiefeſt care, 

amidſt the thickeſt with his Temples bare, 

$0 ſhines a jewel ſer in pureſt gold, 

Made to adorn the head,or neck infold, 

$uoh luſtre ivory doth to box impart ; 


His ſnowje neck, his flowing hafr receives : 
4nd pureſt gold his treſfles interweaves 

Aiming thy ſhafts,and poiſoning darts,the bold, 
Nations did thee,brave Iſmarus, behold, 
ha Lybja born, where mes plow fertile lands, 
And rich P a8olus rowls his golden ſands. 

And Mneftheugs preſent was, whoſe late ſucceſle, 
When from the walls he Turn did repreſle, 


From whom Campania doth derive her name. 
WhiHt thus they were ingag'd in croel fight ; 


” .3204 The tenth Book' of 

As ſoon as he toth' Etrurian army came, 
He acquaints the General with his ſtock and name, 
What aids he needs, and whathe hath declares : 
And what great force Mexentius prepares: 
And ſhews how fury Turnus doth incenſe, 
In humane greatneſs what fmall confidence 
Is to be plac'd ; and humbly help did beg. 
Straight Tarchsn forces joyns, and makes a League 3 
Then freed by fate the Lyzians haſte aboard, 
Under the condu& of a forraign Lord. 

Anea ſhip the Admiral, ſails hefore, 
And in her prow two P hrygian Lyons bore. 
Ida above which Trojans much did rake 
In this Aness did his voyage make, 
And various chance of war did ruminate 3 
But on his left hand youthfa) P allas fate, 
And learns the ſtars by which through night they fland 
Their courſe, his ſuffering then by ſea and land, 

You Fuſes, now open your facred ſpring, 

And raiſe my notes, that 1 inſpir*d may fing 
What bands Aneas brought from-Tuſcan ſhore, _ 
Who man'd his fhips which him to th' ocean bore, 
I'th* brazen T yger Magn firſt ſtands, 
From Cluſus he a thouſand youth commands 3 
Who Coſas left, theſe darts and javelins throw, 
And bear light quivers with a deadly bow; 
Fierce /ibas nexr, with compleat armed bands 3 
On's ſtern in gold ſhining Apollo ſtands, 
His mother Populonia did preſent _ 
$ix hundred expert ; andithree, 7vg ſent. 
The [le for inexhauſted mines prefer'd. 

Aſjlas, gods interpreter, was third, _ 
Whom ſmoaking entrails, and the ftars obey'd 3 
He tongues of birds, prefaging thunder ſway'd 3 
A thouſand he did with ſharp ſpears convey, 
Whom Latian Piſa that they ſhould obey 
Gave ſtri& command z and joyn'd in coyenant, 
Who in the Ceres dwell, and thoſe who plant 
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yy Minio's ſtreams, then from old Pyrgians were, 
ad from Graviſca of intemperate aire, 
Cycnus that bold Lygurian , neither yon 
\ Fupavo Te ovepaBic, who led bur few : 
\ (wans bright plume did from his creſt advance, 
his transformed fire the copniſance. 
we was4your only crime : for, as 'tis ſaid, 
#hilſt Cycnus Mourning in his fiſters ſhade 
or his dear Phaeton, in the poplar grove, 
nd with his ſfweer Muſe comforts his lad loye, 
is hoary hair into ſeft feathers grew, 
hen mounting to the ſtars he ſinging flew. 
is ſon accompanied with equal bands, 
Rows the great Centaure; ſhe through billows ſtands 
hreatning the waves, tall like a mighty hill, 
nd the deep ocean plows with her Jong keel. 
ad | Ornews a band rais'd from his fathers ſhore. 
Prophetick Manto him to Tyber bore, 
Who gave to Mantua Walls, and's mothers name : 
Mantua high-ſtock'd, but not from one race came : 
ripple kinde, four tribes in cach of-them 
But bp the head, and ſtrength o'th Tuſcan ftem. 
Hence came five hundred, which Mezen;ius deeds 
m'd *gainſt himſelf, whom Afjncrius crown'd with reeds, 
Brought down from ancient Bengchus the brine 
They boldly plow in a moſt warlike pine. 
a hundred oars with bold Auleres come, 
Who ſwee p the waves, and make the billows fome. 
his mighty Triton-bore, ſrighting the tydes 
{ (With his ſhrill crump, his face and hairy fides 
{ {Above preſents a man, a whale the reſt, 
and fony waves reſound beneath his breaſt, 
; Pnthrice cen ſhips as many Leaders go 
{7rezto releive z.and the fa]t ocean low, 
Now day had heaven forſaken, and the brig he 
Moons black chariot ſcales O/ympus height, 
he Prince, (for no reſt grants his troubled mind _} 
Sits atthe helm, and ſwells the ſails with wind, 


Bur 
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Ent then , behold / amidſt his voyage, bends 
To him a train of Nymphs, h:s antient friends 3 
Whom bleſt Cybelle bid to rule the ſeas, 

And hadirom fhips transform'd to goddefles, 
They ſwam together , and the waves divide ; 


AS many ſhips did once at anchor ride : 
They knew their King,and round about him dance, 
Cymodocea, of beſt utterance, 
Seiz'd with her right his ſtern her lefc hand layes 
(Raffing her ſelf from ſea_) the filent waves, 
And thus he ſpake : $leepſt thou,O goddeſſe lon ? 
Awake, great Prince, and clap more canvale on. 

' Weare thoſe pines which once crown'd ſacred [de , 


Thy Fleet, now-chang'd ro Nymphs : when terrifide |, 


With Turnas, threatning (word and fire, than we 

Our cables broke, and through the ſea ſought thee 2 

C'ybelle pitying us, this form did give, 

Sea: Nymphs to be, and under waves to live, 

But young Aſcanius is beleagured round 

With arms, and Latines ever warlike found ; 

And now th' 4rcadian horſe joyn with the bold 

Hetrurjans, and allotted quarters hoid : 

To fend a party, *s Turnys main defigne 

To keep the paſie ; leſt both their forces joyn, 

Riſe, and command thy friends with early dawn, 

To arm themſelyes and brace thy target on 

Which Vulcan gave thee, and th unconquer'd ſhield 

Did with pure gold on the large border gild. 

Next day, if thou conceive my words not yain, 

Thou ſhalt behold huge heaps of R «t11s ſJain. 
This ſaid, ſhe takes her leave, and as ſhe dives 

Her $kilful hand, the Juſty veſlel drives. 

Swift as a dart through billows flies the ſhip, 

Or winged ſhafts that nimble winds ourſtrip. 

So the whole fleet divide the briney ſeas, 

This, much amaz'd great 4nchifrades, 

Rnt yet the omen did his ſpirits raiſe : 


T hen freely viewing heavens mighty convex, prayes, 
Mothe 


i 


y 


her 
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Mother of gods, thou who in Dyndymus prid'(t , 
nd towre crown'd cities, and with lyons rid'ſt ; 
) guide mein the fight ! Dcar goddefle, be 
cer with prote@jon, and bleſt augvrie? 
Whilſt thus he pray'd, Aurora with new light 


Led on the day, and darknels put to flight. 


Firft he commands that they thould all appear, 
fefreſh their ſpirits, and for fight prepare. 
nd now his Dardan city he beheld, 
hen fiom the tern he ſhews his glittering ſhield 
t which a Tr#jan ſhout mounts to'the ſtars 3 
and hope thus added, more their fury ſpurs. 
Then thick they javelins caſt : Cranes not ſo loud 
tend their voices from a gloomy cloud 
When they with clamour cut the yielding skie, 
And from a threatned tempeſt founding flie. 
put the Rutilan King, and all the bold 
Auſoian chiefs with wonder did behold, 
Till they ro ſhore ſaw the tall Navy ſtood, 
and winged veſſels hide the ample flood: 


Bis creſt Row burns, flames from his ptumes aſpire, 
"JAnd Turnws golden helm did ſhine With fire, 


4s in moiſt night, a blagng Comet ſtreams 
With bloody omens red, and Syrius beams 
rings to (ad mortalls fickneſfes and thirſt, 
id keaven in mourning hangs, with influence curſt: 
But nothing daunts bold Txra confidence 


Fo march to ſhore, and driveth' adventurers thence 


and thus, with words did ſleeping valoar rouſe. 
You have obtain'd what long you ſought with vows, 
nd now you have it in your power to fight ; 
hen let your wives and fortunes you excite / 
our fathers fats and fame ro memory call ; 
ſudden charge. and on them bravely fall, 
Whilſt now they landing reel, with Raggering ſeg. 
ortune afſiſts the bold. 
This ſaid he cafts what forces out to lead, 
id whom to truſt with walls betcagured, 


Mean 
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Mean while £neas ladders for his men 
Plac'd fromthe lofty ſhips : bur many then 
Obſery'd when waves retreated from the ſhores. 
Then leap to land 3 but others rroft their ores. 
T archon (uppoſing he a coalt had found 
Where was no ſhoal, nor broke waves did reſound, 
But a calme water with a ſwelling ryde, 
Thither he turns, and ro his men thus cryde. 
Now luſtie youth, now to your tackling ſtand ; 
Drive in the ſhip, and ſtrike that enemiec land 3 
And let the keel in its own furrow fit ; 
To gain that landing Ile My veflel ſplit. 
This ſaid, at once all ſtoutly p!y their ores, 
And brought their foming ſhips to [ atine ſhores, 
Until their fleet ſafe on dry ground did ſtand, 
And without harme the whole Navie came to land. 
But thy ſhip Tarchon did nor ſave her ſelf, 
"For whilſt it hang pon a ſpightfy! ſhelf, 
Beaten with billows, it was bilg'd at laſt, 
And all her Souldiers in the Ocean caft ; 
Whilft plancks and broken ores did hinder them, 
And drew their ſliding feet back with the ſtream. 
Nor Tarnys us'd delay, bur all his bands 
*Gainſt Trojans draws, and cn the ſhore he ſtands, 
They ſound a charge ; and firſt Aneas ſets 
On ruſtick bands, and a good figne, defeats 
A Eatine ſquadron, and beld. Theroflew, 
Who at Aneas deſperately flew ; 
Quite through his golden mai), and brazen targe, 
His ſword in's boſom found a paſſage large. 
Then Licas rip'd from's mothers belly kilÞ'd, 
Sacred to thee O Phebus, though a child, 
He ſteel eſcap'd - not far from thence orethrows 
Stern Cyſſeus and huge Gyas, dealing blows 
With knortije clubs 3 nor could A7cides arms 
Nor mighty fize , nor could in thoſe alarms 
Their father help, who Hercules did aid 
In all th'adventures which on earth he made, 


Behold 


"Þ xcheld ! whilft Ph aron vainly boaſts, he caſt 

A ſpear, which in's clamouring mouth ſtuck faſt - 
And next unhappy Cydon, whilſt he ſecks 

Kis new love Clytius. fair with downie cheeks 
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Kneas ſew, and of that love now freed 
Youth to 11m male ; thou hadſt lamented dy'd, 
put that -hy -rothers up aga-oft him! drew, 
Seven, Phorcus cff-ſp:1n . who ſeven favelins threw: 
$-m« ha: m'<ls, cn Vis ſhie!d and hc1m reſound, 
Some Venus broke, not (i ff: ring to ound, 
Then 41d Mn'as true char:s call, 
and (aid, bring me thoſe darts (nowthis hand hall 
Spend one ag aint the Rurilie in vain) 
Drawn from Greek bodics on the. Dardan plain. 
This ſaid, he ſnatchr a javelin trong and large, 
Which well-aim'd pierc't through Meons brazen targe 
And through his breaſt and breaft-plate paſſage mate. 
Alcanor his bold brother giving atd. 
ringing his dying brother off, by chance, 
Through th* arm fuſtain'd him flies the winged larcr, 
And (iicking In the wound with blood was dige : 
His hand with flack nerves hanging by his fide. 
Frow's brothers body Numitor, a lance 


J Hwing puPd forth © Aneas did advance; 


held 


puthim ic muſt not wound, the ſpear paſt by, 
And fix'd it ſelf in great Achates thigh, * 
yere youthfal Lau ”_ up a ſquadron brings, 
And a rough javelin at bold Dr7ophes flings 3 
Under his chin, in's throat faſt ſtuck che lance 3 
Bzreaving hitn of ſpeech and life ar once. 
Down on his face he tumbles on the earth ; 
And a deep ſea of purple vomits forth. 

Three Thracians next, of Boreas high deſcear, 
And three of 74a's ſons, from Iſmar ſent 


{| By ſeveral ways he ſlew : Hales brings on 


Aruncian bands ; next charge great Neptune? s fon + 
Well-hors'4 Meſſapus : theſe get ground, now they, 
They fought in th* entrance of Anſonias 

O 


As 
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*. As warning tempeſts meer, th th' ample skies. 
With equal ſtrengrh,and equal courages; 


Nor winds, nor clouds, ner ſeas give place, in doubt. / 
The battel lands, reſoly*d to fight it out, JL] 
So came the Trojans and the Latins on, i An 
Sct foot to foot and cloſe up man to man, - The 
But on the other ſide, where ſtreams had horn 
Down rowling ſtones, and ſhrubs from bancks had torn, | Ve! 
Pallas beheld th' Arcadian horſe unskil'd Jane 
To fight with foot, to ſhrink and leave the field, As! 
Whom difadvantage of the-ground compels (ſh 
To quit their horſeghaving no ſuccour elſe qr 
In that extream ; theſe he jncreats and prays, And 
And now with ſharp wordy did their courage raiſe, | Þ t0lc 
Where do you flic ? by th* as which you have done," | Wit 
By great Evanders name, and victories won, And 
And my adventures for my countries praile : = 


Treſt nor to flight, bur charge the enemies ; 
And where they thickeſt ftand, there venture through; | 
Your Prince, your Countrey, this requires of you. 


No gods oppoſe, mortal 'gainft morral ftands. Whil 
You have more courage z and as many hands ; SoP, 
Before the Ocean waves oppoſed be, ; Bu 
No land is left, are you for Troy by ſea? And 


This ſaid, he charg'd amongſt the thickeſt focs, 
Whom Lagus by ſtern fates did farſt oppoſe 3 
Who whilſt he lifts at him a mighty ſtone, ; 
Was with. his ſpear run through the ſhoulder bone z And | 
Then back again he drew the faſtned lance, | 


Whom H7sbon could not, though he did aAyance, Fore! 
Relieve : for Pallas whilſt he rvfh'd betwixt Him « 
Him in his rage, with the ſame javelin fix'd = 
And gave him his companions c1 nel death 0 Ol 
For he his ſword in's (welling lungs did ſheath. M fa 
Next Stethlenus and Anchemelus he kil'd, 4 ay 1 
Who boldly his ſtep-mothers bed defil'd. | The t 
Then Thymber and Larides were orethrown Bis op 


' In Rutile fields, theſe twins, fo like that none 
| Thoug! 


0 3 
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Though well acquainted, could a difference make z 
'L Whoſe Parents oft rejoyc'd at the miſtake 7 


But P allas now a fad diſtin&ion made, 


'YLops Thymbers head off withrh Evandrian blade, 


and thy right hand for thee ( Larides) felt; 

The half-Head fingers trembling ſought the hi lt ; 
Mov'd with this ſpeech and valour of the man, 

Vex'd and aſhamde, on the 4rcadians ran , 

And.here the valiant Pallas Rhetus flew, 

4s in his chariot paſling by he flew ; 

(This only ſtay there was of 7/as chance, 


þFor he at 7/as aim'd his mighty lance.) 


And Rhetus hits, as cowardly he ſhuns 
bold Text hrus thee, and from thy brother runs : 
With his deaths wound he from his chariot reels, 
And beats Rutilian, Plains with dying heels ; 

As when a (waine in woods makes many fires, 
When gales in ſpring blow freſh to his defires : 
Straight the main bodie's ſeiz'd ; all meet again, 


Jand Pulcans bands rriumphing ſpread the Plain 


Whilſt victophe the conquering flames ſurvaid : 
$0 Pallas friends conjoyn'd to bring him aide. 
But ftour Haleſus bends 'gainſt all alarms , 
And puts himſelf in poſture with his-arms. 
emodocus, Ladon, Pharetes did diſpatch, 


ops Strymens hands, which at his throat did catch; 


——_— 


k- 


Then with a ſtone o'th'headl takes Thoars ſult, 


"FYAnd beats into his brains his battered (cull, 


Haleſus was in woods by's father hid, 
Foreſeeing fate : but when the old man dy'd, 


\ I Himdeſtiny with cruel hands did ſciſe, 
" JAnd by th'Evandrian ſword did ſacrifice, 


Whom Pallas charg*d,thus having made his prayed 
0 father Tyber / grant, this brandifh'd ſpear 

pay through Haleſus boſome make its way / 

And to thy oke his arms and ſpoils 7le pay. 

The god inclin'd ; wiiift he d1d Imaon (aye: 

"ls open Bret t Arcadian lance he 97, 

- & 


ZI 
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Ut Lauſus powrful in the war. kept all 


H.5 men undaunted, at this Caprains fall, \ 
Fiſt Abas flew, who firſt majntain'd the fight, | BS 
. Th' Arcadians and Hetrurigns put to flight, If f 
and you' © Trojans, ſcap'tthe Greejan bands, _.. The 
They charge with equal «© hicfs, and like Commands; ( 
Double their fronts, ſo chick t''© iron grove Wh 
They could nor uſe their arms, nor weapons move, + || Aff 
Here Pallas charges; Lauſus did ingage Let 
Another party there; nor cf their age Pre 
MuCh difterence was, and both moſt gallant men z His 
b ut fortune had denide they ſhould a, en Anc 
Their native countrey ſee3,for who commands The 
Olympus ſtarry Palaces, withſtands Fac 
Thar theyſhould meer, in fingle fi;ht oppoſe 3 Ma 
On them their fates attend by greater foes- To 
Mean while his Siſter Turns did adviſc Hov 
Lauſus tohelp 3 he through the battel flies -o 
On winged wheels ; and there where he cſpide ya F 
His men ingag'd, he ſpake ; Stand all afide | This 


And let me only now with Pallas jc YN, 

The hononr of his death muſt needs be mine: 

1} would his father were ſpe&ator here / ; 
This ſaid, the field at his command they cheer. 
But Pal/as, when the Rutils kad retir'd, _ 
Then Turn proud commands the youth admir d; oF 
And viewing h:s huge body,was amaz'd 2 
Yet with a c1uel eye upon him gaz'd 


And ſaying thus,againſt the Tyrant came : ' * 

| ſhall obtain his ſpoils and mighty fame, Toce: 
Or noble death : each will my father pleaſe. This 
T hcn b1icfly ſaid, forbear ſuch threars as theſe, on 
Ard-with the word,drew tothe open plains. An q 
Cold fear th* arcadians blood drives from their yeinss ye fi 
Titrn:s from's chariot lights, on foot to fight : Whi 


4nd as a Lyon comes who from a height 
Harh feen a Ev3l, for Batrel to prepare -. 
So1n his march the Kigg himicif did beare; 


» *»f 3 . 
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When P all«s ſaw he could him with his lance 
| Reach.as he pleas'd : then firſt he did advance , 
If fortune pleas'd,would him,though weaker, aid: 
Then thus to Hercules in high heaven he pratd, 

Oh, by my fathers hoſpitable hoard, 
Which thou a ſtranger honour dſt once, afford 
aſſiſtance now ro this great enterpriſe / 
Let Turns me behold with dying eyes, 
$reathing his laſt, a Conqueronr to ſeife 
His bloody arms ! This heard great Hercules, 
Andtpomring vain tears forth,he gave a groan, 
Then Jove with comfort thus beſpake his fon , 
Each hath his fate, Short and irreparable time 
Mans life enjoyes : But by brave deeds to clime 
To bonours height,this they by valour gat, 
How many ſons of Gods at Troy was ſlain? 
$arp-4on there, my progenie, did fall : 
And Turnus fates for him already call, 
And he to his appointed date maſt yield. 
This ſaid, his eye rurns from th' Auſontan field, 


| But Pallas with hoge ſtrength his javclin threw, 
R2AM's glictering ſword ſtraight from his ſcabberd drew : 
"FFthcough 2trherial orbs reſounding flies, 
1} Mere the high coverings of his ſhoulder lies, 
gn through the ſkirts of's ſhield a paſſage found, 
Ad gave to mighty Turnys a (mall wound. 
Here Turnys having pois'd a ſpear of oke, 
Tfointed with ſteel, aiming at P alles, ſpoke : 
4} Sceif our jayelin will not betrer paſle. 
Y This aid, his fnield plated with ſteel and brafle, 
Sothick with Bull-hides lin'd,trembling,it preſt, 
s, 140d through his corflet pierc'd his ample. breft, 
Hefrom the wound in vain the warm ſpear drew, 
IVhiſt the ſame wy þ vgs. and his ſoul, purſue. 
Walling on's wound, his arms above reſound,.- 
Jand dying, bites with bloody mouth the ground, 
lieu T#raue Randing oro, 
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Arcadians, tell Evander theſe he faid, 
T P allgs ſend ſuch as he merited : 
Whatere the honor is of puny 20s 
And joy ar funerals, ſhall my bounty be : 
Anea entertainment ſhall be paid - 
Pack with no {mall reward, Thus having ſaid, 
And treading with his left foot on the dead, 
He ſeiz'd his belt richly embroidered, ; : 
Wrought with a crime, in one nights nuptiallsſſain 
So many youths blood, bridall chambers ſtain. 
And with pure gold $kilful Zuryt70n wrought, 
Which ſpoils now Tarnwus boaſts proud to have got, 
Men not foreſeeing chance, and ſuture fates, 
And to obſerve a-mean in proſperous States, | 
The time ſha]l come, when Tarnu Will in yain 
Wiſh, with Kingdoms price, P allas unſlain, 
And with thoſe ſpoils he ſhall abhor the day 
With groans and rears bis ſeryants P alas lay 
Upon a ſhield, and round about his mourn , 
Great griefand glory to thy fire retarn, 
This thy firſt day in war, and this thy laſt; 
But yet thou heaps of ſlafn R atilians ſawſt; 

Not of ſo great misfortune only fame, 
But certain tydings to Anegs came 3 
Which told his army in great danger ſtands » 
And now or never aid his ſhrinking bands, 
Who ere he meets, he levels with his ſword, 
And iteele ro him a paſſage did afford. 
Seeking thee Turnus with new ſlaughter proud : 
P allas, Evander, favours they allow'd 
To him a ſtranger, and choſe aids he _ Þ 
Preſent themſelves, tohis revengeſul thought 
Four gallant youths , which were at Sulmon bred, 
As many which cold Ufens nouriſhed, _ 
Living he took t for ſhades an offering dire, 
Whoſe captive blood ſhall due the funeral fire. 

Ar Magothena dreadful ſpear he threw, 

Who Rooping, o're him, the ſwift jayelin flew 3 
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He ſupplſant chen, graſping his knees. begun, 

By thy fires Manes, and thy hopeful ſon, 

This life, both for a ſon and father ſave. 

l have a Palace, where T talencs have 

Ofhoarded filyer, and huge ſummes of gold, 
Coind and uncoin'd This vi&ory can't withhold : 
Nor one mans life (o great a difference Make. 

This ſaid : Then thus to him Mnzas ſpake. 

The gold and filyver which thou mention'ft, ſpare 
To help thy children 3 Tarnw in this War 

Hath bard all quarter fince he P all as flew, 

This to my father, and my fon is due. 

Then, whilſt he mercy craves, he (eiz'd his Creſt 
Aud ran to th'hilts his {word within his breſt. 

Hard by was Phabw prieſt, Emonius ſon 

With all his robes, Swrplice and Mitre on - 

known by his glorious arms, and glittering ſhield, 
hum $i hechargd, and drives through alt the field. 
Then of him faln a ſacrifice he made, 

And ftandingore, hides with his mighty ſhade« 
Sereftus takes his Curious arms to be 
Alaſting trophie, father Mrs to thee, 


© CeculnusPulcans (on, and Vmbro who 


Came fiom th' Martian fields the fight renew, 


* Whom the Prince meets : as Anxure did advance, 


He lops off both his ſhield and arm at once. 

For he divin'd himſelf ſome great ſucceſle, 

And vain Enthufjaſmes, beleey'd no lefle 3 

With his phantaſtick ſpirit he mounes the ſtars, 

Promifing t'himſelf long life and hoary hairs. 
Wellarm d Targuitus then came boldly on, 

Whom the Nymph Dryope bore, old-Faunus ſon, 

Towards him A.neas raging did advance, 

And through his fhield and corflet drives his Jance- 

Whilſt he did many ways beg life jn vain, - 

And us'd perſwafions quarter to obtain, -- 

Curs off his head the warm trunck down did raw! ; 

Then ſtauding ore him, from a bitter ſoul 
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' Thus much he ſaid. Thou ſo much fear'd lie there, 

Nor fhall thy woful mother thee interre : 

Or intay fathers tombe thy body Jay : 

T hon ſhalr be left for birds and beaſts a prey, Wh 

©. Or waves ſhall rowll in the ocean drownd, 

And greedy fiſh ſhall lick thy bleeding wound. 
Antheus and Lycas next he followed, 

Who the prime ſquadrons..of bold Turnus led- 

Stour Nama did,and bright-hair'd Camers chance,. 

Sprung from great Volſcens, who the richeft was 

( t 7raly, and rnPd Amyclean lands. 

AS bold Agean witha hundred hands 

Di belchfrom filrhy mouths devonring flame 

- When arm'd againſt Foves thunderbolts he came, 

As many ſwords did ſhake, and ſounding ſhields. 

So rag'd Aneas conquering through the fields: 

I's frord now warm, behold he next proceeds 

Dreadful againſt A yphey chatior fteeds, 

3nethey far off, as him they ſaw draw near, 

Baging extreamly, tarn, being truck with fear, 

And rufhing back, their Captain overthrew, 

Ancl to the ſhore they with the chariot flew. 

Burt mean while Lucagus with white horſe rides, 

[na th' open piain his brother Tyger guides 

| e winged chariot, and the reins commands, _ 

His drawn ſword Lencagus brandiſh'd in his hands, 

Nor them AEngas ſuffers to advance, 

gi gain{t rhem boldly he preſents his lance, 

ro whom then Lyger ſaid, 

Theſe are not Dioredes horſe, nor doft thou fee 

4 chilles charior, nor Greek enemy : 

Now,in this field thou life and war ſhalt end, 

Thus vapouring Lyger did with words contend, 

Bur the bold Trojan ſtudied no reply, 

He throws his javelin at the enemy : 

When Leucagus bending, having caſt his ſpeare, 

-4's left foor gut, did for the fight prepare, 7 


Way to his left thigh with a mighty wound 2 
xefrom his chariot tumbles down half dead, 
When in ſtern language thus Mngas faid : 

Sir, your flow horſe have not your chariot loft , 
Nor were they frighted fromthe enemies hoft ; 
ut you your ſelf your chariot have forſook, 
and ftrait he ſerz'd the horſes, as he ſpoke. 
fis brother then diſarm'd, himſelf ſubmits, 
And craving quarter, he his office quits. 
Now for thy ſelfand thy great parents ſake, 
Brave Prince, O ſpare my life, and pity take! 
Rneas (aid, You were more malepert : 
Die; for thy brother thou ſhalt not deſert. 
Then he the cloſer of his ſoul diſplaid 
With his bright fwerd, _The Dardan Heroe made 
Such Aanghrers then ; and like a whirlewinde raves, 
Or ſome hoge deluge with overwhelming waves, 
dſeaning and his bands befieg'd in vain, 
Break through their ports, and ſally to the plain, 


Meari while to Fauno thus beſpake great: Fove 2 
Ny deareſt fiſter, and my moft oh 4 ; 


7 ' thou believ'ſt, (nor doth thy judgment erre) 
| Fenw wpholds the Trojans in this warre ; 
*F And not great ſtrength, and lively courages. 


To whom then Fans modeſtly replyes : 


Þ} Grear Sir, why do you thus diſquier me 


Oppreſt with woe, fearing thy ſad decree ? 

Mad 1 rhat power by love, which once was mine, 
And ſhonld be flills at leaſt-theu would(t incline 
That I in 'afery from the fight ſhould bring. - * 
Turns w'slahers court, Botaow, great King, 
Let him be ſhin, and ifthou think it good, 

Let crnel T79jans ſhed his royal blood, 

Though he from us derive ns Rock and name, 

Who from Filumnys the fourth oft-pring came ,* 


Os. 
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' I tader his ſhield Mneas javelin found 
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And oft thy a'tars heap'd with ſacrifice. - 

To whom Olympus mighty King replies : 
1f thou delays from ſpeedy death wouldf? have, 
And for a time the hapleſſe young man ſave; . 

And if thou thinkſt it lies wirhin my power, 
T arm by flight ſave from the fatal houre. 
This I may grant : bur if inyour requeſt 
Conceal'd you drive a further intereſt, 

So the whole fortune of the war again 

To bring about ; thou foſter'ſt hope in vain... | 

Then Juno weeping, ſaid : You may conniye 

At what you dare not grant; and he may live. 

But now his woful deſtiny draws near, 

Or elſe I am tranſported with vain fear : 

Oh that falſe terror ſtil] would me delude 7 

And thou, who mayſt;wouldſt berter things conclude, 
Thus having ſaid, from lofey heaven ſhe flies, 


Girded with clonds,winds driving through the ſkies ; 


And to th' 4uſonian camp and Trojans made. 
Then ſhe an ajery cloud,a hollow thade 
Form'd like Areas,which (moſt ſtrange) ſhe dreſt 
In Dardan arms,and ſhield ; a flowing creſt 
Puts on his honour*d head ; then made it talk, 
Speak without lungs,and like Kine as walk. 

Such ſhapes they ſay,that dead mens ſpirits have, 
Or thoſe tn dreams our drovfie ſenſe -deeeive. 

Bu the inſulting ſhadow takes the Van, 
Calling aloud,and challeng'd out the man. 
Turns advanc'd and's ſounding-jayelin threw - 
The ſhade retrears,and ſuddenly withdrew. 

AS ſoon 45 Tixrnys did himſelf perſwade . 

Aneas fied,ſwoln with vain hope,heſaid + 

What fly?s thou 770jan,aud thy bride doft leave? + 

The land thou ſought'ſi by ſea, this hand fhal} give- ].. 

Thus brandiſhing. his word, he eas'd his mind 3 }. 

Nor thought his-hope did fleer before the wind. . 
Behind a rock, by chance, ina calin bay +." 

+ 'With ready ladders a tall veſſel Jay,:.. 
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which King Oſinins brought to Eluſine ſhore 3 
Kither ir ſelf the fleeting ſhadow bore, 


And takes the hold; norflower were Twrnu ſteps, 


All ftay he conquers,o*re high bridges leaps, 
No ſooner ſhipr, Funo the cable cuts, 
And to the ſea the floating veſlel puts, 

But —_— the fight mean while K.ne« gocs 
Turn to find,and many overthrows, 
Nor longer the phantaſtick ſhadow lies 
Nid under deek ; but vaniſhing,it flies 
Up to the ſtars,and with dark clouds conjoyn'd ; 
Whilſt Turns drives to ſea before the wind, 
And both his hands did to high heaven advance, 
For _ thankleſſe,ignorant of the Chance : 
O Fowe,he ſaid,deſerye I this from thee ? 
And is't thy will thus, thus to punifh me ? 
Ah whither muſtI go? from whence came I? 
Where ſhall rland? or whither do I fly ? 
Shall I Laurentian tow'rs behold agen ? 
View my own camp, where allthoſe gallant men 
Which did'my fortune and.my arms attend, 
Ah, Lhave teft,to meet a woful end ! 
Thear their dying groans; now,now I view 
My routed armie flic : what ſhall 1 do? 
Oh that the earth would gape and ſwallow me 3 
Or rather gentle winds,more favouring be, 
(For yonr aſſiſtance Turaus now invokes_) 
Ah, drive this veſſel on obdurate rocks ; 
Split on the ſands, where friends ſhall never ſes 
My corps, nor blaſted fame ſhall follow me. 

This faid,his mind on no reſolye con'd place; 
Whether he ſhould for this fo vile diſgrace 
Upon himſelf a puniſhment afford, 
And deſperate in his bowels heath his fword ; 
Or leap into the ſea,and ſwim to ſhore, 


And *painſt the Trojans arm himſelf once more; 


Thrice he attempted both,great Funothrice 
His raſhnefſe laid with ſoberer advice, 
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The ſkip cnts billows, and with fayouting tides 

Tothe old city of his father glides ' » "LP | 

7ove id mean while Mezentiss ſoul enlarge, ' +. 
That with freſh power the conquerors he ſhould charge, 

'Gainſt whom the Tyrrhens joyn : all 'gainſt one man | 
* With deadly hate and cruel! weapons ran. 
.., Heasa rock amongſt vaſt billows ſtood, 
& Scorning loud winds and raging of the flood, 

And xd remaining all the, force defies  _ 

* Muſtcr'd from threatriing ſeas, and thinulring Skies. - 
* FHebrus, Dolicaons fon he overthrew, + 
Lat agus with him,and Palmus as he flew ; 
| Bur with aſtone, ao ſmall part of a hill, 

Dsſhivg ins face, he Litggns did kill, 
' Palmus comes ore maim'd-with his wounded knee, 
+ And gave his arms, bold Laaxfes, unto thee. 
Next Phrygian Euans, Mimai was orethrown, 
Of Paris age, afid his companion, 6 
Whom, the ſame night the Queen gave Paris birth, . 
Pregnant with fire, The ano did bring forth 
| Toold Amycas : he at home'was (ſain, © 

But Mimas fell in the Laurentian Plain. 

He as a hunted bore from moutitains bends, - 

Whom, long, pine bearing Veſulns defends 
And many years Laureniian marſhes bred, 

Where he with maft and bvl.ruſhes was fed, 
| After he finds himſeIfamidſtrheir nets, 

He (tands, and foaming, up his briſtles ſets, 
| Againſt his ragerhe boldeſt dare not go, 

But with ſafe ſhowts at diſtance javelins throws 

So ſtood Mexentius 'gainſthis SnbjeUts rage, 

Yet nome (o hardy durſt their King ingage 3 
But out of reach ar him they caſt Oi> peas 
'With mighty ſhours ; he nor the proudel? tears, 

Bur angry rangeth through the (pactous ficld,;- 
| X<caring agrove of javelins.on his ſhielf.. - 
| Acron a Greek, but in Corytiy bred, - 
| Drawn to this war, leſt his aew-Marriage bed: 


Him when he ſaw amongſt the ſquadrens, dreft 
- {1a wedding garments, and a purple veſt 3 
Aa ſtary'd lion who doth of invade - 
Some lofty (tall, (for hunger will perſwade) 
Ihe a nimble goat eſpie by chance , 
Orelſea dear a ta'l creſt ts advance, 
Gaping he raves, and btifiles up his main, 
And growling lics devouring of the (hain 2 
Then baths his mouth with blood. oF. 
So fierce Meyentius rag'd 'mongft thickeft foes, ' | 
andmoſt gvphappy Acron overthrows, 
preathing his laſt, bearing the earth, he lies, - - 
And the firong javelin with his blood he dies; 
Yet fcornes @redes flying to-orethfow, 
And threugh his back to give the dead iy blow ; 
Bat reins and meets him ; he by prowefſe can 
Morethen by art, and charges man to man 3 
Then on him down ſerring his foot and ſpeat, 
Sad, great Orodegs, once fo fear'd, lies here : 
flis Souldiers raffe a ſhout. ins, he -.. 
Who e're thou art, ſaid, I reveng d-ſhall bez 
Nor ſhale thou long triumph, thy fate draws nigh, 
® $And thou with me, in the ſame fie'd-fhalt 1ir, 
IVith a grim ſmile Aſ-yentiwe then replies, 
thou firſt ſhalt die : who rales both earth and Skies, 
let him diſpoſe of me. Thus ſaying, he then 
"30s javelin draws from the dead corps agen : 
Ja hard and iron reff ſcal'd ky his fight, 
and clo? his eyes in everlaſting night, 
Cedicus, Alcathoug; and Sacratoy flew 
Whdaſpes ; Raps, Parthens overthrew, 
And valiant Orſes3 but Me{fapus ſped 
Clonius and Erteates he left Jead a 


This tangled mn the trappings efhis ſiced ; 

On foot makes.th* other fare : next did'proceed 
Lycius *gainſt him who Va/erns did kill, + 
Thingh he was cunning at his Grandfires Skit}. 
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Saline, Antronims, Neacles, Saling flew, 
Who us'd the dart,and well a long bow drew, 
Now bloody Mars ingag'd on both ſides fals, : 
Matching thetr grief with equal funerals ; 
Vi&ors and thoſe are worſted, both come on, 
». And both retreat : flight is to neither known, 
The Gods in Foves high Court pity their rage. 
- Tharthus poor mortals ſhould themſelyes ingage, 
Rere Venus firs, there cruel Funo ſtands, 
And pale Trſephone raves amidſt the bands. 
But here Mezentivs a: huge javelin ſhakes, 
And tothe field highly incenſed makes. 
So tall Oryox through che ſwelling tides 
Marcheth on foot,the wayes ſearce reach his fides 5 
Or when heſtalks more proudly on dry land, 
Bringing from hits an old aſh in his hand : . 
Whilſt k1s proud head amongſt the clouds he hides: 
$o in his mighty arms Mexentiue prides. 

Mnea having ſpi'de him throngh the bands, 
Marches againft him: Me.undaunted ſtands, 
Waiting th'approach of his magnanimous foe ; 
And having took the meaſure of his throw : 

This hand which is my God, and this my ſpear 
which aow Tpoiſe.grant your aſſiſtance here, 
That cruel Pirates ſpoils,and arms I now 

For thee a trophie, deareſt Zaujus vow, 

This faid,at him he caft his founding lance, 

But the ſwift ſpear did from- his target glance, 
And far from thence through noble Anthor run;. 
This was great Hercules companion, 

Who ſent from Argos with Evander ſtaid, 

And his abode now in Auſonia made, 

Thus hure hefals,and hapleſſe views the ſkies, - 
Retnembring his dear Argos as he dies. 

His jzvelin then valiant Aneas threw, 
Which through his brazen quilred target flew, . 
Where three .bnl/-hides tan'd did their force conjoyly'+ 
And faft it ſtuck,im bold Arexentivs groyn, . 
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Whoſe firength now fails : ſoon as Mneas ſaw "a 
The Tyrrhens blood; ſtraight he his ſword did draw, *» 
And whilft he was aſtoniſh'd, ruſheth on, | 

This Lauſus viewing, ferch'd a heavy grone 
- $ For hls dear father,and ſalt tears he ſheds : 
Here thy ſad death,and moft renowned deeds, . 
If antientRtories have relared truth, 
I ſhall not filence,O moſt noble youth. _ 
Mexentius hurt began ſome ground to yield, 
Drawing the hoſtil weapon from his ſhield 3 
Lanſus ſteps in,and bronght his father aid, 
And tookthe blow which fierce Aneas made 
| On his own ſhield ; receives him with delayes ; 

&t which a ſhovr his glad companions raiſe : 

Whilſt the hurt father from the fight withdrew, 
Defended by his fon, javelins they threw, 
And *gainſt their foe their lances thick diſcharge: - 
Eneas rag'd, protefted with his rarge. þ 

As when a ſhowre deſcends of kail and rain, + 
Straight all che huſbandmen forſake the-plain; 
Under dry roofs himſelf the traveller ſarcs, 
Ortſhelcers ander banks;or fockte caves, 
g-Until the form is 0're : that when the Sun: . 
Kerurns, he may perfe@ the work began. 

So was Aneas overwhelm'd with darts, 
Bearing the tempeſt thundring from all parts ? 
4nd Lenſus he rebukes : now menaceth 
The bold youth thus; why haſten'ſt chou thy death } - 
And doſt ſo much above thy ſtrength aſſay? 
Thy piery,fond yourh,doth thee berray, 
] Zatheno lefle raſhly himſelf ingag'd : 
At which the Dardan Prince extreamly rag'd 5 
And now his thread of-life the fates had ſpan; - 
Io him ro th'liles hisfwerd Zneas ran, 
And through.the rhreatners ſhield,and arms it RG 
and coar,his mother with-pure gold had grac'd : | 
Blood drown'd his breaſt, his foul her Pragrefſe makes. 
Domwnto pale ſhades, awd the cold corps forſakes. . 
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3 & when his face great Anchiſeader, 
g d checks now wonderfaly pale cſplcs, 
' Hefftretch'd his hand, then fiph'd wich grief oppreſff 4 . 
| And now his fathers Jovc affe&5 this breaſt; 

Faying poor youth, what fame for thee is due ? 
bs What worthy gift ſha!l I beſtow on you ? 
| Takethy lov'd arms,(if thoſe thou doſt regard 
= And with thy Royal Parents be interr'd, 

Fhis comfort have jn thy ſad funeral, 

That thou by great £neas hand didit fall, 
Then checks his lingring friends,himſelf before 
Raiſing Fm ap, his hair dcfil'd with gore. 

Mean while his father at the chryſtal ſtreams 
Of Tyher cleans'd his wound,andcas'd his limbs 
Againſt a tree,on which his helm he hang, 
And on the graffe his pondrous armour flung 3 
A choice goard round : panring,his neck did reſt, 
Which bowing,with his beard coyer'd his breaft 
Then afks ſor Lauſizs, and oft ſends tofind, 
And call hi . fince *twas his fathers mind. 
Bur the dead youthyhis friends in ſorrow drown'd 
Bore on a ſhield,flain by a mighty wound 5 
Far off the cry. his ſou] prefaging knew. 
Then on his Giver hair foul dufi-he threw, 
And both his hands at once to heaven he heavyes, 
Then thos complaining to the body cleaves. 

Lear ſon,was life to me fo ſweet, that thou 
Whem 1 begor,for me ſhould ſuffer now, - 
Muſt 7 thy -ather draw this vital breath, 
Sav'd by thy wounds, and live by thy fad death ? 
© ler me now to woful exile-go, 
Since | beho{d this wonnd, this fatal blow. 
Oh'ſon, 77 gon have blafted thy renown, 
Expuls'd by malice from my throne and crown ; 
*T was I fſhonld ſuffer in this hateful firiſe, 
And many deaths pay for this wicked lift; .. 
Yet fil 1 live, view heeven,converſe with man; - 


| Bug 1leJorakethemall, Then he began, 


Thus | 
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* I Thus aying.to raiſe his feeble thigh from ground, 
And though it fail d him with ſo great a wound, 
flndaunted he,commanids his horſe provide. 
This was his comfort, this his only pride, 
'On this through all his fights:did Conqnerour go, 
* { To whom he 'pake, declaring thas his woe 3 
Of long life (Phew bus) we have had the proof, 
(If any time 'o mortals were enough) | 
Either we muſt Aneas head this day, 
And bloody ſpoils in triumph bear away, 
Revenging Lawſus : or if fates deny 
L Affiſtance,we will both cogether, dye.. . 
For ſure moſt valiant ſteed thouT't not admit 
A Trojan rider,nor a ſtrangers bit, ” 
Thus having ſpoke, up ſad-Mexent is gets, 
And ſoon himſelf in comely-manner ſeats 3 
Then both his hands did with ſharp javelins load ;_ 
On his bright helm whole mains of ho: fes fload. 
And ſtrajght he marches up 3 whilſt m:ghry ſhame, 
Grief and diſtra@ion,did his ſou! 1nflaine, 
Love prevokes rage ; and loſſe of honour, all; 
Then thrice aloud, didl for 4ineas call, 
® | The Trojan knew the voice, and thus he pray'd, 
"JF $ may great Jove and Phabus now perſwade 
Þ That chou begin the fight 
And praying witha dreadfol ſpear march'd oats 
Buthe,why haſt thou rob'd me of my ſon 
Moſt cruel man, and terrificft me thus ? 
Since no way elſe thou hadſt to ruine ns : 
Norfear we death,nor any God regard. 
Leave off thy prayers to die : come prepar'd ; 
But firſt theſe legacies I'le on thee bettow, 
This faid he caſt a javelin at the foe, 
Another aſter,then another flings ; 
And ſwiftly wheels about in mighty rings. 
Aneas ſhield receives them; thrice he goes 
About him ſtanding ,and ſharp lances throwes; 
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EF Threetimes the Trojan turning where he ſtood, 
Boreon his brazen ſhield a mighty wood. 
Vest with delay, and plucking from his targe 
So many ſpears,and with the dangerous charge. 
Plotting all means,at laſt he did advance, 
And through his horſes bead he ſent his lance 
Who rifing then, beats with his feet the ſkies, 
And tumbling backward on his rider lies 
Oppreſling much his arm extended out, 
Trojans and £atines ſend to heaven a ſhour, 
In leaps Aneas, and his bright (word drew, 
And thus he ſaid ? Where's proud Mezenriu now, 
And that fierce courage made him once {© bold ? 

Burt he,as ſoon as heaven he did behold. 
And coming to himſelf recover'd breath; 
Why triemphſt thou,proud foe,and threatneft death? 
Mav I got die? thereforc I fought with rhe 
Nor made my ſon ſuch articles for me. 
One thing (if yanquiſh't foes gain ſuits.) I crave 
A burial : I know my people have 
Me in diſdain ; their fury, oh prevent, 
And grantmy ſon and me one Monument. 

This faid,his throar'receives th* expeRed blow, 
And on his arms his foul 10 blood gid flow, 


Mi 
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Mezentius trophy. Pallas funerals: 
Ceſſation made. The King a councel calls. 
Diomed's anſwer Venulus relates. . 
Drances, axd Turns, loud in hot deb ates. 
AMneas gives the City an alarm. 

. The King his councel leaves, and Latins arm, 
Camilla's flory. Troops of horſe maintain 
A doubtful fight : the bold Virago flain. 
The Trojans fxing Rutilie purſue. 
Turnus inform'd; firaight from his ambuſh dr ew, 
Aneas takes the paſſage , then march'd down 
To th” open plain, and lies before the town. 


Ean while Aurora from the ſea ng, 
Anes (although care tr interre his ftiends 
The time requir'd, much for their death diſmald_) 
Early his vows to heaven a conquerour paid. 
A mighty oke ; depriy'd of bowes, he plac'd 
Upon a hill, and with bright armour grac'd 3 
The ſpoils of King Mezenting ro be 
A trophie, mighty God of war, to thee, 
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His plumes bedew'd with blood,and broken lance, 
And breaſt-plate rwelye rimes pierc'd he did advance,” } y., 


Then to his riends triamphing, (for » guard 
They made about him) he himſelf declar'd. 
Moſt valiant Trojans,rhe great work is done ; 
What now remains,but that all fear we ſhun ? 
” The proud Kings ſpoils, here,our firſt offering,ftands z 
-  Mezentius now (erves under onr commands, 
Next for Latinizs walls let us prepare, 
Aud boldly arm,nor doubt the chance of War. 
Leſt for their ftsy.any plead ignorance ; 
When firſt the Gods ſhall pleafe, we will advance 
Ovr ſtandard,and our army forth ſhall lead. 
Nor for baſe fear let none excuſes plead, 
Mean while let's bear our friends anto the grave; 
The only honour which the dead can have 
Go,thoſe brave fouls with ſolemn rires attend, 
Whoſe blood for ts bark perchafed this land : 
Bur firſt on P{[« mournful obſcquies wait, * 
And bear him to his fathers woful (eat : 
Whom from ſweet life a crecl dearh did call 
(Wanting no valour ) to fad funeral. 

Weeping he ſaid.and tothe h:r{ſe he bends, 
Where old Acetes Pallas oa! attends ; 
Who when # vanders iquire,mnch honour won, 

But not ſo happy waiting on his ſon, 
Round Him his ſervants, and the Trojans were, 
And 1/ian dames,ſad with difhevel d hair. 
But when AMneas cnter'd,a huge cry, 
Peating therr breaſts,they raiſe unto the ſky, 
And the whole court With loud complaining fil'd, 
Soon as he had dear P allas corps beheld, 
And the wide wound upon his lovely breaſt, 
With many tears,his grief he thus expreft, 
Brave youth, when better fortune came,did ſhe - 
For very (pight,deprive us ſtraight of thee'; 
Left thou tet ce our conqueſt, and return 
' Vato thy fathers court in triumph born, 
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| irgy's /Eneis. 
I to Evander no ſuch promiſe made 
atmy departure 3 when with mighty aid 
He mc difmiſt ; and fea. ful, did forethew 
We ſhou'd encounter with a dangerous foe, ® 
Bur now pet haps glad hope his m1n-1 dorh raiſe, 
And vowes he makes with frequent acr fice, 
Whilſt ro the dead whou $s nor indebted now 
Toany God ,va'n honour we a'low. 
Theſe are the promis'd ti jumphs thou ſhalt ſee 
Perform'd by us,:hy-ſons ſad obſequie 
Thas I diſcharge my cruſt, Bur no baſe wound 
Shall by Evander on his corps 5c found, 
Nor ſhall he wiſh his life at honours coſt. 
What ſtrength hath Latiuzwr and Aſcaning loſt 2 
This fai.l,to raiſe the (ad corps he commands, 
And ſends a thouſand choſen from the bands, 
Who ſhould artend his laſt ſolemnitie, 
And with Evanders tears,their forrow Vie, 
And to a mourning father comfort be, 
4 Though ſmall,yer grateful in great miſerie, 
Some bufie,joyning verdant 4rbuts were; 
And deck with oken leaves the ſtarely Bier : 
Then the ſad hcarſe,with boughs and branches ſhade, 


BI Where.on green ruſhes the brave youth they laid, 


Such the pale DaFfad1! or FVjolet 
Pluc'kd by a virgins hand : whoſe beauty yet, 
And form remains 3 though fiom rhe ſtalk now rent 
Their mother earth affords no nouriſhmenr, | 
The Prince,two robes of gold and purple brought, 
Which with her own hand beauteous Dido wrought, 
And ro Aneas did preſent of old, 
And mixt the cureſt web with pureft gold, 
Which for a heaiſe-cloth on the corps he laid, 
Then with a vail his comely hair did ſhade, 
And with Laurentian ſpoils did him adorn, 
Bids whar he won,in order to be born, 
And horſe and arms were raken from the foc 
Then thoſe to ſhades a ſacrifice muſt go, 


7” , 


Quench- 
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 Qunenching the cruel flame with Inke-warm blood, 
 Thejr hands behind them bound prepared ſtood, 
Next bids prime Captains hoſtile arms to bear, 
And names of flaughter'd foes upon their ſpear. 
| They old Aceres led,with grief oppreſt, 
L Tearing his hair,bcating hjs woful breaſt 
= Who falling down on th'carth extended lay : 
E They chariots ftain'd with Rutile gore convay. 
” ZSthow his horſe in mourning next took place, 
And weeping with great tears blubber'd his face, 
This bore his lance,and that his fhining creſt, 
| © For Turnus being conquerour,ſpoil'd the reſt, 
The Trojans follow, and the Tyrrhen Peers, 
And [ad Arcadians trailing of their ſpears. 
Next all the mourners march'd in order on ; 
Then ſpake Aneas witha heavy grane, 
Now we muſt others mcurn in batrtel fel, 
. Dear Pall as now eternally farewel, 
For evermore adjeu. No more he ſaid, 
But to the walls of the high City made. 
When from Latinas ſome were ſent to treat, 
With olive yail'd, and breathing ſpace to get, 
Thar he would pleaſc,the bodies of the f)ain, 
Which now 1n heaps lay ſcatrer*'d on the plain, 
They might interre : for which the vanquiſhed 
Should no contention be,nor with the dead 3 
And tho{ once ftiÞ'd his fifends, he now weult ſpare, 
Their ſuits, which not te be reje&cd were, 
Fneas grants, and did thert fears aſlivage. 
Sirs,what ſtrange fortune forc'd you to engage 
In ſuch a war,and us your friends to ſhun ? 
Seek you a peace for hols in fight orethrewn ? 
I'de rather grant itunto them remain, 
Nor had I come, bur that the fates ordain 
Theſe (cats for me, nor had with you male war. 
Your King left us,for Turnus did declare. 
"Twere fitter, Turnus ſhould in ſingle fight 
Try't our himſelf; if he would put to flight 
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TThe Tr0jans bands, and give the war an end, 
Let him with me then hand to hand contend ; 


33 


Yand let whom Cod, and's right hand favour, live, 


_ 


Go, and your hapleſs friends due funerals give, 
Races ſaid , whitſt they Rood all amaz'd , 


$And with deep filence on cach other gaz'd, 


Od Drancesthen, who bore eternal ſpleen 
'Gainſt valiant Turnus, did a: laſt begin. 
0 Trojan, great by fame, greater by wars, 
How ſhall I match thy honour with the ſtars ? 
Shall I thy power, or juſtice firſt admire ? 
Humbly our King ſhall know ofthy defire ; 
It forrune aid us, we ſhall him perſwade 
To peace : let who fo will then Turns 41d, 
To build your promis'd city we ſhall joy, 
And bear upon our backs rhe ſtones of Troy. 
All with one voice approve the words he ſaid, 
and a ceſſation for rwelve dayes 1s made, 
Trojaxs and Latins wander here and there 
Through woods and mountains, and no danger feare. 
Now mighty Aſhes with the axe reſound, 
And P ines that kiſs the ſtars, tumble to ground ; 
Whole Ohes they cleave, ſweet Cedar is o'rthrown, 


"and with wild Aſh huge cars continual} groan, 


The 


- And now ſwift fame this fad diſaſter tells; 


g | Evanders court the doleful rumonr fills, 
I Which ſaid but now. PaZas the victory won. 


Tiſt to the gates amaZz'd Arcadians run, 

And as the ancient cuftome torches beare : 

With a long train of light the ways appear , 

And all the field with funeral tapers ſhine. 

Whilft t6 theſe mourners the (ad Trojans joyn ; 
Whom, when the matrons did bchold draw nigh ; 
They throngh the city 1ais'd a wofvl cry ; 

When no perſwafions could Evander ſtay, 

But in he comes, and falling down, he lay 

Fix'd on the herſe, weeping and groaning there, 
And long, e're thus his gricf he could declare, 
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Dear Pallas. thaſt nor kept thy word with me, 
That ric in fight wonldft not fo venrrous be. 
Tknew how muck new glory wou:d inflame, 

And in firſt ſervice the deſire ot fame 

Wofu! firſt fr uirs / roo hard tuch rudiments are 

. In thy firſt !cflon, which thou le: rnſt :n war. 

> No God did hear my praye1, nor minde Wy vow? 
” And thou bleſt wife , in death m. ti happy now , 
That didft not ive to (ee this fight z walitt [ | 
Now do ſurvive my own fad dcfiiny , 

And a moſt wretched father mult remain. 

I ſhould have dy*d, and Rutz/s me have lain 

For joyning with the Trojans; and for me, 

Not Pallas, ſhould have been this obſequic, 

Nor will I blame the Trojans, nor ſhall ruc 

Th' aſſociation which 7 made with you 

This chance belong'd to my gray hairs, But fince 
Untimely death hath rook my ſon from hence; 

T joy that thouſand Volſceans fell before 


Him leading Ty0jans to th* 4Auſonian ſhore. oP” 
Nor other rites, dear F 4{/as, fhalr thou have And 
Then what Aneas and bold Phrygians gave; The 


What Tarchon and their Captains did ordain, Wi qpe 
Who honouring bear, trophies of tho{e th? haſt ſlain ;*"Yrhe 


For tkee a hvge one, Tyrny, we had fecn, Wh 
If he of equal firength and aye had been. Ivor 
But I th* Trojans keep too long for war. ind 
Farewell ; and to your Kpg this meflage hear, { x0 
Shar I [oath'd life prolong, PaZas being gone 3 Wet 
' Bis valour muſt a father and a ſon, Here 
Revenge on Turns ; this remains for him Chil 
Whoſe worth hath plac'd in Fortunes beſt eſteem, The 
Nor joys of life I wiſh for. but ro ſtay Tha 
Till I theſe ridings to my fon convay. Whec 
Mean while Aurora cleers the darkned aire, Fier 
And brou; ht to wretched mortals royl and care. That 
Minens then, and Tarchon on rhe ſhores The! 
Huge piles ere 3 and as their anceſtors, q 
ent 
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And to high heaven clouds of thick ſmoke alpire, 
Thrice round about the burning piles rhey goe 
Girded in ſhining arms 3 thrice fires of woe 
Monnted on mourntn; horſes they ſvrround, 

a dolcful cry they raiſe, loud trumpets ſound z 
Arms,and the earth is water d with their tears, 
and lamentarions ſcale t1c higheſt iphears, 

Some In the fire the Latine (poils do burn, 


Helms ſwords,and reins, and wheels from chariots torn 


Some their friends ſhields,well known 1n all alarms, 

Caſt after them, and their unhappy arms, | 

Whole herds of cattel and of ſwine were kil'd, 

And flocks of ſheep broughtin from every, field. 

Their burning friends they vitw through all the ſtrand : 

And round about the half-burf piles they ſtand 3 

Nor could be taken off, till dewie night 

Adorn'd high hcaven with conſtellations brighe, 
No lefſe on tWother fide,the Latines reare 

Imumerable piles, many-interre, 

Many are ro the neighbouring confines born, 

And to the city ſome again return, 

The reſt,confuſed heaps of {]Jaughter'd men, 

They burn uncounted, and unhenour'd;; then 


-*FThe ſpacious fields with frequent fires are bright. 


Ver 


| When the third day from heaven drove gloomy night, 


Mout ning they ſweep the athes from the hearth, 


4nd mingled bones yet warm, they load with earth. 


Now 1n the Courrt,and rich Latinus ſeat, 
Were loudeſt cries, and lamentations great : 
Here mothers ,fiſters,there the woful nurſe, 
Children depriv'd of parents, weeping curſe \ 
The cruel war,anl Turnys hapleſſe ſute, 

That he alone the quarrel ſhould diſpute, 

Who hopes to gain all Latium with the bride, 
Fierce Prances urg'd, nor could it be denide, 
That Tarny4 had been challeng'd to the fight, 
Theſe warm debates their youu made oppoſite, 
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Nere their dead friends they brought, then kindle fire, 
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Bur he ſtands ſhaded with the Queens great name, 
And lafting Trophies of's deſerved fame. 

Amidft theie tumulrs and commotions great, 
Behold then iaq, trom Dzomed's Royal ſeat 
Embafladours anſwers brought : they norhing could 
With to much tojl, expence,: noi gifts. nor go!d, 
No ſuit avail 4, cheyimuRt ſeek eliewhere aide, 

Or with the 770jans muſta Peace bemade, 

' Latinus faints under a load of care; 

Heavens anger, and their ſſaughter'd friends declare 
Mneas came by Fates authority, 

Then his grear conncel, all prune nobles, he 
Summon'd before him at his Royal Court : 

And through fall ſtreets to th? Palace rhey reſort 3 
1 hen fift his place old Ring Latinas took 
Holding his 5 cepter with a heavy Jlook, 

4nd bids his Lords return'd from Djomed. ſay 
What they had brought, and his whole anſ.ver lay 
In order open : filence then being made, 
Obeying his command, thas Venulug ſaid. 

My Lords, Tydides ſ.at we faw, and paſt 

All dangers of the tedions way. at laſt,' 

and kilt that hand the Tr9jans overcames 

He Argyripg built, and gavea name - 

From his 6wn ſtock, now in ArultunPlains, 

A Conquerour he in ſetled peace remains. 
4\fter admittance, we to audience came 3 

Gifts we preſent, our Countrey tel!, and name, 


Who rais'd this war, what buſin*(s brought us there 


He full of honour did himſ{c'f declare. 
Bleſt Natiow of the old Auſonian race, 


Of Saturns reatm, what chance diſturbs your Peace ? 


And to a War fo dangerous doth periwade ? 
Whoe're uid ſacred Trojan fields invade 
(Thoſe Vie omit, whounder her high wal! 
Perifti'd by war, or Simms drown'd) we all 
Scatter d througheut the world, had punith ment ? 
vuchas world make Priam, bimfelf rclents 
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Tuboick rocks and Pallas cruel ſtar, 
And vengeful Capharens witnefle are, 


| Why ſhould 1 mention P yrrbus realms (ubdu'de ? 


| Veoft have fought, and chang'd a dangerous ſpear, 
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JWas moſt of all prefer'd for Piety. 
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We from that war were drivcn from coaſt to coaſt ; 
Menelans was t' Hercales pillars tot : 
And /thacus, Fitnean Cyclops view d. 


Idomenens, or his-Kingdom loſt ? 

Or Lycrians dwelling on the Lybick coaft ? 

Then the great General of the Grecian bands 

by his falſe wife was murdered as he lands, ; 
V're Afia now, th* Adulterer doth raign. 

The Gods with-ſtand my native (oile again, 

My houle, and C alydon chat | ſhould ſee 5 

and ſtill meſt dreadful Prodigics follow me. 

Ny friends have wings, and ſoare unto the skie, 

and chang'd to birds *bout rivers margents flic, 

0h! what fad troubles my companions found, 

Whoſe doleful notes made woods and rocks reſounq, 
Which fince that time ſhould have been fear'd by me, 
When Iinrag'd'; affaiPd a Deitie, 

And on fair Venus hand didleave a car; 

Seek nor my aid, not mine in ſuch a war. 

Troy's fallen 3 nor more 'gainſt Trojans will 7 fight : 
Nor to remember ancient woes delight. 

Thoſe gifts you me preſent ; t' Mneas bear 3 


Experience truſt , arm'd how would he advance ? 
With what a whirlwind would he throw his lance ? 
Iftwo like him 14/4.n realms had bred, 

Priam, th* Inachian ſeats had conquered : 

And Greece of her chang'd fortune had complain'd, 
Whatcyer us at Troy's ſtrong walls detain'd, 

Hetor, and he, our viory withheld, 

Whilfz ten long years their lingring periods fill ; 
Both bold, moſt expert both in war z buthe * 


Mike Peace then as you can, but ſtill beware 
How you provoke ſuch yaliant men to war, 


P 2 Now 
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Now beſt of Kings his anſwer you have heard, 
What he concerning this great war declar'd. 
Scarce theſe were ſaid, when a great murmur roſe 
Of yores divided : as when water flows 
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Delay'd by rocks, and tioods impriſon*d rore, (hore. | 
Whillt chundring wayes ſound 'gainſt the neighbouring 
-- When all were fet[ed, and their noiſ: allai'd, F 
* Having the Gods beſought, Latin faid V 
I would, and better we had thouy he of all F 
Before, rather then now acouncecl call, 17 
When round about ongwwalls the enemies lies, 
*Gainſt men undaunteg, ſprung from Deithhs Te 
We have ingag'd 3 wiom nothing could debar + , F 
"Nor being vanquiſh'd will defalt from war. tf 
What hope you had from Diemed, lay that by : 5. 
For aid, although bur ſmall, you muſt relic By 
Upon your ſelves. You ſee bow things now ſtand, pj 
We're loſt, your (irength is all in your own hand : % 
I none accuſe, what force we could, we brought ; kn 
And with the power of the whoke realm 'rwas fought, Wh 
Now in my doubtful mind what councels are "A 
I fha'l unfold, and briefly will declare, It 
I have ſome an:1ent forreſt lands, which lie Pref 
Neer Tyber weſt, bordering on Sicanie, Nor 
Which the Aruntians and Rytilians plow 3 Tha 
Their worſt is paſturage, and their beſt they ſowe. 4m 
Let all that nol and high-hils ſtor'd with pine, But 
The Trojans have, and Jer us leagucs conjoyn, Let's 
And then aſſociares in our Kingdome call The 
There let them dwell, and bui!d theix, Citics wall, That 
Bur4f ſome other ſhore they'd rather plant, This 
And leave ourcoaſt, let s twenty veſlels grant 0 the 
Built of Iralian oke,or more provide , In w/ 
Alt our materials neer the riyers fide. ""Þ Tarn 
But firſt let our Commiſſioners be choſe, I, wh 
Impowr'd with theſe Conceſſions, to compoſe Behol 
A ſctled Peace, and olive boughs to wea : Worſt 
And © 


and letthem Preſents, gold and ivsry bear 3 


py 
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The nations honour, gown and chair be ſent ; 
Conſult, and help in this great exigenr. 
Then the ſame Drances vext with Turn State, 
With ſquinting envie ſpur'd, and bitter hate , 
p Rich, and moſt eloquent, but cold in war, 
lg f yet in debates a moſt grave counſellor, 
And one t'appeaſe ſediricn moſt excellent; 
Who from his mother ſprung of high deſcent; . 
Bat in obſcority his fathers name 3 
He roſe and with theſe wofds ſtirs up the flame. 
Renowned King, the matter now youlſtatre 
I not obſcure, nor needs a long debate; 
For a!l confeſſe to ſee what woes muſt fall 
[pon this realm. yet dare not ſpeak at all, 
Let him free-voring, grant, and threats forbear , 
By whoſe centrivements and croſfle counſels are 
( lie ſpeak-"my minde though now he threaten death } 
So many valiant'Ehicks depriy'd of breath. 
And now th? whole City drown'd in forrow lies, 
Whilſt he provokes the Trojans, and then flies, 
Out-Hraving th aire : anto thoſe gifts, which thog 
Intent upon the Trojans to allow, 
Preſent one more, thi$pne.CRenownetd Prince, ) 
Nor be o'recome by > violence ; 
That thou a fire, thy daughter ſhouldſt not give 
A worthy fon, that we in Peace might live, 
But if our hearts have ſo much fear poſleſt , 
Let's ſne to him, and gain by our requeſt 
The King his juſt prerogativcs, and lavv 
That we enjoy. Ah ! whither wilt thou drazy 
This wretched people to gheir ruining, 
0 thou of Latiums woe the ſuurce and ſpring”/ 
In war's ng ſaſety : all crave peace from thee 
Tyrny,and th* only pledge of amitie, 
I, whom thou cal'ſt a foe, nor do I care, 
Behold 7 petition firſt : Thy nation ſpaze; 
Worſted give o* re, ſlaughter too mnch we'ave ſeen, 
| And our large country bath devaſted been, 
T P 3 But 
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But if that honour, and thy ſtrength excite, 
And if the royal dowre thy foul invite, _ 
Somthing atrempt, ro meer the foe provide : 
Ys, Turnys ſo may gain the royal bride. 

We, poor vnburied fouls, mu'rirudes lie 

About the field, and have no obſequie. 

Rut thou, if thon haſt honour, if thou haft 
The proweſle which thy -anceſtors did boaſt; u 
Bchold who dares thee forth ! 


Vex*d with theſe words, a deep groan paſſage made - 
From Turnzs breaſt, and high'y mov'd, he faid ; R 
-Drances, th'haft ſti]1 fell regiments of words, vw 
When war craves deeds; Thou firſt of ſ(ymmon'd Lards' } þ 
Appear'ſt ; bur ſpeeches will not ſerve thele courts : Ki 
Which ſafe thou utter*ſt; whilſt our walls and ports * In 
Keep out the foe, nor trenches flow with hlood, W 
With flaſhy eloquence #hen thunder loud; B 
And charge thou me of flight, when thon doſt ſend Ye 
So many Trojans to untimely end Ar 
Grac*d with ſuch rrophies, now thy valour try, No 
Nor far off need we {eek the enemy. Th 
Behold, cach- where about the walls they throng; W 
Come, charge 3 why ſlay wethus ? Thy fluent tongue, Ar 
A nid flying feer, in thoſe thy martial ſtrength T} 
Hath always bcen. of 
KG as I repuls'd, baſe man? rurn'd I my face ? Fo 
Will any lay o8 me ſo high diſgrace ? Sp 
Who Tyber ſaw with Txzojan blood to ſwell ; W 
Ew with Evanders houſe his wholeſtock fell ; | M. 
When from thefield difarm'd th' Arcadiuns ran Ar 

- P ander and Bitias found meno ſuch man, Ne 
When I ſhur jn with hoftile works and wals Ca 
To hell did fend ſo many funerals. I Ic; 
In war's noſaferty Tell the Trojan o, I If 
And thy own party : Uſe all cunning too | Ar 
Vain fears to raiſe, and the twice variquifh'd race; So 
Their power extol, but Latin arms di;grace. Ifi 
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At Phrygian forces now Greek Princes ſhake ; 
Now Djomed and fierce 4chi!!es quake, 
From th' Adriatich, Auſidus retreats, 
And when the timorous feins to dread our threats, 
On us layes ſcandals by pretended fea” : 
Nor ſha!t thou loſe that ſoul of thine (forbear 
To tremble thus) by this hand ; let it reft 
With thee,and dwell within that narrow breaſt. 
Now Sir to you.and your command, great Prince 
If in our arms you have no confidence ; 
Iffo,we are deſertet, loft, oreborn 
By one defeat,nor fortnne will return : 
With anarm'd hands for peace let us 1ntreat, 
is} Butoh / were any antient valour yet, 
He (cems to me the happieſt of all, 

' Inthat laſt #ghr,and the moſt noble ſoul, 
Who would not live to ſee (ach things brought forth, 
But rather dy'd, .aud dying bit the (earth, 
Yet we have wealth, and yet unbroken bands ; - 
And we have aid through all th* 4yſonian lands : 
Nor can the 779jans blood lefle vi&tory boaſt, 
They have their funeraſs,and as many loſt. 
> cen at firft ſo poor]y loſe we ground, 
And tremble,e're we hear the trampet ſound ? 
The various work of time and many dayes, 
Often affuirs from worſe to better raiſe, 
Fortune reviewing thoſe ſhe hath caft down, 
Sporting reſtores again unto their crown. 
Will not Erolians give their aid to us ? 
M:(ſſapus will,and rich Tolumuins, 
Ang prime Commanders many more will ſend ; 
Nor (mall fame on Laurentian Lords attend, 
Camilla of the noble Yolſcean line, ; 
Leads troops of horſe who all in armour ſhine. 
| If meto fight the Trojan doth command, 
And I a'one the common good withſtand ; 
So far from me vi&ory not rook her flight 
I ſhould refuſe for ſuch a prize to fight. 
P 4 Tle 
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" Ne meet him, had he great 4ch3/les charms; 
And let him have like him Yulcanian arms, 
To you great Kiny this life I Turnus now 
Second to none of my great fathers, vow, 
Aneas cals me forth ; thathe may call 
S my defire, nor Drances rather ſhall, 
Whether it be the wrath of deitics, 
Appeale by death or glory win the priſe. 
Whilſt theſe hard queſtions thus debated were 


Which to the Court a ſpeedy meſſenger brought, 
And with trange terror the whole city fraught, 
All are diſtra&ed, bur the yulgar rage, 

Whom no (ma! Provacations did ingage. 

Arme, arme they cry, the youth are mad for arms , 
The old men filent mourn ; here, their alarms 
With fa&ious tumults mix*d aſcend the sky. 

AS when by chancea flock of ſea-fow] fly 

Tolofry groves, or when lod ſwans do go 


Sounding through murmuring lakes, ro pleaſant Poe! 


On this occaſion, Sirs, then Turns (ates, 
Call counſels : yes, and Peace thvs fitting praiſe 


Whilſt they the rown invade, Nor more he ſpoke, 


Bur ftraight he hall and lofty Courts for ſook. 
Voluſus draw forth now, thy Volſcean force, 

And dear Meſſapus,let thy Rutile horle, k 

Toyn'd with thy brother, march to th* open plain. 


Let ſome make good the gates, and towrs maintain, 


Thoſe im my condudt forth with me ſhall go. 
Straight to the walls the rowas whole forces flow, 

The King his councel and deſign foi ſook, 

And vext with ſtirs, for better times did look, 

Blaming himſelf, that he did not declare, 

The Trojan Prince his ſon, and make his heir, 

Some trench.the gares ; theſe Pa/liſado round 5 

For war, loud trumpets bloody fignals ſound, 

Women and childrento the walls are ſent, 

All muſt affiſt in this great exigent, 


With differing votes ; the Trojan Prince drew near, 


*- eoyy-* +. 
Virgtl's /Eners. 
' When bearing gifts, the ſad Queen with a train 

Of matrons went to Pa/las lofty fane ; 

Next her t'1e virgin faſr Lavinia gocs, 
Thoſe eyes dejetted had procur'd ſuch woes, 
The matrons enter, and the quire perfume , 
And with fad voices from high portals come, 

Pallas, arm'd virgin, Patroneſſe of war , 

O break thy ſelf che Phrygian Pirates ſpear, 
Moft warltke maid, tumble him to the ground, 
And near our gates give him his deadly wound, 

Whilſt Turns for the battel arms in haſte, 

And rough with brazen ſcales, ſtraight on he brac'd 
Rutilian arms, and polden cuſſhes ride , 
His head unarm'd, a-{word girds to his fide, 
Shining in gold; then quits the lofty towres, 
And in his hope the enemy deyoures, _ 
$0 when a horſe flies out in broken reins , 
And ables left, enjoys the open plains 3 
Either through meads he ſeeks a ſtud of mares, 
Or to accuſtom'q watering repairs ; 
Wanton, his head ere&ed, loud herneighs , 
His mane epon his neck and ſhoulders plays, 
Camillz- meets him with her Volſcean force, 
And bravely in the gates leaps from her horſe, 
Then all the ſquadrons imitate che maid ; 
And quit their fteeds. Bold Twrnys, then ſhe ſaid, 
Ifany confidence of the yaliant be. 
To charge the foe, I dare; and promile thee, 
Alone the Tyrrhen horſemen to defie ; 
Grant that I firſt may charge the enemy, 
Let your force guard the walls. Then Twrnys ſaid, 
Fixing his eye upon the valiant maid, 
Bold Virgin. glory of Auſenia, 
Theſe great obljgements how ſhall I repay ? 
But now, ſince all the danger of the war 
Thy ſoul contemns, with me the honour ſhare, 
Aineas (as fame tels, and ſcouts inform _) 
Through th” plains light-horſe hath ſept to give th alarm, -- 
Ps whild 
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# Whilſt from.the rocks and mountains he comes down 

* With the main body to aſſault the town. 

> Anam>»ulſhin che woods I have defign'd. 

| "Andin the paſſe, rhe hedges ſtrongly lin'd : 

- M:ſſapws ſhall,and Tybure march with thee, 

 . Ani to thy carte ſhall the whole condut be. 

M:(ſaps and the other Leaders, fo 

; Encoutra;ed, they march againſt the fee. 
There isa winding vale, for feats of war 

And ambnſh fir; the dark fides ſheltred are 

With a thick wo2d,where needs a narrow path 


> Above the yalley,in the mountainSheights, 

© Lay unfrequented plaines, and ſafe retreats 3 

+ If on the right,or left thoa wouldſt come on, 

 Opgnard the top,and huge ſtones tumble down. . 
Mean while Diana from ſuperig? ſcats 

| Swift Op;e cals,one of her virgin-mates 

| And facred train; and thus her grief declares, 

The maid Camilla goes to cruel wars, 

And with our arms ſhe girds her ſelf in vain ; 

More dear to us then any of our train ; 

- Nor new acqu1intancetakes me with heripve, 

{ Which doth the mind with ſudden ſweetneſle moye, 

Met abus drove frem's realm by force and hate ; 

» When he Privernw left,his antjent ſcat, 

; Scoping through fierce alarms of cruel war, 

With h:m the 1ofanc did companion bear 

And from her mothers name,the change but (mall, 

 Caſmilla,did the child Camilla call ; 

 Herin his lap ; he ſeeks the higheſt parts 

; Of deſert woods, oppreſt with cruel darts 

Which from each fide came from the YVolſcean rapks, 

- When Amaſenus had o'reflown his banks, 

And witha huge ſhowre felling hindred him, 

; He careful of his charge, prepard to ſwim ; 

* Deſaid wichHer dear, love all meas reyolyes, 

- And ſuddenly at laſt 61 this reſolves. .. 


- Through a ſtraight paſſe, and dangerous entrance hath.. 
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The warriour then in his ſtrong hand did bear 
.- Of ſolid oke a huge and knotty ſpeare : 
"F* His daughter ſwadling up in cork-tree.rinds, 
Faſt to the midille of his lance he binds-z 
Then poifing ir in's large hand,thus he prat'd : 
Great Queen of forreſts,hleſt Zarontun maid, 
To thee the father doth this handmaid vow, 
Bearing thy arms through ſkies ; a ſuppliant now 
To ſcape whe foe, Godgeſſe,receive &s own, 
Which wo th'inconftant winds is left alone. 
Thus having ſaid, with mighty ſtrength he flung 
+. The ſounding ſpear,the {welling billows rang 3 
And poor Camlla the wing'd javelin bore 
Ore the ſwift ſtream ſafe to the other hore. 
; But Met abugs,as th'enemy drew near, 
S$wam orc the river,pulling with the ſpear 
The maid Diana's Votreſle from the ſhore, 
+ | @ Nor dwelt he in walld towns or cities mere. 
DiÞleas'd with vulgar rage,and popular firife; 
But in high mountains led a ſhepherds life, 
Where in dark caves and groves the child he fed, 
And with the milk of wild mares foſtered, 
Draining betwixt her prey lips the teat, 
When ſhe her tender feet to ground could ſet, 
He loads her hand with a ſharp ſpear.and tide 
A bow and quiverto the virgins fide, 
For golden hair, for along courtly gown, 
A Tygers ſpoils hung flowing from her crown, 
From her ſoft hand now childiſh darts ſhe flings, 
And ſkilful round her head whirls {mooth-thon'gd ſlings; + 
Kils afair Swan,or 4 Strymonian Crane, 
Her many Tyrrhen matrons wiſh'd in yain - 
For their own ſons; bytto Diana ſhe 
| For ever yow?d unftain'd virginity, 
And the eternal love of arms did (wear. 
Would the had not engag d in ſuch a war, 
Nor with the Trojans ſtrove,who dear to ate. 
The number.fils of mychaſt companie. .. 


F 14 M The edeocnth Bookof "MR 


” But now,fince ſhe draws nigh a cruel end ; 


Glide from high heaven,and to 4uſoria ber. d, T) 
| * Where a ſad fight begitis, with ſigns of woe. 
| Taketlhou this vengeful- arrow and this bow ; Hi 
Who cvcr wirlt a won ſhall violate Al 
Her ſacred perſon,give with this his fate z FG: 
Let him be Trojan,or Itulian, he Lo 
In blood ſhall be accountable to me. Ar 
; Her corps unſpoil'd,wrapt in a cloud Þ'le bear, 
And with her royal anceſtors interre, An 
This ſaid,through ſkies ſwife Opis thundred loud, By 
* Borne with a whirlwind in a duſky cloud. Bre 
Mean while to th'wals drew nigh the Trojan force, Th 
F Hetrurian Chicfs,and all the troops of horſe Hel 
In order were drawn up : through all the plains An 
Proud horſes ncigh.,and ſtrive with curbing reins ; An 


} Here,there they turn,dreadful are th'iron fields _ 
: With ſpears.the champaign ſhines with glittering ſhiclds# (A 


 Meſſaps, Coras, and his brother brings The 
.. SWift Lattnes,and the maid Camilla's wings An 
Appear againft them, and far off the bands Gre 
Shake their proud jayelins, raifing high their hands An, 
"With threatning points: th'advance of men at arms His 
And neighing ſteeds,make dreadful the alarms, He 
And now march up in diſtance of their lance Thi 
They make a ſtand ; then with a ſtout advance Ant 
Spurring their ſteeds,ar once from all fides powre The 
Darts thick as hail, heaven darkned with the ſhowre, See! 
And now Tyrr benus and Acontews firſt | 
chother charg'd,and their hnge javelins burſt Qu 
With a loud crack ; full breaſt to breaſt they met 3 Not 

; As lightning bold Acontexs fell from's ſeat, _ In} 
Or ſtone which from ſome-thandring engine flies, He 
And leaves his life behind him in the ſkies. Hat 
The bands are b1oke;and flying Latins caſt At 
Their ſhields behind them and to th'Ciry haſte, Wi 


Trojans purſue, Aſylas follews hor, 
And now draw nigh the Gates, the Eatins ſhout, 
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And turn their ready horſe : then threugh the Plajns 
The T rojans flie,and ſack their curbing retas, 

AS when the ſea moy'd with alternate tydes, 
Haſts to the ſhore 3 'o're rocks now proudly rides 
A foaming wave.a ſwelling billow beats 


FGainlt higheſt banks, then ſwift again retreats, 


Looſe (tones with him in much dilorder ſweeps, 
And fhores forſaking,finks into the deeps. 

Twice Tuſcans drive the Rutifes from the fields, 
And twice they ſave their flying backs with ſhields, 
Bpt the third time they charg'd wich all their mighr. 
Break through and through, and man to man they fight, 
Then dying grones, then 18 a crimſon ſea, 

Helms, Shlelds,and flaughter'd men commxed be, 
And over all were half dead horſes rowl'd ; 
And a moſt cruel fight you might beheld, 

Orſylocus caſt at Remulus horſe a ſpear, 

ho durſt not meet) and fix'd beneath his ear, 

The horſe then rag'd, vex'd with the grieyous wound, 
And rifing,calt his rider to the ground; 

Great ſoul'd Tola, Catillus of rethrew, 

And huge in arms and fize, Hermining ſlew, 

His head and ſhoulders naked golden hair 

He wore for arms, nor ſo did danger fear : 

Through his broad ſhoulders the ſwift javelin flew, 
And in his body did it ſelf 1mbrue. 

The fields wax red : ſuch fanerals they bequeath, 
Secking by wounds an honourable death. 

But midſt theſe ſJaughters th” 4mzazon delights 
Quiver'd Camilla,one breaft ſear*d for fights. 
Now thick ſhe javelins caſts ; and now ſhe takes 
In her ſtreng hand a mighty barrel axe. 

Her golden bow Diana's arms refound, 
Hanging behind ; if flying the gave ground 
At any time,as much ſhe egal.d vhe foe, 

With deadly ſhafts from her reverſed bow, 
Larina,Fulla,and Tarpeia,were | 
Her choſen Guard,who brazen axes bcar, 


_ 
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| Italian maids; the bold Camilla thele 4 


> Choſe to attend on her, in war or peace. W 

So arm'd, the Thracian Amazons come on 01 

 , Warringabout the ſtreams of Thermidon ; Ti 

Such guard Hyppolzte, or with martial pride R; 

About Penthiflea's chariot ride; FP Hl 

* Then female ſhouts reſound through all the fields, $f 
And virgin troops triumph with creſent ſhields. 

Whom firſt or laſt didſt chou o'rethrow bold maid » In 

How many in the carth by thee lay dead ? W 

Eumenins ,Clytus off-(pring firſt ſhe ſlew, He 

- And his bare boſome with a ſpear thruſt through 5 Ne 

| _—y ſtream of blood, the purple ground Tr 

Dying he bites, and turns upon his wound. WI 

* Theff Lyris, Pegaſic on his horſe being ſlain; A8 

” AsSfiooping down to recolle& his reine 3 Wi 

'» Th'other whilſt he ſtretch'd his hand to aid; An 

Tumbles with him, flain by the valiant maid, > 


Amaſtruc next, was by her |ance o'rethrown, 

Tere, Harpalicus, Chromis, Demophon, 

As many javelins as the Virgin threw, 

So many valiant P-rygians ſhe flew, 
Ornitw in ſtrange arms far off ſhe ſpide, 

The hunter rode on an Apulian Steed, 

O're hage ſhoulders a bull-hide was caſt, 

An gaping with huge jaws upon his creſt 

* | With filver-reeth; a Wolfs head he did bear, 

” His hand was arm'd with a reugh knotty ſpear, 

Amidſt the battel he a ſquadron lead, 

And wheelinhg taller ſhews by all the head; 

Him Cand yas cafic whilſt he turn'd.,) ſhe laid 

- Dead on the ground, and like a foe thus ſaid. | 
' Thovghr'ſt thou in woods wild beafts thou 'Aiaft pur ſue? 
The timedraws:nigh when fetnale arms ſhall you 

- *Better informe : and this great honour bear. 


Thy Fathezs-ghoſt, thou felſt, b* a-Vrigins ſpear. Reg 
Orfilecu4and Butes men of might, . = 


| Next fell by-her ; ſtrong Bazes ſhe did (mite - 
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Whilſt his left hand hang with his Target down. 
Orfilocus did with a large turne delude, 

Then wheeling the purſger ſhe purſued, 

Raiſing her (elf high with her mighty Ax, 


F: His cask'and Skull whilft he fer quarter ſpeaks, 


She cleaves at once, his brains on's face did runs 
Strack at this ſight was Anus valiant ſon, 

In Aponjne bred, who whilſt the fates gave leave , 

Was not the worſt Lygurian to deceive z 

He, when to ſhun the fight no way was ſeen 

Not knowing how t' eſcape the follonIng Queen, 

Tride what his art could do, and thus began. 

What fame 1s't that a woman charge a man, 

And worſt him better mounted ?-dar'ft thou fight 


, With me on foot ? if ſo, then quickly light, 


And know to whom vain glory grants the fame. 
Straight the bold maid whom anger did inflame, 

Gives to the next her horſe, and in the ftield , 

Stands with a naked (word and filver ſhield. 

But-the young man thinking his Plot had rook,. 

S$wifc as the winds the place and her forſook, 

And his reins turning, his (wift courſer rides , 

Dying his rowels in his bloody ſides - 

Then ſpoke the Queen, puft up with pride in yain, 

Eonceiv'ſt thou thus'to "ſcape from me again ? 

Tricks ſhall not thee to thy falſe father bear ; 

This faid, on foot ſhe cuts the yielding aire, 

Our-ſtrips his horſe, and ſtrajght his reins did ſeiſe, 

Then with his blood-her anger did appeaſe ;. 

As eaſie.from a rock a Falcon flies, 

After a drove,foaring In lofty skies, 

And truſſing up, doth in his pounces bear, 


Then blood and plumes fall (catter'd through the air, 


Whilſt the great fire of men and deities 
Regardleſe view'd not this fromfiarry skies, 
But ſtirs up Tyrrben, T archon to-enga 
lacruetSghe and uxg'd with no (| 
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Betwixt his Cask and Maile through the neck-bone, 
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And by their names,his ſouldiers cheers and chides ; 
And thoſe which ſhrunk, ro turn again commands, 
And faid,whence is this fear, baſe Tyrrhen bands, 
What breeds this cerror ? ſhall a woman beat 
Our ſtragling troops,and our whole power defeat? 
For what theſe arms ? why march you with yain ſpears ? 
You're bold at Venus,and noRurnal wars, 
Or when for Bacchus ſports,loud cornets ſound, 
Or boards with banquets,and full Goplins crown'd, 
Th' is all your carc,and when the Prieſt approves 
Entrals and Offrings call to ſacred Groves. 
” This ſaid amongſt the thickeſt he ſpurs his horſe ; 
*-  Andfrom his Steed puls Yenulwus by force, 
And deſperate raging, graſping of the foe 
Carries away,laid on his Saddle bow, 
Shouts heaven aſcend, the fad the Latins view, 
But through the plaines the fiery Tarchon flew, 
Bearing both armes,and man,his javclins point 
Breaks off,then in his arms he ſeeks a joynr, 
To give the deadly wound; he ftrong,his hands (ſtands; 
Keeps from his throat, and ſtrength with ſtrength with- 
© Sowith a Serpent a ſwift eagle flics, 
 Wreath'd in her feet, and tallonsthrongh the ſkics, 
© The wounded ſnake winding himſelf defends, 
Briſling his ſcales, a hiſſing rongue extends, 
She with her beak and pounceg tears, and eats, 
And the ſoft ayre with ſpreading pinions beats : 
Triumphing ſo bold Tarchen did convey, 
From the Tyburttne troupes the woful prey, 
Their chiefs example, and ſacceſſe inlarg'd 
The Tuſcane courage thar again they charg 4; 
When ſubtjl Aran's one Condemn'd by fate 
Did with much cunning on Camilla wait : 
And to diſpatch her,ſafeſt means he tride. 
Where e're the virgin through the troop #-4id ride, 
Thither by ftcalth his ſpeedy courſe he makes, 
Now this way he attewpts,now that way takes ; 


Aud. 


| *Mongſtſhaughter he,and ſlaughtering ſquadrons rides, 
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And round abour her ſearcheth every where, 

Then cruel ſhakes at her his deadly ſpeare. 
Chlorews Cybeles prieſt did then by chance, 
Shining far off in-Phrygian armes advance, 
and rid a foaming Steed, whom ſkin: infold 
Plume-wiſe commix'd, with brazen Scales and Gold, 
In Tyr1an purple bravely he did fhew, 
And Cretan ſhafts ſent from a Lycian bow, 
Which golden hung at's back ; golden his creſt, 
His ſwolne traine raſtled, and his Scarlet Veſt 
With burniſh'd Gold drawn in a knot he ties: 
His Coat was wrought,rich cniſhes on his thighes. 
The Queen that ſhe the Temple mightadorne 
With Trojan Armes,or would her ſelf have worne 
The golden ſpoyle,this man of all the foes 
She ſingles our, r*encounter him ſhe goes, 
And careleff: throagh whole ſquadrons made het way, 
Inflam*d with female love, fpoyle,and prey, 
Taking th'occafion Aruns threw his ſpear, 
And to che powers above thus made his prayer, 
Phebus who ſwayſt Soratte, beſt of Gods, 
Whom firſt w'adore : to whom we burn whole loads 
Of ſcorching pines, and then paſle through the fire 
With much devotion : Grant almighty Sire, 
That our Armes may aboliſh this dilgrace 3 
Nor I defire the Virgins ſpoils to placc 
A Trophy,nor at any prey Taime 3 
My other actions ſhall preſerve my name, 
That I may give this Plague her deadly wound, 
Then pleas'd I will return home unrenown'd» 
Apollo heard, and partly zrants his prayer, 
The qther part flyes with the flzering ayre, 
He grants by him Camilla ſhould be ſlain 
But not to ſee his native land again, 
That the ſwift winds did carry from his eare 
Then throagh the ciouds refounds the flying ſpeares 


The JR look about, and all begin 


To caſt their eyes upon the Volſcean Queen 3 us 


But ſhe did nothing the great ſound regard, 
| Nor coming through the skie the Lance ſhe heard 
T1ll in her naked breaſt the javelin ſtood, 
And thirſty takes a «travght of Virgins blood. 
Trembling with fear her Ladies all ruſh in 
To o:ty, are the falling Queen. 
Bur Aruns frighred, did not now forbear 
Baſely to fly, his joy commixt with feare, 
Nor longer now would truſt unto his Lance, 
Nor durſt againſt the Virgins ſpear advance, 

And as a Woolf, when he ſome fhepheard kils, 
Or mighty ſtcere , yes to the lofty m1lls 
Before that hoſtile weapons him diftreſle, 
And conſcious of fo bold a wickedneſle, 
Cowring, betwtxt his legs his taile he caſts, 
And ſtrook with terrour. to the Forreſt haſts, 
Softom their eyes affrighred Aruns bends, 
Hafting his ftight and mingles with his friends. 
To pail the javelin ont ſhe dying tryde. 
But faſt the ficel Ficks in Her woutded fide 


Pale, fhe ſinks down, and cold death ſea's her eyes , . 


Andfrom her cheeks her rofie: colour flies 

Breathing her laſt : to Acc, then ſhe fpake, 

One moſt ſhe lov; d, who alwaics did partake 

Her cares, and-conncels, the moſt truftic maid 

Attended her; and thus ſhe groaning, ſaid. 
Siſter, I once had ſtrength, but now 1 fall, 

BY a ſad wound, and darkneſſe covers all ; 

To Turns haſte;and thefe my 'aft words tell, 

Thar he fall on, the Trojans to repel], 

Adjeu. This ſaid, no more her reines ſhe guides, 

And thovgh unwilling, to the ground ſhe ſlides 3 

Then by degrees benuni'd with cold ſhe dies, 

Her yielding neck now bends, her head now lies 

Priſoner to death, leaving her arms diſeas*d. 

And iife'to ſhades flies with a groan'diſpleas'd. 
The golden ſtars then mighty clamors ſmite, 

Camilla (lain;afreſh begins the fight; 
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And a hot charge with all che Trojan force, 
The Tyr rhen Captains, and the Arcadian horſe, 
But Opis ſent by Trivia, undiſmaid; 
Plac'd on a rifing hill the fight ſurvar'd. 
'Mongſt cries of raging youth, as far off ſhe 
| Camilla puniſh'd by fad death dil ſee ; 
She gh'd and weep ing ſaid; ah Virgin fach 
A puniſhment for thee , was too too much. 
Becauſe thon Trojans boldly haſt affail'd 3 
Nor hath Djana s ſervice - ns availd, 
Or quiver at thy ſhovIders to have borne 2 
Nor will thy Queen forſake thee thus a ſcorne 
In death, nor ſhalt thon without honour die, 
Nor unreveng'd, through earth thy fame ſhall fiye, 
For who flew thee redeſerv'd death fhall come, 
Under the hill did ftand a mighty Tombe, 
For th” antient Latine King Dercennus made, 
Which high wich earthan aged Oke did fhade 5 
Hither the beautious Goddeſle ſwiftly flies 3 
And Aruns from the Sepulchre ſpies. . 
As him in brightarms ſweln with fm ſhe ſaw, 
Why faid ſhe, doſt thou ſhun us ?- hither draw, 
Come, and C amilla's Legacie receive 2 
Diana*s ſhafts ſhall thee of life bereave; 
The Thracian from her golden quiver drew 
An Arrow,and inraged benils her bow, 
And fo much ſtrength to draw the tree the ſer, 
Until the crooked ends together met. 
To tHfiron head her lefr hand ſhe did bring, 
Her right unto her bofome brong t the ſtring z 
Aruyns at once did hear the aire reſound, 
And in his breaſt the ſeather*d weapon found, 
He, now expiring. as he groaning ſends 
His la{t breath forth, negle@ed by his friends 
Tn duſt of foraign fields forſaken lies 
And winged 0pis mounts unto the skies, 
Their Lady hain, C amilla”s troops firſt fled, 
Rutilians ncxt, Atinas followed ; 
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The officers deſert their ſouldiers, all 

Now fly,and ſwift ran to the cities wall. 

Nor any could the Trejan charge withſtand, ; 

By arms our ſtrength death bearing in their hand, 

Their bowes unbent hung at their weary backs, | 

And fron-hoof*d fteeds the groupd beneath them ſhakes: 

Then black and tronbled clouds of duft appear, 

Darkning the Sun,and to the walls drew near, 

Beating their breaſts, the matrons female cries 

Send from the towres.,and clamonr's raiſe to ſkies 

Who firſt throngh open gates did entrance make, 

In the foes troop with them commixed break ; 

Nor could the wretches woful death avoid, 

But are at home juſt at their doors deſtrey'd, 

And under their own hattlements their fares 

Receive by ſteel ; when others ſhut the Gares, 

And durſt not open to receiye within 

Their calling friends ; fad flaughters now begin 

Of thoſe the paſſe kept, and maintain'd rhe fight, 

Some ſhut our, incheir weeping parents fiphr, 

Into the trench are tumbled headlong down 

Others with looſe reins deſperately ride on, 

And tilt againſt the Gates and maſſe bars, 

The matrons,in ſuch danger of the wars, 

Moy'd with Camilla,and their countries loye, 

Logs. blocks and fiones do tumble from aboye, 

And theſe in ſtead of better weapons uſe, 

To fave their country death they not refuſe, 

Turnus mean-While ſad news heard in the Groves, 

And Him with mighty ſorrow Acca moves, 

Volſceans were ſcartered,and Camillaſlain, 

Favour'd by Mars,they did the batrel gain, 

Who now purſte,and drove them to the gates 3 

For ſo had Fove decreed and cruel fates. 

- He from rhe hils chen roſe, with fury ſtruck, 

And the rough groves,and dangerous paſſe forſook, 
Scarce our of fight into the Plains he drew, 

But Prince MF.neas marching he might view _ 
wn 


Virgil s Anezs. 
-Down to the open Champaign, and at laſt 

{The danger of the hill and forreſt paſt. 

$0 both now march'd unto the royal ſeat, 

Nor was the diftance twixt the armies great, 

At once from far ne a view'd the lands 

Smoking with duft,and the Laurentian bands; 
And Twrnys fierce in arms, Aneas ſaw, 

feard his horſe neigh .and ſquadrons neerer draw. 


akes* 


fad not bright Phebus in the Weftern wave 
waſh'd his rir'd Steeds,night vangquiſhing the day ; 
Intrench'd before the town both Armies lays 


Straight they in fight had joyn'd,and battel gave, 


— 


F354 
THE L 
TWELFTH BOOK OF 


- 
| 


"AC 


T 
mill 


And 

Perfc 

- IEithe 

VIRGIL'S | 

And 

Orh 

| IThe 

| '2 i. [low 

| | | \ 

\./0 Som 

Gennes —_ T— [Cour 

: Thin 

THE ARGUMENT. By w 

t By n 

_Turnvs reſolv'd by fight toend the wars ,! bL 

Str aight challengeth AMneas ; he prepares Who 

To meet. The Time and Place ap;ointed, bath Let n 

To obſerve articles, take a ſolemn Oath». Wick 

Tuturna ſent the agreement to difturbe. That 

Nor could the Trojan Prince his Army curbe. My d 

Aneas hurt: Turnus incourgg'd, then Tool 

- | Enters the fight, and flaughters many men. znd 

Venus her off-ſpring cures. Inrag'd he goes The 

To ſeek bold Turns, amorgſt thickeſt foes 3 Sinc 

But miſſing him, attempts the Town to gain 3 In'u' 

Amata's wojul death,and Turnus ſlain. In » 
An 

V Hen Turny ſaw the valiant Latins tir'd Our | 

With bad ſuccefle, his promife now requir'd, [How 

Himſelf now look'd upon, he rages more, Wha 

And courage takes. As on the Zy4ran ſhore, I ſho 

A wounded Lyon by the Hunters chac'd, Rem 

Bold wakes a ſtand, and chargeth rhcm at laſt, Wha 

Preaking the ſpear, he ſhakes his cyu:Jed main; The 

And rearing, doth with bloody mouth complain. 


F 


*[fither this 4ſian fupitive by me 
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loch rage as this inflames bold Turn breaſt, 


Who thus ro ch'King his croubled mind expreſt, 


There ſha!l be:no delay in Turns (word ; 
Will che perfidtous Trojans keep their word, 
4nd ſtand to their ingagement ? I will fight 3 
Perform great King for leagues the ſacred rite. 


Shall periſh, Clctthe Latzns fit and ſee) 
And 1 this common miſchief ſhall deſtroy, 
Or he vitorious over me , enjoy 

The fair Lavinia for his Royal bride. 


[To whom the Ring undiſcompos'd repli'de. 


Moſt valiant Princey che more thy verraes be, 
So much more careful it behoveth me 

Caunſel-ro rake, and weigh each chance with cares 
Thine. Daunus reaims, and many Cities are 

By wars ſucceſle, and thy great yalour thine; 

By wealth and power, T have enough for mine. 

Iv Latium other Virgins may be ſound, 

Who for their hizh cxrcra&ion are renown'd. 

Let me unfold theſe ſayings which are hard, 
Wichout formalities, and my words regard 
ThatI to no Italian Prince ſhould wed 

My daughter, men and gods all propheſed, 

Took with thfy love, with thy alliance took, 

»nd with my ſad wives tears,all bonds 1 broke, 
The prom1:s'd bride derain'd, rook impious arms 3 


In'u'd, ad thy own danger z we orethrown 


In two great bartels, ſcarce defend the town 3 


And (wolne with Latine blood , yet Tyber boyls, 
Our bones make white the fields 1n mighty piles.; 
How 15 our minds with yarious counſels tot ? 
What weakneſs changath it 2 were Turns loſt, 

I ſhould make pcace 3 why rather then all ſtrife 
Remove not I, and vet preſerve thy life ? 

What wi;l thy own Ruti/tans think ? what may 
The other Princes of Auſonia lay ? 


Since you have ſeen what miſcries, wai's, what harms 


If Cheayen forbid.ir_ 1 ſhould ruine thee, 

- Secking our dauvghrer and affinitic, 
Viewwars eyents, and thy old fathcr ſpare, 
Who now at home for thee lies plung'd in care. 


- - But words could nothing Turns Wrath aſſivage, 


The medicine makes him worſ:,and more to rages 
Soon as he could, thus he began to (ay. 
What care you rake for me, grear Prince ; I pray 
For me lay by : life is ſold cheap for fame, 
Nor we dear father feeble javelins aim, 
And from th. ſe wounds I deal blood will appear. 
Nor ſhall his goddefle mother then be near, 
Nim fly!1ng with, a female cloud to ſave, 
Nor with vain ſhadows ſhall our eyes deceive, 


But the ()ueen weeping, with wars chance diſmai'd, 


Orewhelmed with grief, thus did her fon diflivade, 
Dear Turngs, by theſe tears, if any love 

Offad +mata thy kind boſome move , 

(Thon my ſole cemfort,and my ages prop, 
Who art our glory ,and our Kingdoms hope, 
On whom our falling houſe doth only reſt) 

© challenge not the Dardan I requelt. 
Whatever chance attends rhee in that fight, 

I muſt bear part, and ſhall this hated lighr 
Forſake at once, nor captive will I ſee 

That fugitive my fon in-law to be, 

Lavinia heard her mothers ſpeech ; whilſt rears 
Drown'd her fair cheeks, on which a bluſh appears 
Like new- born flame, and o're clear beaury flows z 
So Indian- ivory ſtain'd with crimſon ſhews, 

Or Lilies amongſt Province-roſes plac'd : 

So ſweet a Colour the bright virgin grac'd |, 
When mov'd with love Turn beheld the maid, 
And more in cens*d, thus ro Amata ſaid. 

My deareſt mother, follow not with tears 
$0 ſad an omen, him who now prepares 
For ſtrife of cruel Marys : the fatal houre 
Of death to ſtay is not in Tyrnys power, 
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14msn our Herald, go, this meſſage bear 
ot pleaſing to the P hrygian Princes care. 
{on as the bluſhing charior of the morn, 
ith roſes ſhall dayes infant brows adorn, 
thim not draw his Trojans to the field, 
Let both the armies to ceſſation yield. : 
ith our own blood this War we ſhall decide, 
here let him ſtrive to gain the royal bride. 
This ſaid, he went to ſee his horſe ; their plight, 
nd fiery metral, gave him much delight. 
Which, Orythia gave Pilumus, who exceed 
he ſnow jn whiteneſſe, and the winde 1n ſpeed, 
The grooms attend z they clap their necks, and rein 
d, heir well-born heads, and combethe flowing main, 
Next on he tride a ſute of armour, which 
Was bright with Gold, with Orycalcas Tch : 
hen puts his ſword on, and his target brac'd, 
ind fats his creſt with bloody feathers grac'd, 
ulcan the ſword for's father Daunus made, 
td hot in Srygran waters cool'd the blade. 
hen to a tately Hall he did advance, 
« Phere *gainſt a pillar ſtood a mighty lance, 
rncian Aﬀors ſpoil : this down he rook, 
nd ſpeaking thus, with mighty violence ſhook, 
U never failing when I made my prayer, 
ſhe time draws nigh, thou once wert Aﬀors ſpear, 
nd now art mine : O grant I may orethrow 
IN} effeminate Phryzian, and this hand the foe 
iſpoyl of armes, with duſt his treſles ſoyl 
url'd wich hot irons, ahd moiſt with myrrh and oyl. 
Thus mov'd with rage, through all his face did-riſe 
parkles of flame, fire ſhines in his bright cyes, 
when a Bull roars dreadfully for fight, 
Id doth his fury with his hornes excite; 
marging a tree, out-braves the winde with blows. 
nd ſand pre/ydium to the combateTtrows., 
n rag'd Eneas in Pulcantan arms, 
IN whers his wrath, preparing for a'arms, 
Slad thus co end the war ; his ſon and friends 
$0 comfort them, he ſhews m_ fate intends. 
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” Thenhe commands ſome to the King ſhould bear 
Th' accepted challenge, and ſhould peace declare. 


Scarce had the morning crown'd with golden rayes 


The hils, when Phebus ſteeds forſook the teas, 
And from their fiery noſtrils blow the light ; 
When neer the City wall, liſts for the fight, 
Trojans and Rutiles meaſuring did prepare, 
Hearths In the mieft, and flowry altars were 
To common gods. Some water, fire, defign'd, 
With linnen vail'd,Vervaine their brows did bind, 

Azſonian (quad rons, and the piled troop, 
. March from the crown, and Trojans all drew up, 
And Ty#the n ſquadrons haſt with various arms, 
Srandipg imbattePd, ready for alarms. 
Amidſt the chiefs in icariet ſhine and gold, 
Aſſaracus oft-ipring, Mneſtheus, aud the bold ; 
Aſylas, with Meſſapus next took place 
Meſſapms bravely mounted Neptunes race, 
The fgnals heard ; all clear the appointed fields, 
On earth they fix-their ſpears, and reft their ſhiclds, 
Feeble old men, and fearful women haſte 
With the unarmed yulgar, where, well plac'd _ 
The fight they might behold ; on towres ſome gt, 
Or houſes tops, on battlements theſe fit. , 

- Bur Fane looking from a hill, whoſe name 
1s Alban now, {then without ſtile or fame) 
Did the whole army of the Latines view, 

The Trojans, and the royal city too. 
When thus the goddeſie to a goddeſle ſaid , 
Who Tarns fifter was, whom tloods obey'd ; 
Which gitt Fove gave, king of ſtarry the $ky, 
In recompence of her virginity. | 

Nymph, glory of che floods, whom moſt I loye 
Of all thoie Latine dames aſpir'd to Fove 
*'s Ungratcful bed, and plac'd in heaven with me, 
Leſt us thou blame, thy ſad condirion (ce, 
VVhil{t fortune pleas'd, and fate to Latinm gave 
- Succcfle, I Tarny ahd the walls did fave, *--; 
| - Now cruel fares attend the youth, and I ©: 7, 
E Behold this day,and woful chancc diaw,nigh z, .. 
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Nor I this peace; nor combatants will view ? 

if ought rhou dareſt for thy brother do; 

Perhaps ſome better forrune may ariſe. - 
Scarce ſaid, whenrears poure from Futurnd's cyes, 

Beating her ſnowy breaft, Then Juno ſaid , 

This is no time to weep 3 thy brother aid , 

and fave if now thou cant ; raiſe warre again 

And break the peace , Ple the bold a& maintain. 

Adviſing thus, ſhe left her much diſtreft, 

And deep the wounding ſorrow FREE her breaſt. 
Mean while both Kings draw forth in ſolemn fate, 

Latinus in a gallant chariot ſate, 

Twelye golden rayes impail'd his ſhining browes, 

peclaring Sol his grandfirez Turnus goes 

With white ſteeds drawn,and fhakes rwomighty ſpears, 

Knew, Romp's original, appears 

Bright in cceleſtial arms : with him d1d-come 

Ajcanius the next great hope of ' Reme. 

The prieſt in white did fleccie theep defigne, 

And the faroff-fpring of rhe briſſed ſwine, 

And catrel ro the flaming altars brought * 

They to the riſing Sun, their hands well fraught 

With falt fruit,turn ther eyes : beaſts for d:vine 

Uſes they rake,and on their foreheads ſigne 3 

And with fall bowls and offerings th'Alrars lade, 

Then with a drawn ſword Prince Fnegs prayd, 

Witneſle,O-Stn, this carth confirm the ſame, 

For which I through ſo m2ny troubles came, 

Great Tove,and T4n9,who will now declare 

Forus; 1 crave ; and thou great God of war 

Who ſtil] in dreadful battels govern'ſt all. 

The ſacred ſprings and fountains, you xcall, 

and mighry powers which in high heaven refide, 

And gods which on the azure bil 'ows glide 

If Turnus fortunc ſhall the vitory get, 

We ſhall return ro Kivg ZEvarders ſcat, 

* Nor my Aſcanixg, nor the Frojen bands 

Bear arms againſt you, nor inyade theſe lands, 

$Surif my valour to me conqueſt give, 


 J( Which may the Gods confirm,and I believe ! ) 
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Latines ſhall notf the Trojan power obey, 

1 ſeek not rule, together they thall ſway 

With <qual lawes, and leagues eternal make; 

T'le joyn our gods, and let Latinus take 

The power himſelf: for me the Trojans ſhall 

A City build, which Ile Lavinium call. 

Anes ſaid, then thus Latinys prayes, 

And looking up, to heaven his hands did raiſe ; 
Ey the ſame earth, and ſea, and ſtars 1 vow, 

The Sun, and Moon, and Fanw double brow, 

And deepeſt gates of gell : nr Fever, hear theſe, - 

Who with thy thunder doſt eſtabliſh peace, 


Altars and fiies I touch, and powers 1nvoke, 
Never by us ſhall this our leagne be broke 
Whatever chance do fall, no day ſhall tell 

That I was drawn to break one article, 

Firft ſhall the earth be with a deluge drown?d, 
Or heaven ſhall fink into the Srygian ſound : 
And as the ſcepter ( he a ſcepter bore ,) 


Never ſhall ſprout with verdant branches more ; 
Which long cutdown, no ſap from earth receives, 
And hath to th'axe bequeath'd both bovughes and leayes z 
Which once a tree, now gold and art adorn, 
And is by Princes of the Latines born. 
Thus they confirm the leayves in open view 
Of all the chiefs, and ſacred. cattel ſJew, 
Then from the beaſts alive hot entrails pull, 
And load the altars with huge chargers full, 
But to the Rutiles now the fight appears 
Unequal, who are mor'd with yarjous fears ; 
And more when they him nor ſo cheerful ſaw, 
With heavy pace neer to the alrar draw, | 
And caft-down looks, who whilſt heavens aid he feeks 
Had loſt the manly colour in his cheeks, 
This ebſervation as Fururng view'd 
To ſpread, and ſciſe the giddy mulritnde, 
Camertas form ſherakes, whoſe grandfirewon 
And fathers valour, honovr for the ſon ; 
And he himſelf moſt valiant, in ſhe goes 
E* Amidft the bands, and thus ſtrange rumour ſowes, av 


For all theſe forces, is it not a ſhame 
One man t'expoſe ? what, have we not the ſame 
- | Namber and ftrength ? Behold, before us ſtand 
Trojans, Arcadians, and the fatal band 
Thoſe flerce Hetrurians, who hate /Turnys fo : 
| We're two for one, if we ſhould charge the foces 
He rais'd by fame, ſhall with the gods {ufvive 
T'whom he's devoted, and for ever live. 

Our Countrey loſt, we muſt proud lords obey, 
Who now it (till, and help to him deny. 

Thns being incenvd, the murmur louder grew, - 
And more and more now _— the army flew, 
Latines, Laurentians, who did late ſupp oc 
4n end of war, and reſt from former woes, 

Are all for arms, the peace they much deteſt, 
And Turnys fortune dorh their minds moleſt. 

To theſe another did Juturng joyn, 
Which moy'd far more ; from heaven fhe gave a fign, 
Then which could nothing more their ſouls inrage, 
Or ſooner make th' Italians to engage. 

« + | for Joves fair bird, cutting the arched skies, 
Azat a loud-wing'd troop of fowl he flies ; 
Then ſtooping down, he from the water bears 
Afilver (wan, truſt in his hooked ſears. 
TIy Italians courage raiſe; for the whole flight 
With loud cries tace about, (a wondrous fight ) 


la a full body charge the enemy ; 

Vanquiſh'd by force, tir'd with his load, he chrew 

fs prey 1'th' ſtream, and ro the clouds withlrew. 
The omen then, Rutilians did ſalute, 

and arms prepared with a mighty ſhout, 

And firſt the Augur bold Tolamnas ſaid, 

For this with vowes ſo often 1 have prai'd, 

You gods, I rake your ſign ; and led by me 

Now draw your ſwords out, valiant Rutifie- 

Thoſe whom this ſtranger did with war infeft 

(as harmleſs fowl) and hath their realms oppreſt, 

mall drive him hence, and-force him to the main. 

or {hen with one minde array-your ſelyes again, 

R-2.- | | 
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They cloud the heaven with wings, and chrougi the sky 
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And fave your King in danger to be loſt. 

This ſaid, his ſpear againft the foe he caft. 
The well-aim'd javelin ſounding cuts the ſkies 3 
At ance,hage ſhouts;at once the ſquadrons riſe, 
Deſire of tumult now inflames their blood. 
But the ſent ſpear, where nine bold brethren ſtood, 
Which by a Tyrrhcn dame true to his bee, 71 
Wore to Gi/itus an Arcadian bred, 

One in the midft where his rich belt did fir, 
Cloſe to his fide juſt where the bntton knit, 
As the brave youth in ſhining arms 4id Ntand;; 
Went through his ribs.and ftrerch d him on the ſand; 
B:t the bold brothers ina body make, | 
Ana frir'd with rage,ſome d raw their ſwords, ſome take 
Their ſpears ih haſte,and mad. advance; a band 
Of Lanrentines draw forth theſe to withſtand. 
Trojans, Artadians, Apgelinians move, 
To try it out with ſteel they all approve. 
Altars are ſp5il'd,and Norms of javelins poure, 

And from the ſkie deſcends an iron ſhoore. + 
They {cize the cups and hearths z 1Latine flies, 

The peace being broke with injur'd:deltles, 
game monnt thejr horſes. others ſtraight prepare 
Their chariors,and with drawn ſwords ready are, 

Af: ſlaps ar this peace much diſcontent, 

Did charge a King in royal ornament, 
FyY:hen Aulefles : who. as he withdrew 
Packward, himfe!fon th'Alrar overthrew, 
On's hearl and ſhoulder pitch'd ; but with his lance 
Meſſapis fiercely did to him advance 3 | 
And whilſt he quarter cry'd. with his huge ſpeare 
$lew as he fate above; then faid, Liethere, 
To the great Gods a better ſacrifice, 
Th alians refh.and ſpoile him e&'re he dies, 
Chorinews from. the Altar ſnatcht a brand, | 
With which, Eſucharging boldly, gain'd , 
A blovy on's face, that ſet his beard onfire, 
Which burwuing ſmelt : he, as he did xerire, 
” With his left hand purſuing of his blow, 

«Did ſcize the aire of his amazed foes 
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and wraftling with him, brought him to the ground, 
Then with his ſtiffe ſword gave the deally wound. 
Podalirins, the ſhepherd Alſus llew, 

&s*fore the ſquadrons and firſt ranks he flew, 

And following with a drawn ſword; overtakes; _ 
But his deaths.wound bequeath'd him with a8 aXc. 
The mighty blow clove to the chin his head, 

And all his army with blood beſprinkeled: 

Ahard and jron ſleep cloſeth his fight, 

And feal*d his eyes up in eternal night. 

But Prince Ane as naked hands extends. 

His head yer bare, and calls aloud his friends ; 
Where ruſh you thus ? what (udden rage 15 tins ? 

O ſtay your wrath / the peace concluded is, 
All areagreed; 'tis F muſt end this war : 
Let me then fight,and lay aſide your teare; 
A laſting peace 1 with this hand ſhall bind, 
Theſe offerings me,and Turnns have deſign d. 
Whil#t theſe he ſaid, behold with mrghty ſound 
A winged arrow -gave the King a wound. 
By what hand ſhor, or whirl-wind ſent, unknown, 
What god or chance did R#t4ls (o renown. 
— But Turnus, when he ſaw Aneas turn, 
His Captains, troubled, ftraight with hope did burn-: 
Calls for his Reeds, then arms, and from the plains 
_ in his chariot, and ſtreighe takes his reins, * 
And many valiant fouldier overthrowes, 
And o're them dying with his horſes goes : 
Or with his charjot wheels whole {quadrons tears, 
And at them flying cafts their taken ipears. 
So neer cold Hebrus bloody Mars proceeds, 
Whilſt his ſheld rcat:les, to his fiery fieeds 
Giving the reins, then winds they fly more fleer, 


With him pale fear, and cruel anger rode, 
And treachery accompanies the god. | 
Fierce Turnus (o, his horſe drives through the plain, 
Smoking with ſweat, inſulting o're the ſlain : 

From their ſwift heels a ſanguine dew he ſpreads, 


And ſand with ſtreams of blood —_ ized, treads 
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And fartheſt Thrace groans with their thundering feet : 
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And now he Sthenelus, Tamaris, Polus flew 
Theſe hand to hand: him afar off o'rethrew, 
Glancus and Lades, bothin Lycza born, 
Whom Imbraſus their father did adorn 
With arms of equal proof, either to fight, 
Or monnred, to ont-ſtrip the winds in flighe, 
In th' other wing, Zumedes fierce came on 
With new ſupplies, old Dolons warlike ſon ; 
His Grandfires name.and fathers ſtrength he had, 
Who in times paſt, when he a ſpy was made 
To view the Grecjan Catnp ; bold, for his hire 
Achilles horſe and chariot did require- 
For this, Tydides gave him other pay, 
Nor bore he &re Pelides ſteeds away. 
As afar off bold Turnys him did view 
Through th' ample sky at him his javetin threw; : 
Then ſtops his horfe. and ſrom his chariot leaps,' 
Whom falling down half-Acad, on's neck he ſteps, 
Pulls his ſword from him, and the ſhining blade 
He colour'd in his throat, and thus he ſaid. 
Trojan, behold that Land thou ſtriy'it to gain ; 
And ſtretch'd out thus, meaſure th' Heſperian Plain, 
To thoſe dare fight wich us we always yield 
Rewards like theſe ; and thus they Cities build, 
Next Bu tes with his ſpear he overthrew, 
Bold Cloris, Sabiris, and Dares (ſew, 
Therſilocus,-Thymetes next d1d ſpeed, 
As he was tumbling fron his warlike ſtced, 
And as Edonian Boreas. when aloud 
He thunders raging on th' gean flood, 
To ſhore the bjllows follow ; 1hrough the skie, 
Which way winds blow, the fleeting clouds to tice, 
So Turnus , whereſoe're he way doth-make, 
The troops give place, the bands to flight berake 3 
He with's own force on like a whirlwind comes, 
The wanton winds ſhaking his waving plumes. 
Phegeus withſtands him ; though his fury burus, 
He ſtops his Chariot, and kis horſe, turns ; 
Their foamie months he checkt, and whilft he hung 
| Prawn by their mains, at him his ſpear he flung 
ALES 
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Vain!y he labours to draw forth the ſteel, 
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Which pierc't quite through his double mail,and: found 
Paſſage to raſe his body with a wound : 

But he defended*with his. rarget, made _ 
Still at the foe, and from his ſword craves aid 3 
When hurried with the wheel, and flying axe 
He was at Jaſt orethrown, whom Turnau takes 
Betwixt his helme and gorge, and ſmote off"s head, 
and left upon the ſand his body dead. 

Whilſt conquering Turnus made fuch ſlaughters thus; 
Mneftheus, Acates, fad Aſcanins, 
Eneas bleeding to the camp attend : 
Fach other ſtep on a long ſpear he leand ; 
To draw the hroken arrow he aſlayes, 
Strugling with pain, and tries the eaſieſt Waycs : 
They lance the wound, and where it lay conceal d 
Cut deep ; that they again may take the field. 
Iatix, whoth P h&>us loved moſt was there, 
Who once to him did ſuch affe&ion bear, 
That his own arts oh him he did beftow, 
The ſpirit of Prophieſie with his harp and bowe. 
That he may long defer the fata] houre 
Of his old father, he the uſe and power 
Of ſimples learn'e, and to him{elf imparts, 
By ſtndy knowledge of deſpiſed arts. 
Aneas chafing Jean'd upon a ſpear, 
With ſad 7ulus, and great converſe there, 
Nor is he mov'd nor troubled ar their tears. 
Then old 1; pix many things prepares, 
His veſt girt back in the Peontan guile, _ 
And Phzhys powerful herbs in vain applies, 


Tries with his Probe, and doth with pincers feel : 

No way will hit, noaid Apollo yields, 

Now hofrronr, more and more rag'd 1n the fields, 
Danger draws near,duft hides the heaven from view; 
Horſe'charje, and miclft the camp thick jayelinsflew : 
A wofo! noiſe did now aſcend the kie, 

Of valiant youth, hv in fierce barrel die. 


Brought Djztanie, in Cretan 14a fl 


Here Venxs troubled ather ſons deep wound, + . 
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{ Theſtalk bath ſprouting leaves, and on theprove 
| of Prue flower,not to wild goats unknovkÞ,. 


en their rough backs the winged ſhaft hath gal*d'; o 


. This Venxs brought,1n clouds her beauty vail'd ; 
* Fo this ſhe did ſreſh ſtreams in gold infaſe, 
'In ſecret, and with ſweet Ambroſia «ewes, . 

She odoriferous Panax did compound. 


With which tifold man not knowing, bath'd the wound, 


Then from his body, ſtreight all anguiſh fled, * | 


And now the wound nb more, though mjghty, bled, : 


The ſteel now uncomperd follows the hayd,, 

*and ſtrength retarns unto its ofd command. 
*Ering arms, why ſtay you ? firſt Tapix cries : 

*Tnflaming courage 'gainſt the enemies, 

This is no work of man,nor did this art, 

My maſter P he#bus unto me impart, 

"Nor have 1 drawn the ſteel,which deep did lurk, 

. A-greater God ſends thee to greater” work. 

"Then for the fight Fneas earneſt, ries-. 

'His goldey cuithes to his.manly thighs,.” * 

"Hating delays, brandiſh'd his ſpear; this done. 

#Buckles his ſhic1d,and claps his corſet on, 

"And then his ſon imbracing, thus arrai'd, 

'!hetbtough hig beaver, ſweetly kiſſing, ſaid; 

'Vlour, true: honour, learn (iny boy) from me, 

*Fortune from otbers ; this righthand ſhall be 


Tn war thy ſhield, and ſhall,with realms endow 3 , -.,,; 


To per years attain'd, remember thon 
Thy friends example ; letthy fathers fame, 
And uncle HeFor, to brave acts inflame. 
Thus having faid, through open ports he makes, 
And mighty he, 'a mighty javelin ſhakes. , 
Anteus and Mneftheus ftrajght a body take, 


 Andall the bands draw forth, the catwpe forſake, 5; | 


Then mighty clouds of duſt abſcare the field, 


And thundring feet makes the ſhook earth to yield: R - 


Fy 


© Turnusbeheld them, as the croups did. draw _ 

* Forth from the works, and th' Auſonjans aw, 

+. Straight chrough their bodies rugs cold crembling 
Bur before al I his ſiſter firſt did hear, rf-50 
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the knew the ſound, and frighted fled amnin. : 

He haſts, leading his black band through the plain. 
As when a mA ſtorme flies to the ſhore, 
Through the deep ſea, ſuſpe&ed long before 
By ſkilful Swains, who fear it will annoy, 
Their plants, their ſtanding corn, and all deſtroy, 
The wind as Marbingers bring th'ſound to Land, 
$0 charg'd Aneas with his Trojen band-. 
And cloſe together they in bodies drew, 
Tymbr aus; (tout Ofiris everthrew, 

Mnefthews, Archetivs, and Achates iped - 
Bold Epulen, G yas left Ufens dead : 
Tolumnizs the Augurer, heflew, _ 
Who *gainſt the Trojans firſt his javelin threw z 
Clamour ſcales heaven, now Ruti/ians yield 
AB4 ſwift ture duftic ſhoulders through the ficld. 
Aneas (corns to fight with any here, 
Who charge on ſoot or horſe,-or caſt a ſpear | 
Me Turns ſeeks alone through duſtie miſts, ; 
And only him demands unto the liſts, 
Iuturng that Virago ſtruck with fear, 
Tumbles Metiſcus, Turnw charjotteer 
Our of his ſeat, and ſnarch'd from him the reins; 
And leaves forſaken, fan upon the Plains, 
AQing his parr, ſhe guides the foaming bics, 
In voice,arms,ſhape,like to Meriſcus firs, . 
As when a ſwallovy flies through ſparious Courts 
Of ſome rich Lord, and in-vaſt Halls reſorts, 
Food ſeeking for her young, porches ſhe rounds, 
And novy about the chryſtal fountains ſounds, 
Thus mounted through the foe Tuturna makes, 
And vvith her thundring vyheels all overtakes : 
Then here her brother, and novv there ſhe ſheyys, 
Nor lers him fight, but far from thence ſhe 90ES, 
Axcas (e, turns here, novy there he flies, 
And Tarn trac'd through ſcatter'd enemies ; 
Calling as oft as him, he had in ſight: 
And ſpurs adds to hjs vvinged hoiſes flight. 
As oft Tuturna thence her chariot guides 5 


What ſhall ſhe do, toſt yy1th ſuch yarious tides 
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Aeneas as he many plots prepares, _ 
Athim Meſſapws, Ctorhe had two ſpears) 


Caſt one of them, and ſent with mighty force. 
Aneas guards him{alf, and ſtops his courſe, 


Bending his knee, through's creſt the jayelin comes, 


And from his cask, quite ſweeps away his plumes, 
Then for the treachery, his rage grew hot 3 
When he perceiv*d his fliving chariot, 
Joave, and the Altars he ro witneſle cals, 
Of broken leagues, then on the ſlaughter fals, 
No diff:rence makes, with all he doth ingage, 
_ And pives full reins to his late curbed rage, 
Whar God can tell thoſeſhaughters ? who in verſe 
The funerals of the Caprains can rehearſe. 
Which ll by Turns onth' Auſonian Plain, 
Or connt thoſe numbers by Aneas ſlain ? 
- Could Tove be pleas'd ro fee fuch wars as theſe 
* I wixt Nations that muſt joyae in-laſting peace ? 
- . Zneas Sacro flew, (this fight firſt ſtaid 
The flying Trojuns,.) nor he long delaid ; 
Throvgh's breaſ}, where fate did eafieſt way afford 


"Mongtt his ſhort ribs he ſheaths his naked ſword. 


Turnus, Amicus, falne from's Courſer met 

On foot, on's brother next Djgres (et ; 

- To this advancing, death he did afford 

With his long ſpear, that ſaughters with his ſword 3 
Their heads cat off, he to his chariot bore, 

- And hung them up; bloody with purple gore. 

He Talo, Tanais, and Cetheguy (ew, 

* Three atonecharge, and ftern @nytes t6o 

Of th* Echron name, whom Dame Peridia bore, 
Brother from Lycia ſent, and Phebwy ſhore 3 

And young:Menztes, who in vain denide 

Togo to wars - near fiſhy Lernas fide 

He had hi; craft, and houſe, wealth was. unknown, 
Whoſe father riPd a Countrey not his own. 

AS fires are kind'ed in contrary wayes, 


\. Amongſt dry woods, and ſprigs of crackling bayes, 


- Or when with rapid courſe from mountains ſteep 
Sound foamy ſtreagns, and hurry to the deep, 
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: Þod both alike make devaſtarions large. wk 
ko ſtour Aneas and bo!d Turnus charge 3 _ . 
heir rage now boyls, and breafts unconquer*d bleed 5 
yith their whole ftrength to laughter they proceed. 
Muranus here, C boaſting the anctent name 
ofGrandfires, who from Latine Princes came ;) 
He with a ſtone orethrew, and on the Plains _ 
Meaſur'd his length : whom falne and loſt his retns, 
The wheels ran ore ; thick blows ſwift heels affora, 
of horſes now unmindful of their lord. 
Tirnus meets 7/ys mainly raging now, 
And caſts his javelin at his golden brow; _ 
Quite through the helme it fixed in his brain, 
Nor could thy valour thee proteQtion gain, 
Bold Grecian Creteus,from fierce Turnss ods : 
Nor from ZAneas charge, conld his own gods 
Cupentus ſave; his breaſt to th? fword muſt yield, 
Nor to th' wretch avail'd his brazen ſhield; 
Thee M11uss Laurentian fields faw dead, . 
And the large Champaign thy broad ſhoulders ſpread, 
| Whom nor the Argive ſquadrons could deſtroy, . © 
Nor tern Achilles who ſubverted T roy. 
Here was thy place for death from 14g come, 
Lavrentian ficlds thy body muff entombe. 
La:iins and Trojans. nov ar eall ingag't: 
Mneftheus, Sereflns, and Meſſapus raged. gy 
Well mounted, on bravely 4ſylas brings 
lp Tuſcane bands, and the Arcadian wings, 
They batrel joyne and frive with all their might 5 
No reſerve lefr, there was a cruel fight, 
The moſt fair mother of Zneas here 
Pots in his mind to rh'wal!s he ſhould-Araw neer, 
And Rraight with's Army to the City go, 
Which ſudden ſhonld the L ating overthrow. 
He, as he T ynus ſought through all the bands, 
Bending each way, ſaw how Lavrentum ſtands, 
From {0 much troubles fafe, in quiet reſts 
A ſhape of greater war inflames his breaſt; _ ,- 
- "| Aneſtbens, Sergeftus, and Sereſturſtour, _ | 
JFlac'd on a. mount he” cals, where round abowe © - { 


— 


g 370 The twelfth Book of 
Trojans might flock, nor ſhields or ſpears they laid 
Afide, whilſt thus from rifing groand G ſaid, 
What I command obey, this Foves decrees ; 
Nor ſlow move for-the ſuddain enterpriſe, 
This town and City,cauſe of all this war, 
Unleſſe they yield, and fay they vanquiſh'd are, 
I will deſtrey, and level with the ground 
Their ſmoking ſpires ; till Tyrnus will be found, 
Muſt I expect ? whilſt he is pleas'd te fight 
Vanquifh'd again, muſt I attending wait ? 
Of all our woes this is the head and ſpring, 


This aid, they chearfu}l into order fall, 

And in a body draw unto the wall. 

Straight ſcaling ladders were,and fire prepar'd : 
Some to the gates advance, and kill the guard - 
Others, al heaven with ſhafts and jayelins cloud ; - 
Anes firſt, raiſing his hand, aloud 

Latinus blames : calls heaven to witneſke then, 
He is compel*d to take up arms agen, 

They by hoftiliry Peace had broken twice. 

Then *mongſt the people fa&ious ſtirs ariſe ; - 
Some for the Trojans bid open the gate, 


And to the cut-works they their King do call.; 
Others bring arms, and will defend the wall. . 
A$ when a ſwaine findes in a hollow rock, 
A ſwarme of Bees, and fills the place with ſmoke 
Difturb'd they flyeabeut their waxen ſeat, 
And with amighty noiſe their anger whet; 
Smoke ſcales their roofs, within fad murmurs riſe, 
And pitchy fumes adyance unto the skies. 
When to the faintingLatins chanc'd a woe, 

Which the whole city did with grief o reflow, 
As the Queen ſav the foe draw neer the wall, 
The gates beſet, fire an thEToofs to fall ; 
Nor Turns nigh, the city to maintain. 
"BHppeleſſe, ſhe thoughtin fight the Prince was ſlain, 
+ Struck dead with woe, I am the cauſe, ſhe cries, 
1, the ſpring of all theſe miſcries, 


Sne then for peace with flames, and fire-brands bring, . 


And that they ſhould march through the city ſtraight, . 
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Thus raving ſhe, her-bitter grief expreſt; - 11q F 
and deſperare ſhe rends her purple velt - 
Then on a beam; a knot for baſe dearh knit,; 
Soon as the wofull Latins heard of it 3 
(Bur firſt Lavinia tore her goldenHhair 
And rofie checks ) they all in uproar were : 
And the whole palace rung with diſmal cries, 
Hence the ſad fame through the whole City flies; - 
Their kearts now fail'd'; amaz'd. Latinus Went, 
And regal weeds; at his wives fortune, rent 3 
Then for his ruin'd town oppreſt with woes, 
Foul Auſt upon his filyer hair he throws:z .- 
Himſelf much blaming, cauſe he did refule, 
And for his ſon did nor Aneas chule, | 
Mean while the warriour Turns did a few 
Poor ſtraglers to the fartheſt plains purſue ; 
And by degrees now flower, and ſJower he rides, 
And lefſe and lefle in his ſwift harſes prides, 
Hither to him:the wind ſtrange terror bears, 
With clamours mix'd; ani to his liftning cars 
The Cities confas'd noiſe and cries had blown. 
Ah what misfortune now difturbs the rown? 
Why from Laurentum come ſuch ſounds { This ſaid,- 
Diltra&ed iv his mind a while he ſtaid. | 
His fiſter, who Metiſcus ſhape had got;: _ ; 71 
His charioteer,. and dreve his.charior, 
To him then ſpake : Fhe Trojans there purſue - 
Where victory opens now away: to you :, of 


'{ Others there are that will defend the town: ' 


Mneas drives the Italians up and down, 
Thundring in arms; ler os like ſlaughrers make 
Amongſt the"Frojans, nor the field forſake, 
Since thou in ſtrength and yalour equal arg. > ::- 
Then Turns ſaidt—— A 1.5 4 bs Pins at's $1: 
Siſter, lopg ſince ] knew thee, whet by-charms: | 
Thou brok'ſt che league,2nd took'fi thy ſelf up zrms; 
Now Goddefle, thoy deceiv'ſt in yain': but who #3: 
From heaven to ſuffer thus commanded you ? -: 
Cam'ſt thou to ſee thy brothers cruel death? - ' 


372 The twelfth Book of 


Did not theſe eyes behold Mauranus, When 
He cal'd to me aloud, and cal'd agen ? 
Then whom to me (alas.) was dearer none - 
The brave man ſell,by 2 great wound o'rethrown, 
And hapleſſe U fens dy'd, left he ſhould ſce 
Our foul diſgrace z his arms and body be 
The Trojans prize. Sha)! I here tamely ftay 
Till they deſtroy the Town ? 15 that the Way ? 
Nor ſhall this arm Drences confare ? Thall 7 
| Retreat. and fhall this Land ſee Tur 145 ” ? 
Is death ſo hard? You ſpirits, that dwell delow, 
Oh ſend me aid ; fince heaven's declar q my ' foe / 
To you my ſpotlefſe foul not knowing t offend, 
Worthy my predeceſſors ſhall deſcend- | 
Scarce ſaid,when Sages through the foe did come, 
His horſe behold all over in a fome - 
In's head an arrow-ticking, poſt he came 
Requiring aid of Turny by his name, 
Great Prince,in thee is our laſt hopes, allow, 
Some aid ro us 53 Mneas thunders now 
Inarms about our gates, and threatens, he 
Will now deſtroy the towres of 7ralie 5 
And rexdy with deſtru&ion fire- brands flie 
About the roofs. - The Latines fix their eye 
Only on thee ; all's loft, if thou noraid. 
Nor will Latines longer be delaid | 
Whom to call ſon,or with which fide t'agree. 
Refides the Queen,moſt fairhfir! (511 to thee, 
Is dead ;-and ffighted with her own ſad fares 
Hath ma1c her ſelf away z-only the gates 
Are by as! an Atinas man'd'; 
Round theſe. on every fide thick ſquadrons ſtand, 
An iron crop-glifiers with {words and fhields, 
Whilſt thou doft drive here in forſaken fields, * » * 
Turinutamar d,with variotsobjefts tgod! - '- 


Grief with diftraRion mix'd and Yoyedid ell, 
$rir*d up by age: and loffe of honour all. 
' $009 as c he recolle&ed had; 


Silentawhile; great ſhamethen boyls his blood, '' ' {7 


D hy” he walls much griey'd) with burnihg eyes i - 7" 
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\nd the great town did from the wheels behold, 


(hen he might ſee amongſt the bulwarks red 
: [4nd the dry timber up a mighty flame 


with ſmoke towards heaven : then to a towre it came 


\ [Wrought with huge beams, which he himſelf had made, 


{and had with wheels and lofty arches laid. 

Fate calls now, fiſter, there is no delay : 

What God and bard chance bids,we muft obey. 
Ile meet Znegs; deaths worſt forme I'le face ; 


: [Nor longer ſhalt thou ſee my great diſgrace 2 


' [Grant e're the fight 7 may to fury yield. 


This ſaid, from's chariart leaps into the field, 


| And ruſh'd through foes, his filter ſad forſakes, 


And ſwift he through the middle ſquadron makes, 


- [45 a huge ſtone drove by a tempeſts power 


From a hills tep, or carried by a ſhower ; 
Or ſliding years which time hath freed from thence, 
The mighty rock roll'd down with violence 


' | Bounds from the earth ;-and rambling headlong then 


With it ſweeps woods, and flecks, whole herds, an men; 
$0 through the broken ſquadrons Tyrnxs goes | 
Tath'cirv walls + and where the ſad earth flowes 

With ſtreams of blood, where javelins cloud the ſkies, 
Waving his hand, with a loud yeice he cries. 

No more in fight Ruti/ians Latins joyn, 

What e're the fortnne is,it muſt be mine. 

I with my (word firm peace ſhall make. This ſaid, 
They all retrear,and a faire ſpace they made. 

But when AMneas heard of Txrnus name, 
Straight from the walls and lofty towres he came, 
And breaks off all delayes, quits all defigns, 

And joyful now in thundring arms he ſhines. 

So mighty Ahos, or tall Zrix ſhew, 

Or antieat Apenninus , when with ſnow 

Above the ſtars his lofty head is crown'd, 

And doth with rempeſt-beaten okes reſoun{d, 
Rutilians,Trojans, and th' Itglians,all - © © 
Who did maintain,and thoſe who ſtorm'd the wall; 


Latinus was amazed,when he ſaw 


Fix'd there their cyes,and from the fight withdraw; 
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- Such mighty men, born in far diſtant land, 
Reſolv'd to try it out,now hand to hand. 

Soon as the field with _=_ lifts appears, 
With a {wift courſe far off they cafft their ſpears : 
They charge then with their Targets, and the ground: 
Doth with a grone returne the brazen ſound. 

Then with their {\words'blow after blow lay on, 
Fortnne aud valour are conjoyn'd in one, 
So 1n great Sy/z or Taburnus height 
Two bulls with horns begin a cruel fight ; 
Their frighted Lords retreit : the cartel ſtand 
Silent with fear, who ſhall the fteers command, 
Whom the whole herd ſhall follow ; whilſt the foes 
Gore one another, dealing cruct blowes : 
Inſtreams of blood their necks and ſhoulders around, 
And with rheir bellowing all the woods reſound, 
So with their ſhields they at each other flie, 
Whilſt mighty fragor fills the ample ſkie. 
With equal beam Jove bolds the ballances, 
And in each ſcale the various fate be layer 
" Of both the Princes; whe ſhould honour have, 
And whom deaths weight ſhall fink ders 19 the graves 

Here Turns dil his arm and (word advance, 
Then makes a blow, ſuſpeRipg no miſchance. 

A ſhour the Trojans and the Latines made, 

Both fides are rais'd z but the perfidious blade 
Breaks in the ſtroke,and on rice earth it lies. 

Flight now muſt aid 3 more ſwift then winds he flies, 
When a ſtrange kilt he in his hard did find, 

Fame is,when he did mount his horſes joyn'd 
In the firſt fight, and was for battel hot, 


He ſeiz'd Metiſcus (word, his own forgot : A\ 
And that ſerv'd long, whillt firagling Trozaus fled, If 
But wheg it came to arms by Pulcan made, W 
The mortal fword like ice broke 1n his hand, N 
The pieces ſhining on-the yellow ſand. F 
Therefore amaz'd he flies through th'open plain, It 
Now here aow thete ; and wheels abour again. | ; 
_. For cach fide Trojans with a guard ſurround, 


+ Fhere did a fen, there lofty bulwarks bound.. 
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or (fower Anegs after him, though he 
bmerimes complained of his wounded knee, 
ind (wif:lv at che hee!s he fol/ows him; . 

$5 when a D-er incloſed wirh{ome ſtream, 
une”; Grock with rerror, when the arrow ſounds, 
The !\1ntſman-neer with a full cry 'of hounds, . 
—uthe a thonfand waves tries for eſcapes, 

righte:| wicthnets and banks : Fierce Vmber gapes 
eady to ſeize, and now ſo nigh doth get 
He hires , but cozen'A with an empty bit 3 
hen clamours riſe, the banks and lakes reply, 
And all the heavens thunder with the cry» 
: He flying then upbraids. Rutjhiantands, 
Calls each. by name.and his own ſword demands. 
und,f £125 threatens death to any one 
Dares give him aid;and to deſtroy the Town: 
This vows to do z- at which they ſhake; diſmaid, 
To and agen they ftl! five courſes had : 
For no mean prize they ſtrove, or ſporting ſtrife, 
But they for blood contend, and'Tihrnjas life. } | 
Sacred to Faunys, here an Olive ſtood, i: 
es [On which thoſe ſcap'd the danger of the flood, 
Te the Laurentian God did pay their vows, 
And promig'd veſts, hang on the ſacred boughs, 
Trojans without reſpe@ car down this tree, 
That a clear lift might for the Champions be; 
Here ſtack Zneas ſpear with violence caſt; 
And in the yeclding root was fixed faſt; - * 
The Dardan puls, that he with this the foe 
Might overtake, becauſe he was too ſlow, | 
Then Turnus frighted prayes, O K aunts hear, 
And pity, and dear earth detain the ſpear. 
If alwayes i your honours have maintain'd, 
Which now with war the Trojans have prophan'd. 
Nor with vain vowes he call'd the deities atd 3 
For whilſt Anegs ſtrugling, was delaid 1 
In the ſoft ſtump, nor coald the root conſtraine 2 
* hey up in Metiſcus form again, 
ans in and helps her brother to his {wdrd. 

_ Fenus with fury at the bold nymph ſtird,. 
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* Then comes, and from the deep root pals the lance, et 
Now brave in arms,,and chear'd they both advance, Fi; be 


This te his ſword; that truſting to his ſpeare, be All 
And for the ſtrife of patiting Mars prepare. tRor 
Mean while keay'ns mighty King to Funo ſaid, oy's f 
AS from a brighe cloud they the fight ſurvaid 3 he 
t now remains,dear wife,when ends our ods ? WA 
neo thou know'ft, murſt fir amongſt the Gods, Thy ir 
And F ates to him have ſtarry ſeats allow'd. ay by 
What plor chus ſtays thee in a gloemy cloud ? am of 
What? ſhall a mortal wonnd a God : or thou hey (| 
CFor to Futurns thy power did allow dk 
To bring the ſword for Daunus fons defence, )  Mix'd 
To give freſh courage to the vanquiſh'd Prince. Jed 
Give o're at laſt, to our intreaties bend, | atin: 
Nor ler ſuch eating griefe the filent ſpend, race 
Nor with ſuch care ſo often tronble me 3 xcel 
Time was,when thou coaldft vex by Land, and Sea or a 
The Trojan race; and kindle cruel warres : Shall 
Houſes deftroy.and Hymen mix with jars, ' nd | 


More I forbid'r” attempt ; ſuch things Jove ſpoke, ron 


When Juno ſaid, witha ſubmiſfive look. 'T 
Becauſe =”m Jove thy mind to me was known, Jutw? 
Unwilling 1 have Turns leſt alone, 
Nor ſhouldft chou ſee me (olitary fir hj 
In a cold cloud,and ſuffer things unfit : borr 
But girt wich flames, our ſquadrons to excite, "Ihe 
And draw the Trojans to unhappy fight. he 
I mult confefle, pittying, I did perſwade 2 The 
Woful Jaturnia i9 her brothers aide : Whi 
And greater things L for his life would doz Or 1 


But not to uſe a dart,or bend a bow. Jov 

This by ch'inexorable Stygian floods 10 

I ſwear, that onely oath which tyes the Gods ; 

” And now! go,and icave the wofvl fight, 

- Rutronething Trequeſt, which yet no right 

* Or Fate denies ; for ch' Mijeſti? of thine, 
When with bleſt Hymen, they ſhall leagues conjoyne, +» 

CAnd may it be.) and Lawes of Peace proclarme, 

:Lernot the Latins change their antient ame, = 


- a 
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letthem be call'd Trojans Ibeſcech, J 
* Hiyetto change their habit, nor their ſpeech; 
"> FÞitbe Latium, and for cyer be | 
Alban fathers in great Ttalie; 
t Romans by their valour conquer all. 
7's faln : and with her let the name now fall. 
The King of men and Gods, then ſmiling ſayes, 
wu art Joves ſiſter, Saturns ſecond race 3 
by in thy breaſt rowiſt thou ſuch floods of rage ? 
ay by that ſpleen, ſo vainly did iogage 
am o* recome, and thou thy ſatc ſhall gain. _ 
hey ſhall thejr cuſtomes, and their ſpeech retain z 
., Pd keep their antient name, The Tr9jan race, 
Mix'd with fo great a body ſhall give place. 
Je adde their facred rites, and i ſhall make 
tins and Trojans, both one tongue to ſpeak. 
race mix'd from th*.4uſonians thou ſhalt ice 
xcelling men, and gods in pietie ; 
or any nation more In war or peace 
Shall honour thee. Theſe words did Juns pleaſe, 
"nd arisfide.her mind being chang'd,ſhe flies 
From the aark cloud and leaves the troubled ſkies 
This done; Jove with himſelf contrives to call 
Juturna, from her hapleſſc brothers fall, 
Two hellifh hags there be,the Dir height.) 
hich ro Megera,were by diſmal Night 
born ar a birth, and arm'd with ſerpents ſtings 2 
ho gave them power to nſec reſounding wings. 
heſe ar Joves throne, and cruel court appear 3 
Theſe ſtir in mortals jealoufie and fear, 
When the Gods king, fickneſle and death prepares, 
0r wicked cities terrifies with wars. 
Jove one of theſe, ſending from heaven, injoyns, 
10 meer Juturna With j1] boading fignes, 
Phe to the earch in a ſwift whirlwind thes ; 
* Soglides a Parthian arrow through the skies, 
With poiſon arm'd, or by Sydonzan art , 
"Pounding through th'aire, with deadly bane,a dare : 
* - Illnknown jt comes, (wift through the gloomy thade ; | 
© 450 haſts nights daughter,and to carth ſhe made, / .. 
4 > . Mfg 
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After ſhe ſaw the Trojans, and did look __ 
On Tara bands; {fr birds form ſhe took, 
Which, or on tombs, or roofs forſaken hants, 
And late in ſhady night her ſorrow chants. 
Thus chang'd, the hag'at Turnus face did charge, 
And withher flapping wings ſhe beats his targe. 
Here ſudden numbneſſe ſeiz'd his limbs with fear 
Amaz'd, ſtruck Comb, ere&ed was his hairs 
Bur afar off, as neet the. Dirs drew 
Her ſounding wings, woful 7ururna knew, 
Tearing her flowing hair, her face infeſts 
With her own na1ls, and beats her panting breaſts, 
How can thy ſiſter, Tyrnus, aid thee now ? 
. Or what is left for me, poor wretch, to do ? 
How ſhall I ſave thy life 2 which way ſhall I 
Oppole my felt againftthjs prodigle ? 
Fright me no more, fon! hag; now I ſhallgo; 
The tounding of your dzad;y wings I know : 
Nor proud commands of Toye deceived me, 


And this he gives for my virginitie. 
Why did heme immortal make ? and why 
Took hefrom me the happineſſe to dic ? 
Then I might give a period to this woe , 
And to the ſhades with my dear brother go. 
Bur [1mmortal am? yet wanting thee, 

* Nothing that's mine, ſhall | vernn, be to me. 


Fhat carth would gape and follow me ! that now 
A goddeſle might deſcend to ſhades below ! 
This ſaid, her head with a green vaile ſhe hides, 
And with a groan beneath the river glides. 
Knearftands, and a huge javelin ſkooke, 
XK mighty tree ; and 1:ke a foe thus ſpoke 3 
What ſtayes thee now, O Turnus 2: 'tis not tlight 
- Moſt end our quarre), but a cruel fight. 
E . Transforme thy ſelf into all ſhapes, and.try - 
” What ec're thou can'ſt by frength or art apply: 
>  Defire with Wings to the high Stars to glide : 
* And incatths hollow wombe thy ſelf to hide: 
>. Shaking his he ad, thy proud threats fear not me, 
The Gods, Che faid)) Tove is my encmie. - 
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$ having ſaid, a ponderous ſtone he found, 
ancient mighty one,which for a bonnd 
thance thus on the neighbouring limits lay, 
Jad for the meers all ſtrife did take away 3 
arce twice (1x men, this to their necks could reare, 
men as now rhe earth grown old doth beare. 
The Hcroe running, with huge ſtrength did throw 
lfing himſelf, this fone againſt the foe : 
For himlelf running,nor yet going knew; 
Ir lifting how his hand the huge ſtone chrew, 
knees did rremble, and a cold blood flowes _ 
Through all his nerves ; the ſtone with violence goes 
Jarough empty aire ; bur ir fell ſhort, nor went - 
e may to give the blow, where it was ſent. 
ks when in quiet night, ſleep ſeiles our eye, 
vain we ſeem ſome earneſt flight to tr ſ 4 
Put in the midſt we faint, our voice doth faile, 7 
Nor (p<ech,nor words,nor our known ſtrength preygile 
$0oTrr nw, what ſo cre his valour tries, | 
Succeſle the cruel Goddeſle him denies. , 
roubled, theTown and Rutils ſtruck with feare 
Sanding he view'd ; and trembles at the ſpeare. 
Where ſhall he flie, how ſcape the encmie, 
No Chariot, no Fatyurna can he ſee, 
Eneas aiming. did himſelf advance, 
JAnd at him 1naz, d, he throwes his fatal lance, 
ſtone fhot from a batrerer not ſo loud 
hunder'd, or lightning from a broken cloud, . 
e a black whirl-wind he the javelin threw, 
daring ſad death ; which through his armour flew, 
And rhrough: ſeven foldings of his ſhield it paft, 
and founding, in his groyn it fix'd art laſt, 
Jihe mighty Turnus wounded, finks vpon 
s double knee; Ratilians gave a grone, 
JAnd all the hills the voice re-eccho round, 
449d the tall pypves reply the mournful ſoond, 
He ſuppl:ant then, did hands and eyes advance, 
And ſaid, 1 have deſerv'd ir, uſe thy chance; -. 
Put haſt thon ſenſe of a ſad Parents woe ? 
and uch thy father was z then pity ſhew 


' - "” © a. 
3 W #4 4: y” 4 3.x Ho 
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Ww ; or if. rather thou”! "7/2 
bakemy lifc,,my corps to friends allow, Ml 
aro recome; the Auſonians me have: ſeem 3 

pocrave 3 Lavinia isthine; 5 
gend debate, Then fierce Xie ſtands 
Svyaying him all o're, and ſta!d his hands, 

a4 arthis language more and more did melt ; | 
EWhen'on his ſhoalder he perceiv'd the belr | 
” Which*P allas's was, the golden bnckles ſhone, | 
Whom Turn by a deep wound had overthcown, | 


And on his back the hoſtile enfigne had. 

After thoſe ſpoils with grief he had ſuryai'd, 
Incens'd with deadly rage, fhalt thou, ſaid he, 
Grac'd with my dear friends ſpoyls eſcape from me ? 
Thus Palls, P allas thee an offering makes : 
And on thy wicked blood revenge now takes, 
F Thus having fad, with indignarion ſtir'd, 

- - He in his boſorme- ſhearhs to th'hilt his (word, 
F Straight numbing cold onall his body feiz'd. 

- And witha groanc; life flies to ſhades diſpleas'd. 
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4Marq arſs and Farl of# 
Viſcount Bean champ, and 
Lord S aged Kat 


wo I T hath been'the cuſtame of the, 
> moſt knowing men, to dedicate. 
N their labours to perſons of Wea 

> uality, from whom with ju- 
hi "they nigh expe both © 
=, protedtzon and bonour. Our Na- 
” tion hath not been unfruitfull © 
Y of ſuch, with ſame differenced,/'Þ 
þ Zegrees, though, at preſent un++ 

Ger & Bud : And it cannot bets by. 

""Yhought\ flatrery; while 1 make \.- 
bumble addreſs to your Lordſhip, my ambitton enjoye 
W- beſt; ſince You are not onely deſcended, from, Sce- 
| ed: Anceftore: Cffom whoſe influence T may derive a 
's A 2 aj moaeft 
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= The Epiſtle Dedicatory. ; 

. mode ſecurity) but endowed with thoſe abilities of 7h 

= and Sevente, to know; and place 'an eye) 3s 

'w | Te s of this nutave ©.ſo-that Tmayita 
e 

rot 


|: - 
AE IT 


De d 
4 the' Jamou# 1n my. juft- application,t0 | : 
Iþ : | 

__Mzecenas atavis edite Regibus, 

pF 5 hay ee be dulce decys meum, « "2 
- , Angthatit might nor bel thought q flain to ſogregt 

'_ © 8frdlngg hve reſumed (mbich js the ſecond pars of i 

y ertaking ) to wart on your Honor with no | 


- Tthen'the Prince of-, \Poers; though intelation to n 
eff, I call it butt the 2 and CN afBlance of vi 
git. And although thifsTranſlation ( for itsrhare t974 
* : fer weight for weighty,and meaſure for meaſure_) wy 
.. 2b more of Thrace _y Greece, having been bred 
 phblegmatich Regwns, and among people returning to tl 

WE eckos bay Ev Ind that our Fvetiſi woall ly Je 4 
but an unworthy trabir, for thar Mple ,: (hich; from bf 
© Conception was adorn d with gall the gold. ana Spoyles 
© Irily, the maſt glorfows' Miſtreſs of the World : Ter, if yl, ty 
 * Lordſhip ſhalt be pleaſed ro ſmile upon the dreſs ſhe nul 
 avears, t' may live to be received (when time ſhalt ri 

more ornament of Sculpture and Annotations) with n 

of the meane$ aitempts of this nature; And the Tran, 

* 207, though unworthy, encouraged by Toi br acltous's © 

| anceoſnall moſt refulyachntwledte by 


" Ui Log)” 
The woſt humble Honourer: | _ 
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| THE ARGUMENT. 

._ Sad Milebeus, baniſhed, declares 
Thoſe tniſerres attend on Civil Wars? 
Rut.happy Tityrus, the ſafe defence 
P edple enjoy wn a7 a ſctled Prince. 

- 1," FITYRUS.. MELIBEUS; 
| - Melrbeus. | 

Li Nder the ſpre ading. Beech, a+ caſe from cares, 

Wt + Thou (C7 it tus) playſt on lender. reeds ſoft airs: 
3 ©. We muſt.cur Land, and pleaſant fields forſake, 
Ig Our Country fly; thou jn.gool fhades:daft make. 2; 


= Noo 6 An, wn. 
- wk ft | Tityras, 169 * 435” 


Wor he ſhall ever be my God; ) a ſofc- 

*Lamb from our folds ſhall bas his. Alrars oft : 
legrants my herds to range , and what I will 
Thou feeft) I play upon/a rural quil, 

: Evie not, but Wonder th'art ſoblefs'd, 

Since all with Seqnerations B58 els'd, * 
Lo / I undag away my goats mutt drive, 
nd ſcarce 1 lead, O'T7r gras, this alive; \ 
or *mong | thick hazels th* hope of all my flock, 
eaning,ſhelcfr(ab /. ) ona naked rock, 
dit this miſchange (had we, not fenſelebs been) - 
F Re tder-ftrucken Okes I had fgre-ſeen, 
Att on the hallgy Elm by th' ominous Crow. 
-- ori dre.4s ebay ; 
bar Ty” 3 PR Tityrut. 
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T1108. 
That City they call Rome, T did account 
fFondly) like this of ours, where Swains are wont- 
þ Yeer'y with careto.wean their tender lambs : 
1 conceiv'd Whalps-equall to:their Dams, 
py d thar Kids were as their Mothers tall; 
'd I great things to. compare with ſmall. 
"Tor the *bove other Cities lifts her head, 
As orethe ſhrubs the lofty Cedars ſpr eads 
Meltbaw. 
What to ſee Rome did ſothy journey haſte? 
Tityrus. 
E Freedom : which lookd08 me, thongh mean, I 
- © When firſt my downy chin the razor ſhay'd - 
She look'd at laff,, and with her _ ſhe ſay'd, 
”.. When mefuſt Amarylli did-pofſe | 
* ' AndGalatea left; for Sony gee 
 Whileſ(t me rhat G xlatex tid ploy” 
* My freedom loft, no ftock F did fmploy. 
Although my folds then many off ings fag; s 
” And for th' ingrarefa CieyTprepar'ds: 7:5: 5.05 » 


b:- py wr otras J& hey never brou 


- My right hand home again with/mioi gh. 

4h Mclibewt” 

T muſe why Amaryll}s Gods im Jor A, 

” . For whom ſhe keeps her ttee wi apples ſtor'd; 

© FZityrus was abſent, Trtyrus, the Pines, 
. Forthee the F oppenins lh, andcnder Vines. 


L- What ſhonld 1 do? F-44e rb rm ſev, 73 320 
; Nor could tha deptert fr wn or 1t'\ 
5 faw., for hom |; 


: O happy man-/ «cre ag ore! 1 "F it 
Thou las enjoy t;thou thy paſturesbe::: ©-'4: id 
pay emgan i 


6: Withſlooes,vich ruſhes ſpread. | 


The firſt Eclog. 


2t thy big ſemales, In ſtrange commons ſed, 
Ch tb , nor fick cattell taint their blouds: 
) ha PP man ! here by the well-known flouds, 
And ſacred fountains, thou freſh air ſhalt take; 
hen quick ſers, which our neighbouring 11mits make, - 
Whoſe fallow flower Hyblean Bees invade, 4v- 3 
dt with ſoft murmurs ſhall to ſkep perſwade. A 
WT hen ſhall the Woodman under high rocks chant; 
Nor thy delight, fad Stock-doves, ſhalt thou want, _ 
TNor Turtles ceaſe to grone from. elmy bows. 
| Tityru. - 
| In emptie skies firſt nimble Deer ſhall browſe, 
ſt, {© The Ocean leave his naked fiſh on ſhore, 
" *Þ The confines wandyed of hoth Lands before, 
S Parthians.drink Arar Germans Tigris taſte, 
"FI That his f4za ſhall forſake our breaſt, _ 
| | Melybaus. 
. » if But we muſt goto thirſtie Lybzan Realms, 
 FTo Scythi,or 0axes chalkie ſtreams, 

"NF And, from the world-divided, Britany- Rent 

1 Shall ever I again my Coumry ſee, © no 
"And my poor houſe which T with ratf did Tear, ir 
7} My Seats admiring after maniy a year £x% 

" WShall th' impious Souldier haye theſe new plow'd fields? : 

2 Barbariaps reap this corn ?. whar diſcord yeelds, , 

JF See wretched Citizens ! See for whom we plow, 

Y Set Pears, M:Þbewus.,and plant Vine-yards now ! 

2K Fare-wel, tny Goats 3 fare-wel, once happy flock, - 

2 1, ftretch'd on verdant banks, you of a rock” * 

1 No more ſhall ſce hang on the ſhrobby top 0 
Nor Verſes ſing, nor fed'by meto cro | 
Sharp Sallows, and the ſpreading Cythiſi#-- 

| Tit yrs. 

1 But here, this nighr, you may repoſe with os - _ 
1 1n this green Bow'r : Hereare ripe Apples, wo. EY 
{FF} Soft Cheſnuts have, and ſtore of cruds there be :.- * 

MF The Villages do ſmoke, and ftom the rall © 

MF Mountains, far off, now larger ſhadows fall; -. * > 
n A4 The 


| The ſecond ECLOG; * 1 
ALEXIS. 


_—— 
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THEARGUMENT. 
. Coridon moans how learned men are bent 
To honour thoſe of place and high deſcent : 
But often they like to Alexis proves _ 
; And nothing but diſdait return. for love »-. 
por Coridon,for fair Alexis bncns,; 
' Joy of his Lord; nor hopes for love returns; . 

| / But yet he daily came, where a cool ſhade 

| The ſpreading tops of the tall Beeches made : 

- And there in theſe vnpoliſh'd lines alone, | 
- In vain, to Woods and Mountains makes [1s oa» -. 
- > Cruel A/exis doth my Verſe difdaitr, 


- And without pity me with ſcorn hath ſlain. 
/ heme! eh ooling ſhades abide, 
And the green Lizards in the Buſhes hide 3 
; $08 Theſtjlis, for Reapers, tyr*d with heat, 
> Withſtrong herbs Betony doth and Garlick beat.: 
EWhilcſi 1am ſecking where thou maiſt be found, 
Amongſt the ſhrubs hoarce Graſhoppers reſound, *. 
Were it rot better that 1 ſhould have born _ * 
'FroU ny 7s wrath and haughty ſcorn ?- 
—Were it not betrer for Menalcas ſmart, | 
&Chongh he js brown, and thou ſo beauteous art ? 
Sweet yourh, in beauty not ſuch truſt repoſe ; 
White bloſſoms fall, when black berries are choſe, _ 
Scorn'd me, 4/exis,nor deſires to know, 
How rich jt flacks and how my pails ore-flow : 
{My thouſand Lambs Sicz;an mountains haunr, 
Summer nor Winter neiv-milk do T wans.. 


» 


” 
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ſing thoſe notes whichonce Amphyzen didg. ;.; 


alling his Aerds ro dracyntbus Mead. ; .: |... 
;r-am © ſo Heform's';- late Lbeheld. : .... 
y ſelfin the catm ſea; with winds unſwell'd ; 
nd wertthou:Judge, I thould not Daphnit fear, 

any ſhadow:true reſemblance bear. ) 
D that with me thou tn theſe homely parts iz 
nd humble cotes would'ſi ſtay, and ſhoot ſwift fares F 
Where with a greer-wand: drive the flogks of Goats, 
"When in the Grove-wee'l imitate Pgn'5.notes., 
ax taughr us oyn-firfk many quils vvith wax, 

Wt minds our theep, and Maſters'of che flocks, - - 
Nor ſhalt thou ere repent this Pipe to uſe, 

Wor which Amyntzs nothing would refaiſe, -. 
-FCompoled with ſeven differing reeds I haye, 

"84 Pipe,which once to me D amet as gave. 
And dying, faid, This thee now ſecond knows *+ 
At which Amynt as, fond; his envy ſhows, J— 
Beſides, two Kids.1 have; 1 lately found”- ..... Z 
As they vvereſtraying in a — be 
"\FTheir Skins with white already dapled be, 

YT wo Yes they ſuck:; theſe t preſeryeforchee : 
"FE Which Theſty/zs would fain have got.-and ſhall, 

'Y Since you our preſents not regen at all, 
MY Sweet youth, draw.neex ;. for chee:whole Baskets full ' + 
YT befcaurcous dygighs ofunſtain'd Lylies.coll 

For thee fair Nats Eahers wwe 
I Tulips Narcifis, and Nvect oppy. pert , 
Bloſſoms of. Anais. joyns, Math intermi| 
JC afſia, with other pleaſant flowr's berwixr; | 
A Soft Cowſlips with bright Macigolas are deck'r 7 
BI ſhall theten wool-ckin'd each ſcte&, - 
BY 4nd Cheſnuts, which mY Amaryllislov'd z. © -. 
Ripe Plams ['1! a4; this fruit ſhall deapproy'd. 
Y And you, O Laurgls cull; rhou Mirtle, next, . 
Becauſe, fo plac*>, your mel? is het ralmiy%,l, * 
Caridor's rude, nor. doth Alevrs grace, _ _ 
His gifts, nor to thee gives To!25-placey, © + 
3X - A'S'3 


The third Echog.. 
* What would thou, wrerch! lhave lex pdit: J 

L My flowrs, {fears nt . 
þ Whom fly'ſt- roman -— 


6 parole ' Pallaskeep her towns. 2 5; i, 5 
- Lur let cool 3 *bove all (gs pr us beſt... 


F. n me; Each! one pee 
Behold; they now.u 
and the Sun ferti! bg harder 

- Still Love dep FE there no mean: in Love.” 
- Ah Coridoy * What madneſs doch thee move ? 
*  Onthe green-Elm hangs my half-praned-V ine. 
But rather now fome needful rask defign, 

re ſoft wvps, the lIimibe r Bul-ruſh winde, 
Aol f 4 Lexis, ſcorn, fone other ax. 


Wrthird E FC L O G: 
2211 40? 2H Lk. MON. 
FOOTE ler E . | Van 
WT ARGUMENT... __ 5 
Fheſe Swains preſent, How Verrys | ind Y 6h '-- YTha 
Still emulation-breed itt teh of parts.” ©. Da! 


But grave Paleman aeth Their paſſÞus caln!, 
Eoth praifi ings yet toneither. gives the Palm. 


MOSES NETS LESS 
FE ' F995 MN 
f AFenk pes Few _ _ 


No : Aigon's,, = Py 


| > Still hapleſs flocks? Bon ore ine? 
{pos and pt, Be mare A er 5g 


The third Fcolo Og. 71 
C \"Wror twice this ſtranger hourly drains the Dams, | 
""Mkobbing the Ews of flrengrb,of milk the Lambs. 
Dametas. 
Henceforth ſuch-crirves more ſparingly objec : 
We know whar you did, ifwe would dete&, 
5 *WAnd how the hee-Goats (vex'n)look'd on the while 3; - 
| \nd in whar place : butth' eafie Nymphs did {mile,. . 
Menalcas. 
Sure, 'rwas when Tin Mycon's ground was wel} 
Pruning his Vines with an-anwelcome: hook. _ _, 
Dametgs. * i, 
dr when you Daphnzs Bow and Arrows brake 
tthe old Beech, which thou fo i11 didſt rake 
'0 ſee beſtow'd upon the Boy from thee; 
Far couldſt thou not do miſchief, thou wouldſt die. 
; Menalcas; 
What will not Maſters, when the Servants daze: 
So bold attempts as theſe? When thou did(t ſnare-- 
oor Damon's Goat, vile Swain, did I not mark, 
"FThough all the while at thee his Dog did bark ? 
SAnd when I cry'd, Hold thief, a doth he ruſh ? 
wain,-count thy Goats, thou Skulk'ſt behind a buſts. | 
Dametas. 
 FVanquiſhr in ſinging, why ſhould he refuſe 
YTop pay yhe Gant, yOu bh may Pipe and Muſe! 
* FT hat Goat (if you muſt know) was mine, no-4c's 
Damon, who could not pay-it, did conſeſs. 
£ Menglcas. 
YThou him in ſinging ? Hadſt thou ever yet 
ipe with wax conjoyn'd ? didfſt thou not fir” 
takes gh-wayes, thouTewd Piper, and there wil 
On billing quills to ſpoil a wretched. Muſe ? 
7 Eqaoye 
he skill that either us Don 
'le lay this Heifer (leſt hon th 1 
Twice ſhe to cir IS mo at her treats © 
maCavesſhoſeeds.) Then ſay, what are oy beats2+ ,, 


= 
_ 7" "ad . 
F _ ” . * 
+ 0 yo 
" YS .4 , 
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The third Eclog- 
Menalcave + 
1 dare not from my flock a wager lay.;' 
> T havea Sire and Step-dame, twice a day 
{ Both tell the Sheep, the Gogrs another counts, 
= What you ſhall grant thy Heifer far furm-unes : 7 
| CSitcethon art pleas'd to rant) Beech Cupy 1 will” » 
- takedown, cared by divine 4/c ymidens Skill : 
{ "Og which with a ſmgoth rurn ſoft Vines he ſhapes, 
 Aqd with pale Ivie cloathes the ſpreadirig Grapes, | 
- Amidſt wo Signes, Conm——(who'sth' other then?) ©; 
 H&with his Art deſcribes Earth's Globe to men ; 
- What time the Plow-men and the Reapers have.: 


- * 
- % 


* Which yet wy lips mer rouch'd; but cleav1 aye, - © JW kn 
Dametas. 

" AlÞ forus two Cups Alcymidon made | Suc! 

5 handles on, with ſoft Acanthus laid, The 


i ran arttidft, aid following woods they have : « 
Which yer my-ip £neT touct'd, bur elean I ſave, - Wh 
But if thativel] fe Heſer thou doſt weigh, Y Yor 


# In thy Cups praiſe ſo much thou wovldſt not ſay; 

enalcas. Tha 
* Thou fhalenot ſcape: T'11 meer where thou dar'(i pleaſe & If 
Call when you will. Lethim be judge of theſe 

- That next we meet; Palemon ſee before. L 

- Fl-makey thee, thatthou ne'r ſhale chaHenge more, / | | Fby 


Dametas- = 
© Say what thou haſt 3-in me is no delay, 
Nor fhunTany, F riend Pal#mon, y3 ; Wh "Rf Her 
Nor ifle's laj , thy beſt attention fie. Y An 
P alemon. 


| Begin, fince'now on the ſoft graſs we ſit : 

- New cvery field, all trees now floirfolare - 

"Now Douriſh Groves, the feaſon is molt fairy - A 
 Dancrerfich. Menglcas next rehearſe, ſm Sol 
Fax ſtilkche Moſes love alternate Verk/. ; 4 


Darheta 
 Wich Fove begin + All things are efall of Fove, 
; - Uekeeps our fields,and doth my Verfes Jo 


e: * 


The thirdEclog Sy 
Menalcas.” 
id Phybys me; and'I have for him ftill - 
Hisown 2ay, and ſweer bluſhing Daftadil: . 
Dameras: + 


Light Galatea me with fruir would win” * 
hen flyes ro th* willows 3 but would firſt be ſeen, -: 


Menalc as. 
y flame Amintgs courts me oft alone; - 
Nor to out dogs js Delia better known, - 


Dametas. . 
ifts for my Leye I have, and by my ſearch 
I know the place where her ſwift Pigeons perch, - 
| Menalcas. 

Such as Fhad,ehoice Apples halfa ſcore 
The youth I ſent, to morrow I'll{end more. . 
| Damet as - | 
"What Gatates oft ro us did fay, - 

F You windes apart unto the Gods convey. » 
E Menalcas. 
J That thou not ſcorn'ſt me, am Tbetter yet; 
If whileſt thou huntſt wild Roars, 1 keep the Net ? 
| Dametas: 

Jl Phyllis, Tolas ſend my birth-day 'ris 3 = 


BY Thy ſelf come, when for fruit 7ſacrifice:: ,- 


Menalcas. -: - 
*F Her 7icv'd beſt, for tears (* ſhe parting ) ſhed. 
= And long Fare-wel, Fare-wel Io/as ſaid. . 
| ametas. ; 
Stern Wolves the Stalls,winds trees, ripe fruit the fhomrs, - 
Me Amary/lis raines if ſhe lowrs. + 75.4050 7901) Wh2 
mn 7 Acer, Ef 70%! ENTQEGHIET 
Soft dew'the Corn, low ſhrubs the Kids, : 
Small-Sal/ow Goats,;but Me Aniyntas feeds, ze. gs 7 
p AE" E "Dametas: +: CARE FG | 
Poltis, thovgh ſhe be raſtick, Joves our Muſe x 
ACal;yo0u uſes Hor your reuler<hvſc,.... 


Menakate. 


_t Menalcas. 

balls rare Verſts makes,:a Bull be fed 

[Recike with horns, with Ker the and doth read. 

Damet as 4 

-Toj joyes like thine, who'loves-thee Poll;o, come 3 

For him flows honey, thorns bear Amomum.. 
Menatcas. 

Who hates not Beavis, May. love Mavins notes; - 

' The ſame may Foxes 199, v, and milk hee-Goatrs. 


ametras. 


1 
\ Fly, who-cull Flow'rs, and earth-born Strawberries, WW ; 
| For in the graſs 2.cold Snake. hidden lies, | 
; *  Menalcas. 7 
* Drive not your Sheep roo far, nor banks draw nigh, 
For now the Ram himfelfhis fleece did drie. 


i Dametas. ti h 
* Thy fed Kids, Tytiru he river bring. 
| And when *ris cime, p34 en In. the Spring; - 
7 
Lead home the Es, Wy _— the milk detain, 
' And Jes ey pres you "_ in vain. 


' How poor my Bull is in Ale Reld ? 
4 One Lovethe Herd, and the herds Lord hath kill'd« 
' - Menulcas. - { 
| Sure loves nor thecaue: - How leanthey ſhow? + © | 
| Nor whareye witch'd my tender Lambs 1 know. . 
- 1 Dametas. , 


and eat Apollo be) what ſhore 
1 kie EL ire hom, att no more. 


p: 7 ink ae IE ne EPs 
pm ang. fs Tein 
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| a I 
DT Ears ff 


| Orfcars mages. 
[RES your Springs, 


Matti -. 


The footth £666. 


Po £210: 
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: — Hon ament; --! ,-' 4 6 2O0fA 
Here Sibil is is a opp befor, © ley bro ty 
» MM Her Prophefierh "fIetereodtige ten B90 OTA 3 
SH But Chriſts bizth he'by baypy errour ſmgs; - TL. 


The Prince of Poets crowns the King of Kings {A 


cilian Mules, fing weone note higher, (1A 
All ke nor Fary xk norche humble Brier» £5,944 


Bf Woods-we fmg,Woods'wo $ be, \ $7 191 
Laſt times fone Cameo '!rg(1 1014 
Y And times grear wer tow again is born. | 0aVe 104 
E The Maid returns, Saturn Realnisrerhret { 5414 
© Now from high Heaven ſprings v1 14 wo | 
KB Toth' Infant, chaft Lycins, ——_ de, 
| Who endingiron __— alllaznds 
Shall all golden ho betng ſl, Phebps now-comman({s,” 
+ I) hai ber ue SYN ny 
"4 The - eget 18 chemſelves addreſd 
If a Printsof NS eierennta'd, "7 94418 ! 5 3 
| 'r va * and fear ſhall leave the Land; " 1 
He a Gods life ſhall take, with Gods ſhall ſee 
Mixt Heroes, and himſelftheir obje& bei 


row al power th? 


Rule with Which ufreo power: 
Ez 


1s ThefourthEclog, . 


'2 Th each place Roſes of 4/l[pri« grow. 
- A$ſoon as Abs fame ſhale know, 


F > $-oA, Fiteade de thy hy URS, rain : VE. & 


» The bluſhing Grape ſhall hang oÞ thorns unſer | 
\ And boyſtrous Oke with Yewy hofF-ſwear. 
- Some ſteps of ancient fraud ſhall y©t be found, - - 
>. * Thetis to tempt with ſhips, and to ſurround” 
| Cities with walls, bids-carthin fixxf9Ws tear, 

. Afecond Typhis, a pew Ard bear 

Choice Heroes ; andanother Warr, imploy 

F | KGemhenn tbilles ſent to Troy. 1 1 | 
| ewhenfull years ſhall make thee peefet mang 
The Savlor md Term the Ocean ; 
Nor Nevigable Pincs ſhall traffick Ware; 


Xn rt of tht world ſhall all sbear | 
Nor Earth fee har nor the: Vine.ch hook,.. 27 4 


"Yor ton ; ol rwanirtn; ks halle 
OO IS ive, 
- But inthe meadows Ramsthalt Skarlet have... 
;ſonietimes golden fleeces wear, ' . 
He . mbs ſhall native Purple bezr,  . 
| hy ogne 


BY % *%% 


piting'with eternal Goo. | 


* ” (hoax wh. | 

et! draws nears” 
x Hae of Gods. ea ſtock kl gn upiter. 

{! nie pondfous axe, 
aa ao: th'Ocean tr trats,, 4 | 
; $—aprrie things at th* approaching age rejoyce / ; 
Oh that my life wor-laſt ſo long, and voyce, Wo our: 

4 £20 would en li [{# wks 
- Not @r yanquihme in. Verſe, : 
.N Nor Heuer PRNebES: + 


. us ao, 
4 * : - . 
© 4 * 
" - 
i 
. ”. o = 


The fifthEclog; 1g * 


cet childe begin, cheer'd by. no parents look, 
os board no God, ther bed. no goodne(s took. 


The m_ CLOG 
DAPHNIS: 


—— — 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Poor Swains mourn Czſars lo ſe, þusb andmen may 


At Ptinces Obſequits their bx gh * fc 
ings 


And it-concerns them, when the'ae 
Oft murr aintFats; and mighty Famine 6 ronghy - 


MENALCAS,  MOPSUS, © 


Menalcas.. 
| $4 we not, Mopfus, ("both bei 
WNSThou on fmall Pipes to bn "F 
E |} - ae +  Joraths 
howeldefi art, whom:me t evi fie ave 0g , 
er to trembling ſhades light Zephyys wave | 
e.goe, or take ſome Grot; See, how,yan Cave-. 
th frem wilde ſpreading Vines a TORE 4 ” ed foie 


: . 


__—_—_— "x 21$F6 
 ourhitls only Amintas ſtrives With thee, Ge 
t if t* excel! Ea. >. = 
"  Menalcas. . 
Mopſus; if thon haſt, or Phyllis gn, | i 
Yr Atcons praiſe, or Codrus brawls begin, nn 
. es rac hal thy feedin Kids Feep? —— 
on the Tarn | 
nl vi alecred e chaype d1d warbling nore, 6 
Jet boldly bid ins Airive whine, " | > 
enal-” 


S508 - | FILE -— ar . 
4 v v — —> 


' Menalcas. - WBegin 

> Asthe bright 0Jjve ſtains the Sallow tree, Dapt 
- Asbluſhi ornung Roſes humble Lavender, 

- Sothcebetore Amyntas we prefer. Wha! 


&P Mopſus. 

oi uu OO, no more, here 1s the Caves Jeſcene 
| phs loſt Depbniohaneral did Loy 
AN you Hazets, and purling Streams 5. 
= Wh the ſad mother rais'd the mingled timbs 

+ Of her dear on, Gods, Stars, ſhe cruel calls. 
Not any then, oh Da phnis ! from wg uw 


Thy Carnltlare veal muy Zang £2 __ ot 


-  Noherd did 
Rough tvls; froves mhecges dt did reſound 
CDap bi yds and Zybren Lions roan' de. 
yeers ft CoOmJoYn, 
ign'd, 


4 Daphnt Armenian 
» In's Chariot,andto Bacchus rieesd 

Did trembling Spears with gentle leaves combine. 
As Vines the Woods adorn, as rapes © the Vine, 


| As Bulſs theherds, the ferzile field, 
EE mores tonto Fates did y 


q yore our, Plain. 
furrows in du ok dlargeſt orain, "= 
;; er od and wild - Oats. o'reſpread : and where -- 


| Purple Narciſſus arid ſoft Violers * were, YAnd 
Thiſtle apd rough pricing Brambles (pring, The 

W Ts ſtrew ans 20. yoo op ooePEs bringFQH Our 
be: Cm ovanrt Vapbuis & | Wie 
Monument.rear, and IHE write oh his T, omb ; -- MGra 


"Ig known in woods unto the Shje, 
Þ:- \ Kept a fair Flock. and yet _ fair-was I. 


Mena 
” Odivine Poet! ſuchthy Verſe. to me, 
{5 od tir'd, IEEE _oet 8-7 be, 
reams in met 0. rejayce, 
Hs doſtr | 


The ffthÞ.dog. ty 
Begin, and to the Stars thy Daphnis bear : | 
WDaphnis lov'd us, Daphnis to tht Stars wee't rear. 


Mopſus. ; 
What gift more welcome ugto us? the Swain. 
Vas worthy to be fung, and every. ſtrain 
Stimichon lately,did ro us approve. 
. ; Menalcas. 
air Daphnis wonders at ſttange conrts aboye, 
Vho Clouds and Stars beneath his feet beheld. 
Toy raviſht Pan, the woods, and every field, 
The Shepherds, and the Virgin Dryades. 
No Wolf laid wait for ſheep, no nets to ſeiſe 
WBy craft the Dear 3 good Daphnis deacegfiad love. 
The unſhorn hills ohd Echoes"raifſe above 
higheſt Stars, Rocks in a cheerful Ode, 
Wand ſhrubs rn altarfound; The God; the Got, 
Be good and bleſt ro thine; four Altars ſee, 
WFor Daphnis two, and P hzbxs two for thee! _ 
TI wo Bowls with new milk frothing yearly we, 
| And with the far of Olives;,two | | | hs wy 
WY Rejoycing feaſts with plenteons B2eehus made, © 
ifcold, with lnſtyfire; ifjhor," in ſhade..." . +. 5 > 
Y Arviſcan Wine,Brick Ne&ar | ſhall bring * _ 
YTo me Dametas ſhalt. and Agon ting, 7 
And Satyre like Aipheſibens Dance. 
Theſc ſhall be ever thine ; and ' when w advance 
Our rites ro Nymphs, fields purge withth' annual rite; © 
BD Hilt roars owhile; whilſt Fiſh fwftreamsdelighe; © 
Graſhoppers dew-arid Thyme the DESDE 101 120% 
So long thy honour; name -and-praiſeſhall Taft. ' 
245 Swains to Birtchny and.to Ceres pay- 40-3 
BI Their yearly vows; fo they tothee ſhall pray. | 


: F#. 
Now for ſuch Verſe, awe pratin ſhall T find ?- 


Not murmurs 6f th" appreaching Southern wind, = 
Nor ſhores more phe me ale he waves aflail 3 #. 
Nor rivers glidfng: 1 aſtory vale. <I- 
— errraien Menalcas, 


Ei ge 
abr 


3 
- 
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| Menalcas. 
This ſlender Pipe we give, our love returns; 
This Corydon for fair Alexis burns. 
To this I ſung, Theſe me ? 


| Takethon this hook which Prat I could, keep, 
- From dear Antigines who well deſery'd; 
With Knots and Braſs (MMA -) neatly carv'd, 


mn 


The fixthECLOG: 
"yy SILE Nv.8, 


— cl i 


bas a4 _O—_ 
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THE ARGUMENT: | 
Thoſe Sefls wht promiſe ſenſuall delights, 
&, and gain-mo#i Profelytes , 
T encts Which are bel wine, 


_ Sooneft j | 
Bit ofe- * 
IF Riſe from ful Unlbeies,and beaus charg'd with Wind, 


4 


* o 
Fi So Hhatia plaid Sicilinn ftrains | 
ww Verſe, nor ſhe to dwell in woods diſcpins, 
When _ and. War Tſung, Apolle, thus.” | 
Nig ing. ear) brit; O Tityras , 4 
| * 44 TD WE , andityve ſoft-layes: 
arhus, Praiſc,; 1 
len vero fing, and wars rehearſe _) 
e an humble verſe. 
F; Chant nor ing id ; if ſtruck with love» 
- Any ſhall read, the Shrubs, and every Grove 
\ Shall ſing thee Varus 3 what can; moreingage.- 
LM - gy thy name on; the:Title-page F 
nless Chromis and Mhaſylus too - 
bobs n a Cave, ſleepii ing Shlenus view : --; "x. 
i ights Bacchus fweld # his uſuall gaicc ) WW! 
ar off, n from his head his Garland lies ; 1 # 


The fixth'Felog: | = 


14 worn handle, his great bottle hung. === 


hey went {" for when the old man ſhould haveſiing, 1? 
mock'd their hoPts_)-atid with's own Chaplers bontld, 


ich them foyn'd By/e, whom ſhe timerous found, 


gle the faireſt $5 This fraud he ſpies, 
y 


- 


Wi/hil'ſts ſhe with Mulberies his Temples dies, 
nd-(miling ſaid, Why bind you. me? Letgo; 


ris enough rhat yothave feen'me (o : "—_— 
romis'4 Vertes take, they now are done 3 x one 
er otherwiſe Vl pleafe”:” Then thus begun.” ” ** © © pr 


hen thou might'ſt ſee wilde beafts; ant Fains advance; 
porting in troops, and the tall Okes to dance, *_ n 
or ſoin Phebus ayes P arnaſſu Ipire, 
M/mare nor..Rodope,Orphers ſo admire, 
or he ſung ho le&ed ſeeds did come”; 
WfEarth, Air;Sea, through the hiige vacutin;, 
Wood liquid fixe : how.all things firſt commenc'd © .. 
orlds tender Orbe condens'd ; 
en Earth grew harfl; ant'Wereus did exclude, © 
nd by degrees the farms of things indu'd. 
hat a new Sun did ſYine, the Lands admire; * | 
nd that ſhowers fallfrom Clouds now moun Wijgher: 
hen firſt the ipromyns woods began t' appear, 


, 


nd beaſts ir'unkng PN There and there. 944 
eff Sarura's peigh, and ſtones that Prrrbaflung,” t 

beer the Spring _ ©. 

pe F244 100) 


dds Hylas loſt, whi E.; a7 
| Jed with a nie pe M0 pleaſerhe Queen. * 
Wa Phar;happig,,f erds had been, - be 
nhappy maid why didſt to madneſs yeeld ? ”" 
IN Pretides Jauns, with fained lowings fil'd; 
Yet ſuch foul [uft, not any of the herd 
IR, althongh their necks the yolk had fear'd, 
TUG had horns fought in their tender brow, 
Ihappie maid, .in woods thou wander'ſt now; 
0s ſnowie ſide upon!ſoft Daffadils laid, 
wewing the Cud; under an Oken ſhade'; 


> Or Courts ſome other in the ample Drove 2... _ -_ 
* ShutNyr Diftzan N ht Joſe your Grove, 
,3she ſhall wandring paſs, "I 
{ ance we find, or rook with verdant graſs, 
.. *Or following cartel, other Heifers call, 
--And they intice him to Gortma's Stall. 
Next, her pleas'd with Heſperian fruit he ſhews : 
_ Then P baeton's Siſters d1d with mofic incloſe 
F 'Tall-Alders, raiſed from the groend : And ſings 
5 Dieter whdfing by Permeſfian Springs 3 
_ - How him'a Muſc Ted to th' Aonzan top ; 
And how toth' man,P hebus whole Quire ſtood up. 
Indivine Veiſc how Linus theſe expreſt, 
-His hair with flowrs and bitter Apium dreft. 
'. Theſe Pipes the Muſes give thee, take, behold | 
© Theſe ancient Heſods were ; With which he could 
Þ Singin , wild Afles from the Mountains move : 
Wi thou mayſt deſcribe Apollo's Grove : 
Left Phebus ſhould inany Woods more pride. 
; What ſhall I ſay of Scy/la, whoſe white ſide 
(As Fame reports with barking Monſters bound, 
| Vexing Dulichian Ships, ah ! in thar Sound 
- Shetr: Sailers with her Sea hounds tears ? 


And Fe 


"From Pho once : and bade the Laurel fing, 
And to the Stars rhe Vales with eccho ring : 2 il 
* Till night bid houſe their Flocks, their numbers tell, '.'? 
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9 
* The feventh ECLOG. + 


MELIBAUS. 


—_— Aw. 


A D_— 


The ARGUMENT, ; 

The vulgar like the, worſt, and make theit-chorce: 
Not from beſt Language, but the loudeſt voyce : 
And oft thoſe men get fame, and win'the prize, 
Who guard with boldneſs weak abilities. 


CORYDON, THYRSIS. 


1h 5 Daphnis fate under a ſpreading Oke, 
; Thy fi and Corydon drove on the flock, 
ieep Thy! {, Corydon milch Goats did bring : 
"DFrcadians both, inyouth both flouriſhing, 
Wth match'd to fing, to aniwer both d, 
"Mere whil'& ſoft Myrtle me from cold di goard, 
Mhe Goat chief of the flock firay'd; and 1 ipide x, 
\Wapbnis : When he beheld me, ſtraighthecride, 
Wlibechere,fafe is thy Goarand Kids; | 
Mt i this ſhade, if no affair forbids : e194 ET 
he herds chemfelves,to drink here, paſſe the Meads,: _ > 
"*Wreen Mincius herewith foft reeds Couched ſpreads 5 £ 
"Mow from the ſacred Oke the ſwarms refound; -112Y Ml 
hat ſhould T do 2 no Maid was to befound , : 868 
t carefully my neW wean''{ Lambs ſhould watch, 
mn Corydon and TÞyr fie ſung their march. (1 
"Met for the ſport, my buſineks I laid by , 
"When, both in Verſe ſtrove for the viRtory z ' 
. "hx ev alterpare did divides 
1 ydon (ung, and Thyrfis thus replide- 
'& 1 4 Cory ne. | 
bethrian Nymphs, our love, or grant me Verſe, 
tomy Codrus, who did ſtrains rehearſe a 
e 


LNAMI 


30 The ſeventh Eclog. 

Z - Like Phebus : bur, if ſuch'cannot be mine. 

3 This Prpc hall hapgoporrhe cred Pipe. / 
: = _ ? i : c 


£ | yifis. 
* - Your rifingPoet crown C Arcadian Swaines_) 
- With1vie, and let ſpight burſt £odrus veins, 
Or ifhe'l] praiſe too mnch, let Baccar arm 
Ny brows, leſt an ill rongue your Poet harm. 
| \_.., Coryden. | 
* This rough Boars head young Mycon doth impart 
-—C Delia) torhee, and branch'd horns of th'old Hart,” 
| x bogracs ſhalbbeinfine Marbleplac'a, © | 
If this thongranr, ay on its grac'd, 
x F/18. 
Priapus, only Cream and Cake expe 
Yearly; thou our poor Gardens doſt proteR. 
* We,for atime, thee but in Marble,mould : . 
» Bur if our flocks increaſe; thou ſhalt be gold, 
Galate me doth more then'7hymeAclight, | Al 
Bright Tvie's nacfo fair;/nor Swans more white; 
When the fed Cartel firſt to ſtals repair ; * 


. Come, if thou haſt of Coryzon a care. 


Ke FAS REALLONS 1 ,  Ianay i 
| mrphsLetrantyr pen; Ling INRA 
; If this day ſhews nor okees then'whole \ 6 

»3Go, if yhave any ſhame; go home, fed Steers, | 
_ 5: 7-7 Eorydon, | 

{You moſſie Sptings, and graſs more ſoft then ſleep, 

- And verdant boughs, which you with ſhadows keep, 

** In Summer fave my flocks ; grear heat comes now, 

; And pregnant Grapes ſwel} on the gladſome bongh, 


HR ..: Thyrſis. He 
{ A hearth, far Pine, ior ample fire we lack, 

'- With daily ſmoke our Chimney peece is black : 

The cold of Boreas here'we fearno mare; © © 

- Then Wolyes our Cartel, or fierce ſtreams the ſhore, 


Cory " 


The eighth Eclog. , 21 
Corydon. 
re Funipers and downie Gheſaurs be, 
Wd iempring Apples under eyery tree - 
11 things now ſmile 3 butif Alexis flie 
ar Mountains, thou ſhalt ſee the riye1s dric. 
| Thyrſis. 
ſcorch'd fields th' air infeted herbage kilks 
echus his viney ſhade denies the bills : 
_ When Pbil/is comes all fhall wax green again, - 
+ Mod ove deſcend in i” 0" of rain, 
| Jaone 
Mlcides poplar, Bacchus Vines doth grace. 
t Venus Myrtle, apd Apollo Baies, 
hillis love Hazels ; if ſhe theſe allow, 
rtle and Lanrel] both ro Hazels bow, 
Thyrſts, 
Whe Aſh in woods, in Orchards P mes are fair, 
*Wplar in ſtreams, Firrs in high Mountains are; 
air Lycida, it oft thou viſit me, 
| lokty Aſh and Pine ſhall bow to-thee, 
Melibus. | 
heſe I record, and Thyrſis vanquiſh'd, thus 
om that time Corydon; Corydon for us. 


——— 


mi" 


The eighthE CL OG. 


PHARMAC EUT RI 4a 
| The ARGUMENT. 
Nothing can eaſe the pangs of cruel lave, 
Though x baſe oo do the fancie move : 
- 


And when they Jeel the power of Cupids dayt, ' 
They will nor flick to uſe the blackeſt Art. 


DAMON ALPHESIBEUS, 
\ Lpbeſibe, and Damons Muſe we fog, 
A At whoſe contention young Steers ——_ 
- orgot 
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Forgot to feed, Lynces their Verſe amaze, 

Anfin his courſe the flowing River ſtaics. 

Alpheſibe and Damons Muſe we fing. 

Whether thon paſs'by great 7imavus Spring, 

Or cut 1Uyrian waves, ſhall once the day 

Appear, when 1 thy vidorics ſhall diſplay ? | 
Tt ſhall ; and I thy praiſe through earth rehearſe, * 
Fitonly for a Sopho: lean verie. | 

Theſe ſprung from thee, in thee muſt end. Take laye 
Begun by thy Commands ; *mongſt Conquering Ba 
Suffer this Ivie round thy brows to ſpread. | 
Scarce nights cold ſhadows from the skte were fled, 
When dew, the herds delight, had pearl'd the Mead; 
On a ſmooth Olive, leaning, Damon ſaid. | 

Damon. 


** = Lucifer, riſe, uſher the joyful day, 


WhiPſ I complain, me Niſa doth betray 
With fained love 3 and yet at my laſt hour, 
The Gods (who knew I gain'd not Timplore. 


And now my Pipes. begin Menalean flrains. 


Menalus never wanted murmuring Groves, 
- And whiſpering Pines : ir alwayes heard the loves: 
- Of paſſionate ſhepherds, and great Pn, who ſtill 
Suffer*d not Swains to have an jdt quill. 

And now my Pipes begin Menalean ftrarns. 


— -Mopſus hath Niſa / Then all love may ſpeed / 
= And now wing*'dGriphins may with Horſes breed 
> Andtimerous Deerin following times be feund 
- Fearleſsto water with the cruel Hound. 
 Mopſus new torches cut; now thou art wed, 
Strew nuts, for thy ſake Heſper goes to bed 
d now my Pipes begin Menalean fr aing. 


* - Ohnobly match'd / Whilſt thou did(t all deſpiſe, 

-_  'My Pipes and Goats not. pleafing in my, | 

}- My hairy ey-brows, and my untrim'd beard, © ? 
Nor think'ſt that any God for morrals car'd. 7 
__ © And-now ny Pipes begin Menalcan ftr ains, 
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The eighth Eclog. 23 
a little one, with thy mother found 

e gathering mellow apples in onr ground ; 
was your guide, at twelve ycars from my birth, 
ad then could Nender bovghes reach from the carth, 
zon as I faw, as ſoon I ariket; 
las, how great an errour me miſled / 

And now my Pipes begin Mcnalean ftrains, 


ww Love Iknow, 1ſmarus him hath fed, 
Rodope, or fartheſt Afrique bred, 

ongſt wild forſaken Rocks. thoje places cou'd 

oduce no Off-ſpring of our Stock or Bloud. 
And now my Pipes begin Menalcan trains. 


irelove a mother taught her hand t' embrue 


| | her ſons. blood ; thou a ſtern mether too : 


$ſhe more rage, orthe boy leſle deſert ? 
*s ſtubborn, and thou crue! mother art. 
And now my P ipes begin Menalean ſtrains, 


Wolves now ofthemſelves avoid our Flocks, 


| nd golden Apples grow on ſtubborn Oaks ; 
From the baſe Alder ſprout the Daffadil, 
Mod Amber (rom-low Tamarisk diſtil : 


vis ſtrive with Swans, ler Tit'rus Orpheus call, 
phei's 1n Woods, Arion on a Whale. 
And now my Pipes begin Menalean ftr ainss 


all parts now be Sea z fare-wel you Woods 5 
om airy Hills I'll leap inte the floods : 


IF accept a dying man's laſt preſent dain. 


Leave Pipes, leave iff now, the Menalean flrain. 


Thus Damon: what A/pheſibe anſwered, you 
uſes relate : All cannot all things do. 
NY Alpheſibe. 
Ing water, with ſoft wreaths rhe Altars drefs, 
< Gums, and juicy a - ſacrifice, 

2 


" 234 Theeighth Eclog. 


That I my Love with Magick may diarm 
Of his diſdain : there only wants a Charm. 
. "My Verſe, bring from the Town, bring Daphnis hony 


Charms'can cemmand the Moon down from the $kie 
Circes charms chang'd Vlyſſes companie : b 
A cold Snake being charm'd burſt in the megds. 
I walk a round with thele three ſevera! threads ; 
'*goutth* Altars thrice I ſhall thy Image bear : 
Odd numbers to the gods delightful are. ec 
Bring from the Town,my Verſe, bring Daphnis hom 
by 
Knots, Amar yllts, tye, of colours three 
Then fay, theſe bonds I knit, for Venus be. 
Bring from the Town,my Verſes bring Dapbnis hon 


As with one fire this clay deth harder prove, 

This wax more ſoft : So Daphnjs with our love, 

Seaſon a cake with pitch, make Laurel blaze; - 

Proud Daphnee burns me, I for him this Bays, 
Bring from the Town,my Verſe, bring Daphnis h 


= $0 Daphnis, as a wearied Heifer Joves, 
© Secking a Steer in woods, and ſhadie groves ; 
E=Sheeneer a ſtream, laid on green ſedg, doth mourn, 
And when night calls, regards not to return : 
E7So may I love, and This cure not minde. 
FP” Heoncea pledge, his garments left behinde, 
- Which now in th' entrance, Earth, I give to thee ; 
*. This pledg for Daphnis is engag'd to me. 
=. Bring from the Town, my Verſe, bring Daphnis 
Sh js for merheſe herbs in Ponras choſe, . 
F-zadcorious druggs, for there great plenty grews, -: 
{many times, with theſe, have Meris fide © _ 
=Chang'd toa Wolf, and in the woods tor hide : 
> Frow (epulchres would fouls departed charm, 


ee 
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The ninth Eclpg. 25. 
Ind corn bear ſtanding from anothers farm. | 
Bring from the Town, my Verſe, bring Daphnis home. , 


ear th' aſhes CAmaryl/is) forth, and them 
{to're thy head, into a running fiream ; 
2r look back : Theſe for Daphnis 1 ptepar'd 3 
or he doth neither gods, nor Charms regard. 
Bring from the Town, my Verſe, bring Daphnis home. 


x th aſhes of chemfelves on th' Alrars blaze, 
1I'ſt I-to bear them our did make d:lays. 

know hot what it means + Oh, may it thrive. ; 

n& Hylax barks at door ! Do We believe.. 

r thoſe who love Dreams te themiclves ſtibl fa'n> 2 
Now Charms forbear, Daphnis comes home az2@in. 


jy EI 


_ m——_— ee AR ern 


"Phe rinih FE, CLOG. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Beſt Princes Peace affe&, and mare delight 
Toeir SubjeAts to preſerve, than their own tight : 
But thoje who jollow war. no pwet can avw-: 


Swords mabe oppreſſimn, juſt, and madneſſe Law, 
LYCIDA & MOERIS. 


Lycidas. 


Oeris, where go'ſt? ro Town the common way## 
Mer1ts. | _— 
\ Lycidas, live to hear a Stranger fay, - _— 
auch we ne'r thought) who now the fields doth ov neb.* 
tele Lands are mine : old Ruſtick 4wains be gone, 5 
B; | van-582%; 
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.. q V viſh'>&and fad, fince chance ſways all things, wr li 
him theſe Kids : May they unlncky be. s | 
Lycidas. d { 


Truly,1 heard, whereth' Hill begins to bend, Col 
And with a gentle ſtooping to deſcend | 


Towards the brook, where th' old torn Beech doth 
Menalcas, by his Song, had all regain*d. | 
Meris. M: | 
Thou heard ſt, and fo 'twas fam'd : bat our yerſe profifffnd t: 
*Gainſt Martial arttis; as the Chaonran Doves Hm h 
When the Eagle comes ; If from the hollow tree 
The ominous Ci ow had not premoniſh'd me '* What 
To cut off new debates, nor more to ſtrive, E \ 
I, nor Menalcas had not been alive. : 
Lycidas: WD 
Alas / can any man ſo 1mpions be ? \W-ne 0 
Menalcas, all our Joys are loſt with thee, Weſt: 
Who ſhall ch: Nymphs record ? who with ſweet flownnd cc 
Serew earth, and Springs ſurround with ſhady bouWazhn 
Or who-ſuch Verſe I had from thee ſhall write, e al 
When thou couft'dſt *tmary//;s our delight. th 
"Whilſt I return, dear 7ityraus (Fl nottiay_) Hor al 
-- Feed thou my Geats : and having fed cenvey Wol| 
== To watering; and whil'it they driving are, M'arg 
Look how you meet the Goat, hell ſtrike, bewares | 
i Merts. $'2u b 
R=Hc ſung to Varus this unpclith'd ſtrain, Wiroug 
EV arus, thy name (if Manrua ours remain, MWieair 
”. Mantua to fad Cremona, ah! too nigh Wd ſec 
' +Harmonjous Swans ſhall carry to the £kie. re w] 
"Mi Lycidas. Pris, 
= So from the Cyrnean Ewes thy Bees retreat, | 
o Cythiſus extends the Cows full teat : nig 
epin if thou haſt ought 3 the Muſes me . Woging 
APoct made, and I can verſifie ; \Wutlr 
=zand me a Poct too the Shepherds deem, 
== Bur I wanr confidence co credit them. * þ 
Ee nought worth Yarus yet, os Cinnas choice « | WW 00 
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The ninth Fclog. G77 
it like a Gooſe 'mongſt Swans, I make a noiſe. 
| ' , Meris. 
d o db 7, and to myſelf rehearſe - 
Could I remember) no unworthy Verſe, 
me hither 6G alate, what ſport'1s there 
zongſt the ſtreams ? The purple ſpring is here © 
River's bank Earth decks with many a flowr, 
id filver poplar hides this pleaſant Bow'r, 
id render Vine-twigs weave tnto a ſhade. 
n hicher, ler wild floods the ſhoxes invade. 
Lycidas. 
twas't T heard thee ſing the laſt fair night ? 
ge che tune, could I the words recite, 
Mgrts. 
8 Dapbnis, why obſerv'ſt thou ancient ſigns ? 
mnean Celar's ſtar behold) now ſhines : 
eſtar which fields with frutand gladneſſe fils, 
wWnd colours vines upon the ſunny hils. 
Wa bnis, ſer pears, thy race ſhal] fruit enioy. 
ve all things waſtes, the minde too, ' I, a bcy, 
ith ſong have often rir*'d the Summers Sun ; 
gov all thoſe ſtrains are loft, my voice too gon -- 
Wolf ſaw Meris firſt. Aſ-nalcas vet 
arge to thee ſhall oft theſe lines repeat. 
" Mzr1s. ; 
Mou by delaycs. our longings doſt increaſe -: 
Wirorgh all the Plains'is ſpread a filent Peace, 
neair is fti]l, the middle path is here, 
nd ſee, Bianor's Tomb begins t' appear, 
re where the ſhepherds have their bavins ty'd; 
eris, let's ſing, and lay thy Eids afide : 
mely'we*ll reach the Town : and -if we fear 
night ſhould gather rain ere we come there, - 
nging lets go, the way ſhall better pleaſe : 
at | may ſing, thee of thy load I'll cafe. 
x Lycidas: 
epherd, no mare : Ler's do what next remains 
nour Chief comes we'll fancie better ſtrains. 
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The tenth ECL OC. 
EO ALLVS. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


B:th wiſe and valiant men .oft feel the flames 
Of crueb Love, and follow Wanton dames : 

. Tet ſcornjul I adies ſtill this curſe purſues, 
To flight the better, and the worſe 10 chuſe., . 


His my laſt work, O.Arethuſz, ſpeed 
| For Gallus (which Lycoris ſelf might read) 
Strains muſt be ſung : Who Gallus will denic? 
So gliding under floods of Sjcilie. 
May not with thee. ſalt. Dorzs mix her ſtream | 
regin, let Gathes ſad love be our Theam, 
V/:iil'tt tlacencs'd Goats ſhall crop! the tender buds 
To deat We fipg- not, aniwer*d by. the woods. 
Tn what weeds were You, Natades, . what Grove, 
When Gallus periſli'd by unyorthy Joye ? 
"Parnafſſs tops,,npr Pindus havedelay'd, 
No you Aman 4gnrtpe Thay'd. 
Laurels for tor, and Fam?risk tears did pay; 
And Mmalus, whilſt by a Rock he lay, 
With cold Ly8e45s alifts dit him lament. 
That thecp ſtand round us, we do not-repent, 
Nor, drvine Poes, do thou flocks contemn : 
The fair Adonis.fect ſheep near the ſtream, | 
The ſhepherds came, du!l herdſmen roo made hafte, 
Andmmoilt Afenalcys came from Winter maſte +  - 
Alt ask whence fprnng this love. 4 pollocame, 
And fwjd, what madnefte G al/xs doth inflame? _ © 
Thy deer Lycorzs. wanders throygh the ſnows, © 
Aud through rough way$after another goes. 
: $y/vaius comes adorn'd with rural boughs, 
"Lilies and Fennel dangling on his brows, 


! 
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The tenth Eclog. 29: * 
pn comes, Arcadia's God, whom we Fave ſpy'd 
With Synopleand bluſhing berries dy & 
betwixt extremes is there no Mean ? He ſaycs, 

"ve hath regard to noſuch things as theſe, , 
at Love with rears,nor Graſs with ſtreams, nor. Bees 
ith thyme are ſatish*'d; nor Goats with trees. 
eenfive,he ſaid, O you Arcadians, chant 
bout our hils ; for yon no cunning want. 
Dh ! then my aſhes ſhall finde peaceful reſt,: 
hen by your quill my pr are expreſt, 
WF would with you a ſhepherds life were mine, 
o follow ſheep, or prune the ſwelling Vine.: 
LIgn Phyllis or Amyntas were mineown, 
dflome Love, chough, 7 grant, 4mynras brown s - 
Nrk are the Violets; fo the Bil-berrie J) - - 
ould *mongſt ſoft Vines and Sallows reſt wich me. 
WP b1//is woukt wreath me flowrs, 4myntas ſing. - 
ycoris, here are Meads; here the cool Spring, . 
e coverts are,and here 7 could with thee 
pend my whole life. Now ſenſelefſe love doth me 
[Dctain 'eainſt foes amongſt the fierce atarmss }. 
JWDf:icruel Mays invironed with arms.” 
WT hou far from home (T wiſh it were not (0). 
, Without me, cold R hine and A/pine now © | 
ay thee no bleak windes, nor rough tempeſts mzet ; : 
h ! may no ſharp ice wound thy tender feet, . 
Heoandplay in a Chalcidich ſtrainge.. .c.....-— 
My notes on reeds of a Sicilian Swain, :. 
ather in Defarts I reſolve to live, 
n«{in the dens of ſavage bealts to grieve, 
here emthe render barks ro carve my Love ; - 
nd as they grow, ſo ſhall my hopes improve. 
lean- while, commixed with the Nymphs, I 11 view -- 
Menalns 5 Or the cruel boar purſue : 
Fl be with hardeſt froſts withſtood 
| ps to traverſe the Pat thenian Wood: 


hrough ruſtling Groves and Rock (me thinks )T go, . 
leas'd to ſhoot arrows from a P4*thjan bow. -. | | 
| B Sz AS $-: 


F-2o-. The tenth Eclog. 
*  AvSif this were a medicine for our Love! 
Or by mens harm 6 pid would milder prove! 
Weod-Nymphs difpleaſe, Verſes are in diſgrace 3 
* And now again, you ſhaily Groves give Place. 
' Nortan our troubles work him to a change, 
Shogld we drink Hebrus In mid-winter range - © 
| efroſts, and Scythian ſnow; ſhould: we; 
When on high Elms the parch'd Vines dying be,. ' 2 
The Sonthern Flocks under hot C ancey move < 
£ove conquers all, let us give place to love. \ 
Kerthis {uffice your Poet to have ſab, 
Whil'tt he abasket of fine bu)-ruſh made -- 
Muſes, onloriga greatthings for 6 allus do, 
' Whoſe loveto me-a5 much doth hourly grow 
\. Ds thegreen alder ſhooteth in the Spring. 
+ ,Lerus afiſe ;, ſhades oft hurt thoſe who ſing :: 
, onde ſhades are to our fruic-a foe 3: 
+ - Kc Cyceung Comes, 80 home, my fed Kids, gos. 
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hat times are beSi to ſow, -what natures are * 
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8 of differing grounds ; what induſtry and care. 
8 What buris the Corn, the Plowmans feveral. Rules: : , 
* Who muſters » p innumer able tools. | ; 
yo firſt the World with th' Art of Tillage Bleſt- - 
dumner and Winter Swains muſt take no reſt” _ | 
" Plowmen muſt learn the Stars ; which froft 'and ſnowy', 
Fair and foul-weather, rain and windes foreſhe®- : 
Claſhing of Nobles, Tumults,. and of late © 
Popular fury, and great Czlars fate- 


23 Hatmakes rich grounds Mecenas Jinwhathgnss 
HH W-2 'Tis beſt coplow, and marry Elms with Vines - : 
+ Whar care of ſheep; with Cattel what agrees : - 
Wod how much $kill belongs to Fi Bees, - 
00% | ſhall fing.' You glorious Lights, who bean . 
"0" your ſvife motion round the ſliding year - - 
WP -ccbus, bleſt Ces, if from you we gain + 
or poor Chasnian acorns, golden grain; 
Id wine t enrich our warery-cyps: : and you: 
"ans, who to Swains'your bounty ſtill aljow : - 
ogether F auns, and virgin Dryads come : 
bur gifrs I fing : and Neprune thou ro whom”: 
triden;-ſtruck, . broought-forth a' generous ſtted-1 : , 
\nd woods proteRor, thou, whoſe ſmowie breed > 


hree hundred graze on Cas fertile grounds: 

ge locks Guardian, leaving native bounis : 

An an Groves, Menalus rize, 

Vith P allas come, who th? Olive did deviſe #: 
FAnd the Inventor of the cracked Plew, "a 
hou Soares and thy Cypreb Bough... AL}. 
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oF” nels our fields proredt 3.and thoſe who feed” © 5 
© Thetende; rain, fiylcheriſtyng our ſeed, 1 18 
- And whofrom skies on Corn ſend plenteous rain 3 
Y Thcu Ceſar, whom what ſeat ſhall entertain. 
” 1n' Heaven's unknown : whether thou rake the care 
. OfRea!ms, and Cities, or the World declare \. 
- TheeLord of Froit, to whem the Seaſons bow, 
- , 4nd with thy Mothers Myrye wreath thy brows 
© Orrule vaſt waves, 'alonerthy Deitie. * - 
-- Sca-men advre, and fartheſt Thule obey, 
- Or Thetys wich rhe Oceari purchaſe thee :. _ 
- Or to f|ow moneths a « obyoor nT | 
Whom Libr a,and & rigone'may'embrace, 


Whilſt burping Seorpro ſhrinks to give thee place; *! 
'. And dothhisampler part im Heaven forſake. 
What ere thou Ir be (Jet not the Stygian Lake 
= Acceprthee Lord; nor have thou ſuch defire : 
= Althcught he Greeks E/yziym fields admire, 

Nort. r.her Mother er, fought Proſerproe._) - 
- -Grant a fxee.courſe, and aid -my-bold defign:; 


Pity thedgnorance of Swains, with me-; 
And to b invok'd with prayers accuſtoay'd be. 
When the warm. Spring diflolyes the Matntains fno 
' And the fat {oil with Weſt winds ſofter grows, . G 
* Then let my Szeers,at plow to groan-begin, 
- And by the furrow-my-worn Coulrer ſhige, 
- The greedie Hushandman likes beſt-that mold, 
+ Hah felt two Summers heat, two. Wingers.cold : 
* That mans grear Harveſt doth his Gargersbutlt. 
* Bur ere thou break the unknown fallow, firlt- | 
* Obſerve the winds, and mark Heayens various face, 
+ Old cuſtome, and the nature of the place, + 
- What every ſoyl will bear, and what refuſe : | 4 
* This corne,; thar-V:ines, more kindly doth: produce 3-7 
| Here, plavrsBeſt thrive, -and there rank herbage grainks 
-Sceit nor how Saffron 7 molus ſtill beſtows?;:” 1; 2 
"Thiia Tends Iworie,;{iveet-Sabex Gammes : \ 3 68 
From tie rak*d Chalybs, ſicel ; from-Pneus centies 
-Rhe&cyer ſione,] from Spire Marefar race 5: 
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For nature hath impos'> on every place 
Eternal Laws, my firſt Bepc alles hack © | 
Srones to repair the ared world, . ._ al 
hence mew? a hatd | qu ſprang, Thereforego on,. 
and thy rich ſoyl with the firſt warming fon 
Let thy ſtcong Oxen turn, when Phabus makes 
00g dayes, and humid clods with ardor bakes 3 
If poor thy ſoyl, before 4rQurus riſe, 
To break a ſhaltow.farrow will ſuffice, 
Jere, leſt the corne ſhould harm from weeds Tecelve 3 | 
here, leſt ſmall moiftare barren akers leaves 
dnd let thy furrow lie cach year: untill'd, 
nd to grow hard with reſt thy worn-out fteld : 
as where in Seaſon thou didft Barly ſow, 
Mind pleaſant pulſe with dangling cods doſt mow, 
*WWhcre brittle ſtalks of wofuf Lupins ſtood, _ 
Wor ſlender Veches like a whiſpering Wood. 
<MWhe field, flax, oats, and feepie Poppie, burns, 
ut eaſie is che labour made by rurns, 
or adry ſoyl-witt rich-marle ſpare tofeed, 
And uncleans'd'aſties on) poor grounds to ſpread, 
ow with chang'd ſeed, Swains, reſt give to the fields, 
nd Land left fallow no leſs profit yields ; 
rom burning ſtefile Plains oft plenry comes, 
nd brittle ſtabble crackling fire conſumes 3 
Vhetherfiom this new force and noatiſhment 
he Earth receives; or elſe all yenome ſpent 
WW) fire, and forth ſuperfluons moiſture eat 3 
Dr many dark hidbreathings lax'd by heat, 
-y which, freſh ap the ſpringing corn ſuſtains, 
"3" more condens'd, ir binds the gaping - veins, 
. i-<!t ſoaking ſhowrs, or Sos more porent,beam, | 
"Wr Boreas peneang cold ſhonld wither them... 
od mach te fetps his field; who barren mould _ __ 
raks; harrowsthen : 'nor Ceres oth behold 
hat Yasband-manFrom the high Heaven invain, 
ind who the pI after runs ore again,.... 
urning his plow, ard croffing breaks the ſoy], * 
Weng the ficld obcdicnt wih his toyl. . Swains*« 
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* grains pray for winters fair, and ſummers wet, . - -+ 
” Winter duſt joys the earth, and glads the wheat; - ,., 
| Not" Mefia then ſhall harveſts boaſt like theſe, 
- Nor Phrygian hils admire their own encreaſc. 
What ſhall Iſay of him hath {ow'd his land, 
Then ſtreight goes on,cafts heaps of barren ſand, 
> And{treams:to's corn in flowing Rivers turns? 
- And when {corch'd fields with ying hervage burns 
” From rifmg grovnd condudts a cryſtal lake; 
- "Which'mongftimooth rocks'doth gentlemurmurs maky 
* And bubling forth; refreſh the porchnd fiel1, } 
Or thoſe, leſt too large cats the ſtalk ſhould yeeld; - - | 
The ranck corne, and ſoft ſtemme ear dawn again, . 
When firſt it hides the earth ; and thoſe who draine; 4 
*- With thirſtie ſand the plaſhes 1m their grougd, 
Moſt when in doubtful monrhs the flouds a®bund, , 
Whence ſlimie mud hath cover'd all che Vale, 
' Mak ng the ditches a hot ſteam exhale, 
Bur yet (for all mens toyle and Oxens painz,.. 
' $kilful in allege Strymontan Cranes, 
Geeſe, and ſhade harme, or bitter Succorre. 
Nor was Fove pleas'd tillage ſhould eafie be : 
Andfirſt commands with artto plough the foyle, 
On mortal hearts impofing care, and toyle ; - 
Nor lers dull ſloth benamb men where. he reigns: 
© Before Fov's time, no ploughman till'd the plains, . 
- - None mark*d our /imirs or a:meer ſet forth; . 
 Butallin common : then the liberal carth 
Without compulſion brought each kind of grain, 
He firſt black $e pentrs arm'd with deadly bane; 
Commands ſtern Wolves to prey; the Scate ſwell; - 
' © F om Leaves ſhakes Honey, and did Fire conceal: . 
To Wine, then Rivers, gave aſtri&er bound, 
T Hat ſeveral arts by labour might be foundz- 
And men in furrows ſeek the grain that fell, 
- And hidden Fire from yeins of flint compel, 
Then Alder-Boats firſt ſwom, then Marigers - | 
Gaye names and told. the number of the Stars ; - 


»*] 


TT » ; ; . 
Virgil's Georgicks. 35 
ie Pleiades; Hyades- andthe Northern Bears 
1 Birds they carch with Lime, and Beaſts in ſnare, 
And with their Dogs, the mighty- Woods beſet. 
his ſtrikes broad Rivers with his caſting- Net; 
t Sea his humid Lines another draws : 
Then force of Ir*n, and blades of grating Saws - 
*For firſt'they Wed ges to ſoft Wood did uſe) 
hen came ſtrange Arts. fierce labour all jſubdues. 
Mforc'd by bold Neceſſity, and Want, 
irſt, Ceres mortal$ranght the earth to Plant : 
"WWhen Maſt, and Acorns ſacred Groves ſupply'd, + 
"i And Dodon' s Forreft nouriſhment deny'd. 
Then was: more ſweat for Corn, leſt mildews ſpoile” 
e Grain, and Thiltles over-run the ſoyle :- 
crop then fails, deſtruRive weeds appear, 
WW Briers and Burs ſuppreſs the golden ear -- 
W Then hapleſs Darnel, and Wild oats command, 
MY Unleſs with rakes thon daily break thy land, 
"MW Fright birds with noiſe, and cut the ſhadie bonghs- 
v thy dark gronnd, and call for rain-with yowes,.. . 
"MW Thou ſhalt in vain ſee others ſtore increaſe, 
When ſhaken. Okes thy hanger muſt appeaſe. 


The hardy Plowmans tools we next muſt know- 
8 Which wanting, we can neither reap nor ſow. 
"Wl 4 heavie plow of crooked oke, a ſhare, 
Y And with ſow wheels th' #/uſcne mothers carre; 
i Sledges and flails, 1akes ponderous-enough, 
Fine ofier Baskets; countrey houtholdſtuffe,, 
Hurdles, and laſt, T#cchuemyſtick Van; 
"By Ai which, If tart a careful husband-man;, 
"i Kemember to provide, if the divine 
2M Glorieof tillage thowintendeſt thine. 
SoolMin the woods with mighty-labour bow: 
An Eim, and fornrit to acrooked: Plow, 
To this a Teem beneath'of eighrfoor car; . 
Toth'double back rwo Ears, and-Dentals pat + 
Miairy, Beech your Zlowrail ?-butthe yak, 
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Let that be from the gentle 'Teile tree took, 4 

Whichfrom behinde ſhould the deep turnings guide, 7 

And Oke with hanging in the Chimney tride. 3 
4 Here many ancient rules / could declare, FE 
 Unleſſethou ſhunſt, and ſcorn'ſt fo mean a care. 

"With a great Rowler firſt, thy Barn-floor lay, | 
- Smooth'd- with the hand; confirm'sd with binding clay 
Leſt graſs ſpring up, or it ſhould diiſtic grow, : 

Then many miſchiefs chance; for oft below 

-  Thelittle Mouſe her ſtore hath and abode :_ ; 
* And theblinde Mole her bed; in holes the Toad - . + 

Is found; much yermine from the carth are born, . ; 

The Weezel plunders the.great heap of corn.,. 

And the Ant fearing age and want to come. 

Obſerve when firſt the nut begins to bloom, 

Gracing the woods, bending the fragrant tree : - 

- Ifchey excted, ſuch thy increaſe ſhall be, _. 
* And with great heat a mighty harveſt found; 
* Butif withſwelling leaves the ſhades abound, 

Then thou-ſhaltthrafh a chaffie ſtalk in vain. . 

T have ſeen many;toannoint cpgralh 
WithNyrer firſt, then Lecs of Oyl to ſpread, » 
 Thathnsks deceitful ſhould have Jarger ſeed - 

- Thengvithiſofr fire they {well the haſten'd grain; 
"Seed long pick'd I have ſeen, and culd with pain, 
© And yer degenerate; unleſs yearly we... 
* Thelarggtehooſe... Each thing by defliny 
". So baſtens ro grow worſe and backward Loes, 
-- - As oneagainſit theſtream his Veſſel rowes, . 
- Who if by chance his aum a little ſlack, 
The Boat in the ſwift channel hurrics back; 
They obſervations from the Stars ſhonkd make, 
- Mark rifing Kids, and note the glittering Snake, 
” As thoſe whohomewards through rough Paniys trades 
And ftraights of.nargow HelleÞopt affaid., . 
” When Zi65ra in juſt ballances ſhall weigh .... . 4 
Parkneſs with Zight,and ſhadowes with the day, .. .» 
Then exerciſe your Steers, and parly ſow, . | 
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{11 roo extream the cruell Winter grom. 
lax, Poppie then cover with carth, and plough 
hil ſt the Clouds hang and thirſty grounds allow. 
Reans ſow in Spring : then elave grafſe rich earth takes, 
nd Millet then your Annuall care awakes, 
when Taurus golden horns open the year | 
nd Syrins leaves to other Stars the-Spheare 
zot if for Wheat and ſtronger Corn thy ereund 3 
Wrhou exerciſe, and but a Crop propound 3 
irſt, let the Eaſtern Pleiades godown, 
ndthe bright Star of Ariadnes Crown : - 
ommit dew-ſeed to furraws then, and here 
MW ruſt earth with hope of the enſuing year. 
Many begin ere Mais ſets, but them 
ExpeRed corn mocks with an empty Stem. 
ouldſt thou thy ground ſhould Vercþ, and Feſſe/s bear, 
or ſhalt deſpiſe Egyptian Lentzls care? a of 
Boots fall no obſcure f1gn will ſhew? 
icgin and ſowing to mid. winter ſow. 
MW hercfore the golden Sug incquall lindd... : - -,,.- 
MWhe great Orb prerndvhroggh the Waflds twelve fights, 
Jive Zones the heavens infold, one ſtill js hear 
ith ſcorching beam and burnr with mighty her - 
Dn either hand th*extreams extend their track. 
Wound ſtill with cruel ice, with tempeſts black : 
detween the midit, and theſe, two morethere are, 
hich feats the Gods for mortals did prepare : 
hrough both of theſe a paſſage doth divide, 
hrough which the ſigns in oblique order glide. 
ſs to R yphean hils the world aſcends, 
1\W$0 tothe South of Zyb7a down it bends : 
"To us the Pole is elevated fill, 
"Wur Ghoſts ſee them'beneath, and diſmal hell.: 
colere in huge bendings glides che winding Snake, 
ad like a River doth Meanders make 
FF hrough boththe Be ars-incircling them abour, 
"W/ ho to be diprt in th'Oceans billows, doubr. 
ere, (as they ſay) either 15 laſting night, 
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And gloomy ſhade for ever hindring light = | 
Or elie from us to them Aurora ſpecds 1 
Uſhering the day : and when with panting Steeds' 
The Orjent breaths on ns; there Purple night ' 
Aſcending adds late Tapers to the light. 

Hence from no doubtful figns we Seaſons know 

Whar time is beſt to Reap, and when to Sow, 


” - And when the faithlels Sea we may again 


Row with tough Oares, when venture to the Main 
*  Anarmed Fleet, or fell the lofty Pines. 
Nor vain we mark ſetting and rifing ſigns, 
Whichin four Seaſons th* equall year divide. 
But if cold ſhowrs force Swains within to bide, \ 
Much work asks haſte, which *gainſt the weather*s fairs 
Is tobe done : to whet the blunted ſhare, , 
And of a tree to make a huYow bark, ' 
+ "To meaſure Corn or elſe their Sheep to mark; 
- Theſe n Forks and Stakes, the tender Vine * 
Others inio!4 with bonds of 4marine : __ : 
And fome with Rubean twips, neat baskets binde,] - © 
ow dry their corn ar fire, and then they grinde. 
Some works on Holidayes are to be done : 
To draw out water, no Religion 
Nor Law forbids us 3 nor to hedge our Corn, 
And Snares to lay for Birds, to burn the Thorn; 
To waſhthe blearing Flecks in curing Floods 
The driver of the flow 4f often loads F 
His Back with Oy], or Froit, or elſe doth fetch 
From Town a handmill, or black maſs of Pitch. 
The Moon grants ſeverall days ſhould be imploy'd'” 
for ſeyerall Works : The fift, avoid : 
Hell, and the Furies then were born 3 and Earth 
Gave Mighty 7yphon, and the Gyants birth, 
ich covenanting Brethren thrice aſſay 
To pull down Heaven, Pe/jon on Ofſa lay : 
On Offa green olympus to have thrown © - | 
Thrice Fove with thander caft thoſe mountains down: 
The {eventecnth day is beſt to plant the Vine, © 7 
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en to break, threds to the Web to joyn : 
he ninth-is beſt for flight, and bad for theevyes, 
pd oighe to many works per fetion gives 3 
dr at'Sun riſe, when fall the early dews : 


Night. to mow Stabble, or dry Meadows, chooſe : 
or ſuppling moiſture wants not in the _ 
"meby late fires will watch, and Winter light, 

Sharpning a Stake, mean while his task, though long, 

4s dear wife ſhortens with a pleaſing Song, | 
\Wanning her ſounding Shartle through her Frame, 
WOr ſhe decofts ſweet Muſt with gentle flame, 
ind ſcums with leaves froth from the boyling Por, 
Jut bluſhing Eeres beſt at noon is cur; 
r midſt the car, the dry corn thraſhes beſt, 
ow and ſow naked, Winter is for reſt ; 
hen Husbandmen injoy whar they did gaine, 
MWAnd with glad Feaſts cach other entertain : 
\WThe Geniall rime invites, and frees from care z 
4s Wealthy Ships, when mur'd within the Bar, 
Wr he Sailers-on the Sterns freſh Garlands ſer, 
But you may Maſt, and Lawrell Berries get, 

Vich ON and bleeding Myrtle then, and ſnare, 

ranes by the feet, and nets for Bucks prepare, 
ourſe timerous Hares, ſhoot fallow Dear, or ſwing 

ith hempen whip the Balearian (ling, 
hen Snow lies deep, when Ice the River bars. 
hat ſhall 7 ay of the autumnall Stars, 
hen lefſer hear gives day 2 (wiſter wing; 
Which muſt be watch'd? ſo muſt the ſhowrie Spring. 
41 Wt 7have ſeen, when corn from golden lands, 

_ tohouſe, juſt when the ſtrawie handls - ; 

Should binde the ſheaves, in war the windes contend,. -: 

ind from the root the yellow harveſt rend; | 

The tempeſt with ſo black a whirlwinde flew, 
nd the light ſtraw, and flying ſtubble blew. 

dſt from the skie a mighty deluge powrs 
nd black Rtorms muſter with condenſed ſhowrs. 
onds from ſea gather, the arch'd skies reſound, 


And: 


